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HEART" 



By 



KAY KEAVNEY 




BEATRICE WINES heeded a committee working to make the Congress memorable. 



"TJTE aim lo put a 
TT warm heart into 
the Congress,* 1 said 
Beatrice Wines, with a 
sparkling eye. 

The Congress in ques- 
tion is the Tenth Com- 
monwealth Universities 
Congress^ to be held in 
Sydney from August 17 
to August 23. 

The heads of universities 
from all over the Common- 
wraith and otiservers from 
all over the world will wing 
in 10 Sydney to confer on 
"The Role of Universities 
in Higher Education." 

Three hundred and fifty 
Cif them will be bringinjr 
their wives. 

Australian universities 
have been saving up for five 
years to stage the Congress 
and do the visitors proud. 
And a committee of 21 
*rmen, under Beatrice 
Wines, hax been working for 
a solid year to make it 
memorable. 

"Only sis uf the -delegate* 
are womcix,** Beatrice told 
me. 

"Few wtimen so far have 
risen to be executive beads 
of universities, BtM many 
nf the wives are distinguished 
people in their own right.** 

So, indeed, is Beatrice 
Wines. She has just retired 
as Associate Librarian of the 
Fisher Library of Sydney 
University. She has spent 
her working lifetime there, 
from 1924 (when the library 
staff numbered II) to 1968 
(when it numbers 176). 

As Acting Librarian in 
1%3, she bad the nwnimrrn- 
tal job of moving from the 
old Fisher lo the magnifi- 
cent new building. 

"It took 13 dayV abe said, 
"to shift 6000 books." 

A great coocerlgoer, 
Beatrice i» f on the Board of 
GoverrMrrs of the Sydney 
Coruervatoriuin of Music, 
was twice president of the 
Women's Union, three times 
nreaklem of the Business and 
ProfessMonal Women V Clubi 



of Sydney, and is currently 
president of the Women's 
Club, 

Witty, lively, highly com- 
petent — a woman for all 
seasons — Beatrice was the 
ideal choice to head a com- 
mittee designed to "put a 
warm heart into the Con- 
gress." Being internationally 
as well as university minded, 
she has enjoyed the work 
enormously. 

Her job, with her 20 col- 
leagues and some 80 volun- 
teers, has been to organise a 
welcome and entertainment 
for the 900 guests, especially 
the women. 

"Nothing," she said, * t has 
been loo much trouble. We 
wrote away to each of the 
women coming, to find out 
what they would like to do, 
and make suggestions about 
what they could do. 

"When they expressed a 
wish, we moved heaven and 
earth to grant it to them. If 
rhey have any special 
interests, weVe tried to see 
that they can express them. 

"For instance, one lady — 
the wife of the Vice- 
Chanrdlor of Sheffield Uni- 
versity— wrote that she was 
interested in an R. S. Nichols, 
who was "up the lichJan in 
about 1855-70/ She wanted 
to spend some time studying 
this man, and meeting some 
historians of the period 

ie We contacted the 
Mitchell Library and various 
historians, and rvery thing 
will be ready for her when 
she arrives. 

INTEREST IN 
STMET-THEES 

"Another wanted to be 
put in touch with a tree 
expert. Her special interest 
is *ireet- trees — the way in 
which trees can enhance city 
streets. 

"We've arranged for her to 
meet various councils and 
associations and be taken on 
tours looking at trees. 

"Some asked to inspect our 
magistrates* courts — Chief 
Stipendiary Magistrate Mr. 
J. R. Scarlett will look after 
tbem — or law coons — or 
hospitals, Wcve Ken to it 



that they meet all the right 
people and go to the right 
places. 

"Others are interested in 
family planning, or Aus- 
tralian literature or art, or 
even in nuclear energy! 

"In every case we've man- 
aged io arrange something 
special for them. Lots 
nominated gardens, and will 
have the chance to see some 
beautiful ones, and some fine 
nurseries, 

OPALS AND 
LYRBBIROS 

"We're having special film 
showings, loo t of the oatback^ 
and opal collections, and 
surimg, and Aboriginal 
legends, and lyrebirds, and 
so much more, 

"Our guests want, to see 
Australia, and well show 
them Australia as well as we 
can. 

"Most of aJL, they eat* 
pressed a desire to see 
Aboriginal crafts and the 
native plants and inimals. 
Some just have a lay merest, 
some an academic interest, 
and we've, arrange*! to 
aicomfmodau? both. 

"There are visits to the 
Australian Museum, tBe Zoo, 
and so on, and we've made 
quite elaborate plans to show 
the native flowers. 

"There will be a special 
a -ran gem ml of them at all 
ihe functions. 

"In Eact, '.M ir triakmii 2 
specialty of dowers. We're 
asking our friends for gifts 
of camellias and orchids* 
Masses of daffodils are min- 
ing down from ihe maun- 
tains. We're hoping for 
blossom — oh, and gladioli 
will be much in evidence, 
in spite of Mr. Barry 
Humphriest" 

There will be official and 
private hospitality — whatever 
the guests prefer. There will 
lie lours of beauty spots, 
near and far, planned with 
the precisian of a military 
oiirration. 

' We've taken all the lours 
ourselves," said Beatrice, "to 
time them and check on the 
facilities. We've written our 
own commentaries, geared to 



the interests of our guests, 
and appointed our own 
guides, all of whom have 
gone carefully over the 
ground in advance. 

"A large Hxnousine will 
accompany each tour in case 
of emergencies and to pick 
up strays. 

,( We have fleets of private 
cars with volunteer drivers. 
And weVe gathered all sorts 
of information, about hair- 
dressers, eating places, shop- 
ping of all kinds. As 1 said, 
nothing has been too much 
trouble." 

Mom of the visitors will be 
slaying in the residential 
colleges of the Universities 
of Sydney and M-S.W., and 
they will be guests in every 
sense of the word. 

"Australia is greatly 
honored to be playing host 
to such a gathering," said 
Beatrice. u It'x good to see 
this country developing a 
reputation in cultural and 
intellectual matters as well 
as sport! 1 * 

The delegates will add 
great color to the Sydney 
scene. Many will be wearing 
their national dress. They 
will represenc 180 univer- 
sities fmm 30 different 
countries, from west and 
east, from Asia and Africa 
and Europe, from America, 
and even from Russia. 

They will start arriving 
at 6 a.m. oat August 17 and 
go on until Late at night. 

Relays of women volun- 
teers will meet all of them 
personally, welcome them, 
tell them about their accom- 
modation, arrange their 
transport, and see that there 
is a spray of orchids in each 
of their rooms. 

Special attention has been 
paid to individual food prob- 
lems, in itself a massive job. 

The sis women delegates 
include two from the only 
women's universit> in 
Canada empowered -to confer 
degrees. Tbcy are the preai- 
sident. Sister Alice Michael 
Wallace, of the Ml St. Vxn~ 
cent Llnrvrrsky of Nova 
Scotia, and Sister Anne 
Moore. 



From England, Lady 
Helen Smith is a member 
of the Council of the Uni- 
versity of Reading, and Dr. 
Marjorie Williamson repre- 
sents the University of Lon- 
don. 

From India, Miss S. K, 
Mehta is Principal of the 
SNDT Women's University 
at Bombay. 

From Australia, Dr, Jean 
Gilmoie, an Adelaide bar- 
rister, is president of the 
Austral isn FederaUon of 
University women. 

The wives' list, too, 
bristles with degrees and 
distinctions. 

Commonwealth Congresses 
have been held (with inter- 
ruptions for wars) every 
five years since the first in 

Said Beatrice Wines: "The 
Commonwealth may be 
fragmenting politically, but 
educationally the bonds are 
tighter than ever. 

"Its universities are afl 
English-speaking, and all 
founded on the English syv 
tern, which gives them a 
great deal in common. 

"A MEETING 
Of MINDS'* 

"The Congress will be 
paying particular attention 
to their role in the develop- 
ing countries. One group 
will be discussing the prob- 
lems of professional train- 
ing; a second, universities 
and technology; a tmrd, the 
problems of research and 
postgraduate training. 

"l*robahly the best feature* 
though, will lie outside the 
formal sessions, in the meet- 
ing of minds. Observers 
from non - Commonwealth 
countries will make an enor- 
mous contribution. The 
Congress, in fact, will cover 
the whole potential of 
advancement through educa- 
tion." 

Beatrice and her cohorts 
will ensure that there is re- 
Usaticm, loo, and warmth, 
and a personal touch. Their 
week in Australia should be 
a time the enainent guests 
will never forget. 
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Wedding 
bells for 
Normie 



F)P star Normie Rowe, 21 , 
and his fiancee, singer 
Mareie Jones, 23, plan to marry 
in 18 months 1 or two years' 
dme when Normie has finished 
his National Service. They first 
met about six years ago in Vic- 
tori a when both were singing at 
a concert at Preston Town Hall. 

At present Mareie is with an 
all-girl pop singing group, 
Mareie and the Cookies. She is 
the only child of Mr- and Mrs. 
George Jones, of Box Hill 
North. Nannie is the younger 
son oi Mr. and Mrs. Albie 
Rowe, of lx>wer Tcniplestowe. 

Mrtrcie is wearing a square- 
cut golden sapphire -and - 
diamond engagement ring. 




SOLDIER Normie. He be- 
lieves he will be in Vietnam 
by September or October. 



Color picture by JOHN STEVENS. 
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DANCER 
HAS THREE 
LOVES 

— but dancing easily 

wins out over 
eating and clothes 



CLOTHES. Josephine has collected an international 
wardrobe during her travels. This knickerbocker suit 
is from New Zealand, in Melbourne Josephine 
stays with Mr. and Mrs, Allan Bourke. 



JOSEPHINE JASON, 
J 22, of Adelaide, is the 
girl Sir Robert Hdpmann 
has plucked front ibe 1 
corps de ballet of the 
Australian Ballet Com- 
pany to be principal 
ballerina for his new bal- 
let, ^Sun Muse," 

The ballet, with music by 
Australian composer Peter 
Sculthorpe, will premier c m 
Sydney on August 2 and will 
be seen laier in other States. 

Sir Robert has dedicated it 
to Damn Zara HoIl 

Josephine is slim, slightly 
built, has art drill face, large 
hazel eyes, a wide, attract ivc 
grin. 

When Sir Robert told her 
of hi* choire, she couldn't 
believe it. 

THE night was in Perth, 
just before a performance. 

*I had finished putting on 
my make-up/' said Josepliinc 
hi her deep, rather husky 
voice, "when Sir Robert said 
he would like to have a talk 
with inc. 

"I was terrified He had 
never reallv talked lo me 
venr much before. 

Then he told her. 

Josephine had lo keep the 
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news a secret (except from 
her parents) lor a month 
before it was announced 
officially* 

To Sir Robert, Josephine 
ms ideally suited for the 
part. 

**I wanted a ballerina with 
a, little girTs face/' he said. 
"Each movement of Uic 
ballet represents the effects 
of the sun on various 
elements. She symbolises 
growth." 

Sir Robert had been partly 
responsible fur Josephine 
becoming a member of the 
Australian Ballet Company 
when ihe auditioned three 
years ago. 

"He had watched a class 
when I was studying with 
the Ballet School and had 
noticed me tlien 1 although I 
riidn't know h nt the time," 
said Josephine. 

Changed name 

Sir Robert was then also 
responsible for her change 
of surname from Mutton. 
"The name will have to go," 
he told her. "Mutton i* a 
perfectly good name, but not 
for a dancer. M argot Fonteyn 
sounds better than Peggy 
Hookham. 

"And you can't get away 
from such phrases as 4 enld 



FOOD. A tuck-in at 
the West Preston 
home of Mr. and 
Mrs, Allan Bourke. 



as mutton, 1 ejiuliiui dressed 
up as lamb/" 

Josephine's parents, Mr. 
pnH Mrs, Albert Mutton, 
weren't upset by the name 
change. They agreed ii 
wasnt a good one for 
theatre. 

She decided on the initials 
J.J., and for inspiration 
looked through the telephone 
book. She came across 




■By 



MAUREEN BANG 



"Jason" and felt "Josephine 
Jason" sounded right. 

Although she didn't change 
the name by deed poll ("I 
still sign Mutton") T she has 
become more used to being 
"Jason" in ballet curies than 
she is used to the excitemeni 
of actual dancing. 

For to Josephine anything 
to do with ballet is "exciting 
. » , fabulous . . - incredible." 
She bubbles with enthusiasm 
when talking about it, even 
though she lias litde time for 
anything ebse. 

Its ballet every day, 
either classes, rehearsals, or 
performances, 

Josephine was a laie 
starter. 



"My parents were always 
interested in ballet and we 
went tu performances, but it 
wasn't until 1 was t3 that 
1 derided I would like to 
dance," she said. 

She began in a class with 
nine-year-olds and ten-year- 
olds, but being uldcr she 
took dancing more seriously , 
concentrated better, learned 
faster. 

After 12 months she 
caught up with pupil* of her 
own age, and at lb became 
a full-time student- 

Her parents agreed to her 
leaving school because they 
knew she put dancing before 
anything else. 

When I was younger T 
had thought vaguely of be- 
en in ing a hairdresser or air- 
line hostess, but nothing de- 
veloped along those lines." 

She also taught a litde, 
something she ertjoyed tre- 
mendously. * f I used to be 
very shy and a bit self- 
conscious, but (caching 
helped me overcome thrs. rt 

She ntudicd drama, and 
although she loves singing 
she "wasn't very good — 



couldn't reach the high 
notes.* 

When she was 17 she 
auditioned for the Australian 
Ballet School, was accepted, 
went to Melbourne, and 
graduated after a two-year 



She then auditioned for 
the Australian Ballet Com- 
pany and again was accepted. 

Near Nureyev 

Hex first professional 
appearance with the com- 
pany was in "Giselle" in 
Sydney. Since then she has 
loured Australian country 
areas, visited New Zealand, 
South America, Montreal for 
txpo 67, and Asia, 

She was in "Swan Lake" 
with Margot Fonteyn and 
Rudolph Nureyev when they 
visited Australia. 

*! was a bill- page. 1 
stood near Nureyev," said 
Josephine. "I didn't know 
cnuugh about hallci techni- 
calities then to fully appreci- 
ate their dancing." 

While touring, Josephine 
indulges her other loves — 
cai rn? and shopping. 



BALLET. At practice 
in knitted leg-warmers at 
the Australian Ballet 
Company s Frtzroy studio. 



She has "a tremendous 
appetite." but her weight is 
only about 7st. 21b., and she 
doesn't need to diet. "1 scan 
to work it off." 

Trying new dishes in dif- 
ferent countries was fun at 
first. 'Bui then you get a 
bit sick of it," she said 
"Some food 1$ loo hot, some 
a bit smelly, some just 
slimy bits and pieces. 

M Also it s not sustaining, 
doesn't give you much 
energy. 1 love meat and 
salads." 

She would like to learn in 
cook and to design and make 
her own clothes, hut she 
hasn't the tune. 

In (lie meantime she has 
collected quite an inter- 
national wardrobe. "A fabu- 
lous poncho from Mexico, a 
French outfit from Japan, 
knickerbocker suit from New 
Z ealand , and a marmot fur 
coat from Montreal . , ." 

When dancing she has a 
shoe problem. "I wear out 
too many," she said. **1 have 
very arched feet, which is 
good in some ways, because 
they look nice, but it is wear- 
ing on shoes. 

"Each pair lasts no longer 
than three performances, 
most often two " 
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First an Oscar; 
then a divorce — 
but now there s 

NEW ROMANCE 
FOR JULIE 



• Happiness is an off-screen reality again 
far the ebullient star of "Mary Poppins" 
and "The Sound of Music." Now a divorcee, 
Julie Andrews tolks of her new man, 
Blake Edwards — and of remarriage. 




THE. start landrness 
of Julie Andrews is 
ova - . The darling ot the 
world's ulmgoers, thc_ 
Bupcr-sUur of the 'sixties, 
is in Jove again. 

Her new love? Director 
Blake rBIadcy") Ed wards, 
whom she met after the 
separation which Jed to tier 
divorce frtim her childhood 
sweetheart, Tony Walton. 

*T really love her," says 
Blake Towards. "I have dis- 
covered the real Julic^ and 
fhe is a wonderfully n'aJ 
woman. 11 

SHE say*: ''He's so per- 
ceptive. He saw through my 
sham of the happy-go-lucky 
star right from the first time 
we met. 

"He somehow knew how 
lonely and unhappy T was, 
jod did every rhing he rouJd 
to banish these feelings." 

Julie talked about her new 
love .iml life reccntl) »n the 
set of "Darling Lili," where 
T spent a day before the 
learn flew off to Ireland for 
location shooting.* 

Shower for two 

Edwards is direr ting the 
film — in which Julie (hares 
a shower scene with Rack 
Hudson in keeping with her 
new image, both on-screen 
and off. On the scl Julie and 
Krfwards called each other 
"darling" and held hands 
frequently. 

She said, "He's lueh a 
marvellous man, a wonder- 
ful man I respect immensely. 
And he's such a great and 
wonderful director. I'm 
tremendously proud of him. 

"Would 1 matiaf him? Of 
course. And I'll be the 
luckiest girl in the world if 
hell have me. 

"When will I marry htm? 
I don't honestly know at this 
moment. So much is happen- 
ing round me, and I don't 
Want to rush thingi just yet. 

"Right now we're having 
a marvel I am time. We have 
so much fun; lots of laughs." 

They spend weekends on 
his boat. Julie is delighted 
that Edwards gets along 
well with her young daugh- 
ter, Emms. 

"She adores him, and he 



feels the same way about her. 
He will be good for her, ton. 
She needs a father." 

Julie says she is jltfl very 
dose tu bet ex.-luisband. IJ l 
believe we always will he 
closed' she said, "but mar- 
riage ii a hard state in main- 
tain, and for us, with our 
separate careers, it just 
wasn't possible to continue 
married any longer. 

"It was after Tony and 1 
had lepa rated that 1 met 
Btackcy- Tony has met 
Blackcy and they liked each 
other. Tony told me he 
approved He just wants 'me 
to be happy.* 1 

Edwards mo, has a br6ken 
marriage behind him. It bad 
Lasted 14 years. 

Despite the fact that he 
is much older than Julie and 
there are the makings of 
another conflict of careers. 
Julie Itelieves her recent film, 
"Star!"' — a biography of the 
late, great singer Gertrude 
Lawrence — provided a good 
omen for a successful 
marriage. 

There is a distinct parallel 
in their lives. Both Gertrude 
Lawrence and Julie Andrews 
rose to top stardom from 
vaudeville and music- halls; 
both were bom in Britain; 
the parents of both were 
divorced; and both had one 
child by a Erst marriage. 




JUUB ANDREWS with 
her two hading men of 
the moment — director 
Blake Edwards,, above* 

tho iast year gam- her - 
a B^-carat emerald -cut 
"friendship" ring and 
says they will marry: and 
actor Rock Hudson, tail, 
her co-star in the film 
"Darling UU" now being 
made in Hollywood with 
Edwards as the director. 



Hudson, and, of all things, a 
striptease. 

She is cast as a World 
War 1 German spy, trying 
to lure secrets from the 
American air-squadron com- 
mander played by Hudson. 

Edwards had a key role in 
changing her screen image. 
"Blackey is a genius/ 1 she 
said. "He builds my con- 
fidence and has helped nic to 
feel tnore relaxed in my 



by ALAN HUNTER, in Hollywood 



What Julie feels is a good 
omen is that Gertrude Law- 
rence's second marriage 
lasted until her death,. 

Julie's new status as a 
divorcee ii matched- -by the 
new broadening of scope in 
her roles. They are very 
different from her Academy 
Award-winning Mary Fop- 
pans and her davrfingly auc- 
eecsful Maria in "The Sound 
of Music." 

"Star!" required her to do 
15 major musical mooters, 
including eight soloi T and she 
appeared on almost every 
loot of film. Further, she 
had 1 1 4 costume changes. 

"Darling Lili" gives her 
more costume changes, more 
songs, more dances, the 
shower scene with Rock 



work. And it docs wonders 
for me. 

"Earlier, I was afraid to 
let myself go; f was ex- 
tremely cautious and ner- 
vous- Hljf Vr y~ is. su -patient 
with me — and he is making 
me do things in acting that 
1 would have been reluctant 
to attempt before," 

Like the striptease and 
shower scenes? Julie laughed. 
"Oh, that has been played 
up so much, and really it » 
quite unsensational — all for 
fun, ynu know* 

"The strip is a nuW-ofJ— 
a spoof — and the shower 
scene, like Tnost of rhe film, 
is strictly for laughs. 

"Of course^ I'm not nude; 
it only looks as if t am 

"I don't think I'm realty 



the type for nudes ... do 
you? Not that 1 wouldn'i do 
a nude scene, if necessary. 
Why not? Everybody « do- 
ing it now! It isn't shocking 
any more. 

"Anyway, with Blackcy 
handling the scenes, I have 
no fear of being exploited. 
He makes ii all for fun and 
is simply marvellous with his 
little added touches to scenes 
as we go along." 

After "Darling Lili, 1 * Julie 
wiU begin work on "Say It 
With Music," a lavish musi- 
cal with Frank Sinatra, 
directed by Blaekey, After 
that, it « expected, will come 
"Jan Baby," a sequel, 
of sorts, to "Thoroughly 
Modem Millie," 

_ Ross Hunter, the producer 
of "Millie," recently gave his 
views on the Andrews image 
"Julie is a Cinderella ■ — the 
plain tittle girl who becomes 
glamorous — and all plant 
little girls identify with her, 

''I've also heard her de- 
scribed as a singing Grace 
Kelly type. Her friend and 
publicist, John Strauss, says 
JuHe radiates clean sex with 
appeal to bo lb men and 
women. 

"Julie has the right way to 
put over sex in films,, so I'm 
hoping she will do my 'Jan 
Baby/ 



""Millie 1 is the biggest 
grosser Universal has ever 
had, and with Julie in Jazt 
Baby' T hope to top even 
that. 

"Julie's hits have all been 
musicals. But she told me 
she yearns to play a sexpot 
and fears she Just can't swing 
it. 

"I know now that 'Star!,' 
Tfarling lili,' and 'Say It 
With MnskJ will. be. Latv 
tasfie successes again for her. 
She hasn't done so well with 
her more dramatic pictures 
—'Hawaii* and Torn Cur- 
tain* weren't the box-office 
hits her musicals were.** 

"FuHitlmg" 

Julie seems not in the 
least exhausted by her dc- 
tnanding schedules these 
days. *Tve been asked why 
I wort so hard all the time," 
she said. "Why shouldn't I? 

"I don't have to — I know 
that. No one forces trie to 
make one picture after 
another — but I want to. 
To me, it is fulfilling." 

However, she has planned 
a break between "Lili" and 
"Say With It Music," Holly- 
wood speculation is that she 
and Edwards will take this 
opportunity to marry. 

Edwards says he will cer- 
tainly marry Julie. "We will 
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be good for each other. We 
love doing rhe same thing*,** 
hr said. 

Marriage will end the 
gossip which their romance 
has prompter] in some 
quarters — gossip which* 
Julie says, bothered her at 
tirst. Then she adjusted to 
the situation, "People will 
talk, regardless. There's just 
nothing one can do about i£ 

"Of course, since I got the 
Good y -T w o -Shoes image in 
the beginning, it made ii 
seem all the more naughty 
now. But 1 never was the 
pure-as-i he -driven -mow type, 
and I never pretended to be. 
That's "Mary Poppins' and 
'The Sound of Music' for 
you, I guess. 

"Oh, I don't knock it Not 
on your life! I think it'n 
bloody marvellous that 
people see me in this com- 
plimentary way. It's fine with 
me, just as long as I don't 
start believing in it myself. 

"No one could be THAT 
good, or would want to be 
— least of all meP 

Her sentiments echo 
something Edwards told her 
soon after they met: "You 
have got to be able to laugh 
at yourself, darling. 

"We ail must — or we 
would wind up in the nut* 
house,'* 
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solid state stereo 

'Scandia' brilliant sound from 
tape cassettes, records & radio, 
in one elegant cabinet 





25 watf peak music power. Widest sound separation of any stereo The 'Scandia' stereo is fully 
solid-state with 29 transistors and 9 diodes on a printed circuit that is 'guaranteed' for life. 
With a peak music power of 25 watts you enjoy pure and powerful sound in mono or stereo. 
The two 10" speakers are set far apart in acoustic enclosures to give you the widest sound 
separation of any stereo — without the cord confusion of scattergrams. The 'Scandia' stereo is 
completely outfitted for the very finest listening. There are separate bass, treble and balance 
controls. The Garrard 3000' record-changer features an automatic stylus deaning brush and 
diamond LP. stylus. 

Tape Cassettes Change Ihe Shape of Sound The international stan- 
dard tape cassette is the new advance in recorded music It gives 
you the purity of tape reproduclion in its most convenient form, a 
capsule ihe size of a cigarette pack. Eliminates the tedious thread- 
ing of ordinary tapes, cannot be wiped accidentally and fast-spools 
in both directions. 

Record companies have released hundreds of titles on tape cassettes. 
New titles are being added each week 




it 
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Record J Uve' For Immediate Play-bade Pre-recorded cassettes are 
only half ihe fun. With the 'Scandia' system you can record live 
through the microphone provided, Or you can record direct from 
radio or off discs on the turntable. You ran play-back immediately 
in either mono or stereo. A powerful P.A, system is also provided. 

Made Wholly by Hand in Scandinavian Design The clean line of 
Scandinavian Modern design is beautifully expressed with veneers 
in oifed teak or flat walnut. See 'Scandia', along with other General 
Electric stereos now at better c/ass stores, cr b1 >(| 




'Rmjjpr — WMfi price, modern ityling 

Send for the free 
colour brochure 

N.tW.Coi S i7?vi; Rrf, Enfield. 

Q'lD. Cnr Kilro* & Camlord-Stv Milton 
VIC n-ai Cain Si, H w thom E«*. 
S,A. ITU lAftft Reach Rd. MjflttUMt. 
W*A_ 94 Bwurhbore Rd, kUyiwier 



Mirrncr' — rcronortiy-prtted model 




'Wcttmorii- - [unutrrJul tfflnpjri temple 



GENERAL H ELECTRIC 

* TRADE MARK OF GENERAL ELECTRIC COMPANY, U.S.A. 
WORLD'S LARGEST ELECTRICAL ENTERPRISE 
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A PERFECT 
WOMEN'S 
WORLD 



At this Hong Kong club 
husbands can attend, 
but not vote. It's the 
ladies who do the 
blackballing. 



By BRUCE SMFF 



I WAS sitting in a Hong 
Kong cocktail bar with 
a bach Hot friend when 
an expatriate Australian 

matron approached us and 
asked if my friend had col- 
lected membership papers 
for the ladies' Recreation 

Club. 

To say the least, it was 
a novel question to ask a 
bachelor. 

But no! in Hong Kong, 
Because, I discovered, the 
ladies' Recreation (Hub is 
not only thoroughly respec- 
table and eminently ancient 
(it w« founded in 1B84) 
but it alxo allow* males, both 
married and Unfettered, to 
share its amenities. And 
what amenities! 

The club aits in against 
the famous Peak, about half 
way between home and the 
office for most of the male 
in embers. It looks down the 
mountain and over ihe bar 
district ("few of our mem- 
bers visit there") and tint 
across " Victoria Harbor to 
Kowloon- 

And while the ladies are 
prepared to share the many 
tennis courts, swimming- 
pools, bad mini on courts, 
library, and even the TV 
mum with the men of Hong 
Kong, there is one thing 
they don't give up — con- 
trol of the dub. 

Happy sight 

The LRC is wholly 
owned arid operated by 
women. They make the 
rules, they plan the Hub 
activities, they admit or re- 
ject new members. 

to pick op the tab in the 
dinatg-roofju and bars* 

1 They say a general meet- 
ing at the LRC can be quite 
a sight. Husbands can 
attend, but not vote. On 
paper it is a perfect 
Women's World 

But quite a few of the 
ladies can be seen to change 



their minds — and their 
votes — following a sharp 
dip in the ribs from their 
male partners. 

Every applicant has to 
appear before an all-fernale 
committee. One gentleman 
was blackballed about a year 
ago. Nobody was quire sure 
what he had done to deserve 
his banishment or whn 
applied the veto. 

The club currently has 
1800 members, who each 
pav SA.7.50 a month, plus 
a joining fee of $75. There 
is a waiting list of 7l"K) and 
it usually takes about 12 
months to gain entry. 

The membership is a 
reflection of the cosmo- 
politan nature of I lone; 
Kong. Russians, English, 

Swiss, French, Dutch, 
Americans, Italians, and 
Germans make up the mem- 
bership. Australia is well 
represented. 

In fact, an Australian, 
Helen Wvthc. was elected 




LADIES' RECREATION CLUB, Hong Kong, it occupies a plum site overlooking the 
beautiful harbor. Facilities include three swimming - pools, eight tennis courts, 
badminton courts r billiard table* library, television, dining-rooms, and bars, 



president of the club last 
April. Mrs. Wythe u ihe wife 
of an Australian public -rela- 
tions j nan based in Home; 
Kong, And originally came 
from Adelaide. 

The LRC was founded "to 
give the ladies of the colony 
the opportunity to enjoy the 
Queen of Laches* outdoor 
games" arm r ding to the 
newspaper report of thr 
opening. Which is fine when 
you think about the fottf 
tennis courts that formed the 
original club. 

Shooting, too 

Hut in 1845 the Ladies' 
Rifle Association wan formed 
at the eluh. which seems a 
little pawling. 

Today, the ladies concen- 
trate on bridge (three tour- 
naments a month), sun- 
I '--i kin p. tennis, swimming, 
tad minion, and bingo (one 
nrghl a month], 

Junior members have 
iheir own TV rooms, dining- 
room, and Ubrarv- 



To stop parents using the 
club to solve baby-sitting 
problem*, a mk- stipulates 
thai parent* must cjC wiih 
children under 12. 

There are other amenities. 
A professional swimming 
co-.uh and a professional 
tennis coach are provided for 
junior and senior members 
free of charge But the real 
appeal of thr LRC is that 
ir is a perfect antidote for 
an affliction that catches up 
with most European wives in 
Hnng Knng- boredom. 

Most families have a *er- 
vant. or amah, who lives in. 
works six days a week, costs 
very little to keep, and gets 
about $65 a month in wages. 

The amah does every- 
thing- As one embattled wife 
put it: "When she has her 
Chinese New Year holiday 
break it cornea as an awful 
shock to cook breakfast." 

Most of the wives are still 
trembling when they dash 
through (he doors of the 
LRC dining-room, d rapping 



husband and children after 
them, for lunch and dinner. 

Most Ffoug Kong apart- 
ments are lmilt with a ser- 
vant's room and most of the 
servants are tiny Chinese 
ladies who, in many cases, 
become friends of the family, 
staying discreetly out of 
sight when visitors are in the 
home, 

Some Europeans look on 
an amah as something of a 
status symbol. To employ 
two amahs ifl really living it 
up. Jlut one Australian wife 
who refuses to become a 
two-amah family said: 

"I nearly go mad now try- 
ing lo find things to do to 
iill in the day, so what I 
would do with a second 
amah, I don't know. 1 ' 

Of course, the ladies still 
concede that men can he 
useful irt some ways at their 
club. They have male 
advisers on fmanrial matters 
and building prnhleim. And 
a policeman who gives judo 
lessons. 




CLUB COMMITTEE in session. Centre is president Mrs. Brian Wythe, formerly of 
Adelaide, On her left is Mrs. John Hyde, of Singleton, NSW, On her right is the per- 
manent secretary, Mrs. G. J. Bent!ey f of Orange, NjS.W. 
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Tlie wives of Hong Kong 
ehh and flow through the 
club's rooms and outdoor 
areas during the day. They 
read, acquire simians, and 
wort for charities. 

While the club has a faint 
air of British reserve, jtj 
cosmopolitan mem Iwrship 
has taken away the stuffiness 
that might otherwise be 
present. 

Crudities such as poker- 
machines do not exist and it 
dot"; have a tradition that 
can't be matched by many 
rUihs — male or female — 
around the world. 

When the Japanese over- 
ran the colony in 194-1 ihey 
destroyed much of the club. 
They apparently had selected 
the site for erection of a 
shrine, and in the process ihe 
tennis courts and some of the 
buildings were destroyed. 
When the colony was re- 
occupied in 1945 a small 
band of club members 
started the long, hard lash 
of rebuilding. A tank loan 
started the dub again and 
within two years six courts 
had been restored- 

Romance 

Eight years later a new 
clubhouse was built [the re- 
mams uf the original build- 
ing is now thr junior sec* 
turn), A year later, the LRC 
had a credit balance at the 
bank 

About the only thing the 
club can't provide thai is of 
interest to women is an im- 
pressive number of boy* 
meets-gjr) fit nations. 

There are not many single 
European girls in Hong 
Kong, and- even fewer in the 
LRC. So, while bachelor 
membership figures are im- 
pressive, the bachelors must 
look elsewhere for a wife. 

Nevertheless, the Hong 
Kong Ladies' K cereal ton 
Club represents a tight Little 
female province in the midst 
of what is very definitely a 
man s country. 
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SOCIAL ROUNDABOUT 

AT THREDBO 
AND PERISHER 



SMART SKIER. One of the 
smartest figures on the slopes 
at Perisher was Dr Young 
Barnard, who spent a weefc at 
the Avalanche Alpine Lodge. 



AT RIGHT : Miss Dale Johnston 
and Mr. John Abbott were early 
starters for a day's skiing on 
Crackenback, at Thredbo Village. 





SKIDOO RIDE. Country girls Miss Prue Roger, of Taree. Miss Julie Long, of 
"Koorindab," Moree, and Miss Cassie Cotton, of Oberon, had fun on a 
borrowed snow-cruiser at the bottom of the chairhft at Perisher 
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• Early falls of snow, beautiful sunny days, 
and perfect skiing conditions brought ski- 
ing enthusiasts to the s n o w f i e I d s at 
Thredbo Village and Perisher Valley. 




ABOVE: Mr. and Mrs. Paul 
Swain discussed some of the 
finer points of skiing with 
instructor Jean Errecaret out- 
side the Alpine Village Inn at 
Perisher. They spent the 
weekend at Alexandra Lodge. 



BELOW: Miss Linda at 
Peter sens, of "Marydee," 
Bylong (at ieft) r with Can- 
berra visitors Miss Jan 
Brown and Mr. John Kir by. 
They all spent a week at 
Omaru Lodge at Perisher. 
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AT RIGHT: Miss Judy Bain, Miss 
Sue Hayes, and Miss Janine Morris 
(tstt to right) having Merrtt's 
Chairlitt in Thredbo Valley at the 
bottom of Crackenback Mountain 
after a day on the snow. The girls 
were hoiidaying at Leo's Lodge 

BELOW: Keen skier Miss Bronwyn 
Turk gave a few pointers to Mr 
Laurence Seagoe, who ventured on 
to skis for the first time. They wore 
among weekenders in the Valley, 



AT LEFT: Bright figure 
on the snow was Miss 
Rosemary Pearson, whose 
gay swansdown hat and 
colorful parka looked 
quite spectacular 
as she came down the 
slopes, She was spend- 
ing a week at Ullr Lodge. 



BELOW Although Mr 
and Mrs. Leon Punch (at 
right) managed only a 
weekend in the snow, 
Mrs. Punch's sister, Mrs. 
Trevor H a s e m e r s and 
her husband holidayed 
at Thredbo for two 
weeks They ail stayed at 
the Sydney Ski Club. 



31 
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AT LEFT: Proud parents Mr. and Mrs, 
Ken Lesseis and their daughter, Karen, 
watched while Steven Lessells showed 
them how his skiing was coming along. 
The family spent a week's holiday at 
the Marritz Lodge in Perisher V allay. 
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Want to say 
I love you. 

Let Black Cat say it for you. 




Black Cat Irresistible 
chocolates by Cadburys 



agony, ecstasy. 



wJSk 




DENCORUB 

Eases pain where it hurts. 

For fast relief Irom those everyday 
rheumatic, arthritic and muscular 
aches arid pains, simply rub on new. 
improved DENCORUB. Immediately. 
you'H feel (tie warm, soothing, pain- 
n&Jievlng medical km* going to work 
where it hurts Always keep 
DE NCQRUB handy, ttj such a miter? 



Lmrgr lubo. $1.19 
Smmfl Tub*. 79 cent* 



Dencorub 




rrs such A relief! 

i4*nut*ctamt tof 

Ounrmt LMtxxmtOfi— (AuxiiMltM) Pty. LW 



HE'LL TRAVEL AFAR TO 

CThey're for a $350 book) 

• When eminent flower painters of the world were 
gathered in London for a recent exhibition of their work, 
"Flower Painters of the World/' Australia's Paul Jones 
was specialty honored by the greatest authority on 
botanical illustrations today, 



THE authority is Wil- 
fred Blunt, Curator 
of the Watts Gallery, 
former Art Master at 
Eton College, and author 
of more than a dozen 
important books .such as 
,l The Art of Botanical 
Illustrations^ and "Great 
Flower Books" (with 
Sacheverdl Sitwcll and 
Patrick Syn^e). 

And he has aakrd Paul 
Jones to collaborate with 
him on a book, "Flora Ex* 
otica," for which Paul Jones 
will do 15 pointings of 
flowers from all over the 
world. 

"One of the flower paint- 
ings in the recent rxhibitinn 



has been chosen," said Paul 
"And this assignment is quite 
the most exciting thing that 
ha* ever happened to me." 

As "flora Exntica," with 
text by Wilfred Blunt, in in 
tin I ud? flowers that may 
never have been grown ex- 
cept in their native habitaU 
Paul is all set to spend the 
next two years of his life 
on adventurous, even danger- 
mis, travels- 

"I have made a tentative 
list of the flowers, but this 
will change, or may be 
added ti>. Even if I have to 
go as far as the wild* of 
Peru, I will be happy to do 
so." 

"Flora Exotica 1 * is to sell 
at SA35D, 

"It is a prestige book. A 
roller tors 1 book," Paul tord 
me. *'A book not so murh 



for the coffee table (though 
it will be that kind of size) 
as for the ra re-edit kins col- 
lector. 

"It will be published in a 
limited deluxe edition of 
400, And already a couple 
of dozen have been ordered.** 

With the deluxe edition 
off to suth a good start, a 



By 



ANNE MATHESON, 
of our London office 

cheaper edition is planned. 
PfciCflf A m.-re $A200. 

Paul's visit to England for 
the "Flower Painters of the 
World" exhibition was a 
huge success from the 
moment the show opened. 

His four paintings, shipped 




BLOSSOM, BUDS, AND LEAVES of a targe-flowering 
gum from Western Australia, painted by Paul Jones. 



fmrn Australia and framed 
in London, by the Try on 
Gallery, who mounted the 
exhibition, wer t - sold on the 
first day. 

AU went to private col- 
lectors. "I was thrilled," said 
Paul, whose modest ambition 
was not to take any of them 
hack. 

Tbrn came the commission 
to do the boot 

*'Coming to England for 
the exhibition was the best 
thing I ever did." said Paul. 

He had been hesitating 
abouL making the trip. He 
had bad flu and then didn't 
feel like travel. 

And when he did make up 
his mind to fly over, the ex- 
hibition was already open. 

"The direr tor of the 
Try on Gallery, however, had 
a dinner party for the 
paintrn whose work he had 
collected from all over the 
world* and 1 arrived in time 
for that." 

"Lost art" 

The director — the Hon. 
Aylmer Tryon — had made 
a very intensive search for 
the paintings he brought to 
Ijondon. It covered not only 
Australia, America, and the 
East but also South America. 

He wuuld have gone to 
China, too, had he been ahie 
to get a visa. But as this was 
refused, he included the work 
of Cheng Wu Pet, who lives 
iu Britain. 

The exhibition attracted a 
great deal of attention in 
London. 

"Botanical pi maim re is 
something of a lost art which 
is being revived," Paul said. 
" l It is an 18th-century tradi- 
tion in flower painting, which 
reached the height of perfec- 
tion then "' 

However, Paul believes 
there should now be a renais- 
sance. 

He thought the exhibition 
was a bit too retrogressive, 
that for the most part it was 
the sort of thing one had 
seen before. 

"But there is a tremendous 
feeling in England for 
botanical portraiture hi 
flower painting, and the re- 
vival is very stimulating, 

"That is why doing the 
book *Flora Exotica' is such 
an exciting project. As the 
name implies, the flowers 
will all be exotic, 

"Certainly some will be 
from Australia and New 
Guinea. And some will be in 
the homely, but lovely, Eng- 
lish border. 

"Tt b a big assignment 
and one that will change my 
life for the next two years," 
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PAINT FLOWERS 





PAUL JONES, the artist who will paint flowers for a prestige book, 
"Flora Exotica" which is planned to retail at $350 a copy, He has 
become well known for his delicate artistry. Text of the book wiH 
be by Wilfred Blunt, who has been called the greatest living authority 
on botanical portraiture, and who asked Paul Jones to coifaborate 
on the book. At taft r STUFTf 'S DESERT PEA, painted by Paul Jones. 



RAPUA&NEWGUINEA 




• PAUL JONES 
PAINTED THESE 
STAMP DESIGNS 

(The pictures are 

all enlarged to 
show the detail) 




Tridacna squamosa 





• Chocolate flamed venus 



m Giant murex 



PAPUA & NEW GUINEA 



• Triton's trumpet 



THE stamps illustrated are 
among 15 new stamps 
depicting the shells of Papua 
and New Guinea which will be 
issued soon 

Paul Janes travelled exten- 
sively in the Territories before 
painting the shells in delicate 
miniature, reproducing the ex* 
quisite colors, varying tex- 
tures, and attractive shapes. 

It is anticipated that stamp 
enthusiasts, art lovers, and 
shall collectors alike will take 
great interest in these stamps, 
which will doubtless also be 
appreciated by the general 
public. 

Paul Jones" work was 
similarly featured in a previous 
issue of Papua and New 
Guinea stamps which depicted 
grand and colorful headdresses 
worn by the native peoples of 
the Highlands. 



J 
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HAPPY ENDING TO OUR WORLD TOUR 

Twelve nurses 
offered to help 

• The kindness of fellow passengers turned 
a sad experience into a happy one for Mrs. 
Josephine Buttock when she was taken 
very ill on holiday, 12,000 miles from home. 



MRS. JOSEPHINE 
BALDOCK, of 
Chester Hill, N.S.W., 
has some very special 
memories of our 1968 
World Discovery Tour 
— t not of sightseeing 
and souvenir-hunting but 
of the wonderful kindness 
of her fellow travellers. 

Mrs Baldock, 69 w suffrrcd 
a sever* stroke erne morning 
the tour arrived in England 
and spent the entire Euro- 
pean-tour time critics Uv ill 
in Orscti Hospital, Essex. 

She was too ill to fly 
home, and her family 
couldn't afford to go to Eng* 
land to be with her. 

"We didn't know what to 
do and kept telephoning 
England,'* said her daughter, 
Mrs. A. F. Wellington. 
"We were so worried about 
her being over there where 



we couldn't help her. But 
everyone was so wonderful. 

"The tour directors took 
care of everything, and 
everyone — tour organisers. 
Women's Weekly represent 
imivei, and the many friends 
she had made in the ship 
— viiited her and did every- 
thing they could for her. 

"Kirs, Irene Brown, her 
travel companion and friend 
for 20 years, misled some of 
ihe_ lours to stay with her 
until sh* was sort she would 
be aU right. 

Their adventure 

"But we urged her not io 
miss everything. Mum and 
she had planned for years to 
go on a world tour when 
chey retired. They had made 
many trips together round 
Australia and to New 
Zealand, but this une was 
their adventure." 

When the tour was ready 
to return home, the doctors 
said Mrs. Baldock couid go 



hack with it provided she 
had trained nursing care 24 
hours a day, 

"Tour officials called (or 
Volunteers. Widun an hour, 
12 trained nurses on the tour 
had volunteered tn nurse 
Mum for the trip," Mrs* 
Wellington said. 

Only three nurses were 
needed, so Margaret Minos 
{a member of the Travel 
Escort Team), Mrs, Mur- 
dcH-t DcnJiam, a hospital 
matron from New Zealand, 
and Nancy Sheridan, of 
Neutral Bay, N.S.W., were 
chosen. 

When Mrs. Saldocfc went 
back to die ship, the whole 
tour greeted her with a 
rousing cheer, and she be- 
came the most pampered 
passenger on the trip home. 

Mrs. BaldocL w^as a little 
i earful as ihe remembered it 
all again, but then she 
smiled as she Thought of all 
the £ricnjG^.jbeJaad_Daade. 




MRS. JOSEPHINE BALDOCK, now well on the way to recovery from 
her senotis moke, shows her daughter, Mrs. A. Wellington her 
sttdes of Japan. She saw both America and Japan before being taken IIL 



"Those girls who nursed 
me were so very kind," she 
said. 41 Irene did everything 
possible, and everyone was 
so thoughtful. 

"I remember Mrs. Micky 
McNicolI t of Women's 
Weekly, bringing me flowers 
at every port on the way 
home/' 

Although Mr*, Baldock 
missed a large part of the 
tour T she has some woruler- 
Jul memories of Japan and 
America on the way to Eng- 
land. 

"I had always wanted to 



see Japan especially, and T 
am so glad I did. It was 
snowing when we were 
there, and was beautiful/' 
she said "In America 
1 really enjoyed seeing • 
Disneyland, Hawaii was 
lovely, too/ 1 

In Sydney, her son and 
two daughters were waiting 
to welcome her and to thank 
the many people who bad 
helped her, 

Nancy had set Mrs. Bat- 
dock's hair for the occasion, 
Margaret had helped her with 
her make-up, and "Denny rt 



had* dressed her in her smart 
woofJen suiL The home- 
coming was tearful but 
happy. 

Mrs. Bajdodc is now well 
on the way to recovery at her 
daughfer's home in Chester 
Hill, and doctors say she will 
be fully recovered in a year. 

"When she had the stroke, 
the doctors in England gave 
her only 36 hours to live, btit^ 
thanks to all the wonderful 
care and attention she re- 
ceived, we have her back 
with us again," her daughter 
said. 



When Mother cannot hear 



AS I have been pro 
fouudly deaf for 
more than 30 years 
(from the age of ten), I 
often wonder if other 
mothers in the .tame cir- 
cumstances have realised 
the problems which nor- 
mal hearing children 
have with deaf mothers. 

I have two small boys, 
Bruce, who will be five soon, 
and David, just three. 

Sergeant Daryl Williams, 
of ihe N.S.W. Police Force 
and an expert on radio, is a 
great friend of ours. He con- 
structed an amplifier with a 



relay which switched a light 
on when Bruce cried- 

It was a great novelty, and 
when Bruce was a baby 
people were" anxious for him 
to cry jus* to see the light in 
action. 

Since the toddler stage 
Bruce has never cried until 
in my sight. If he had a 
tumble he would not cry 
until right next to me — 
then bellow! 1 am fortunate 
in having very helpful neigh- 
bors, and one told me that 
Bruce cried more frequently 
when his father was home, 
hut she very rarely heard 
him otherwise. 

When Bruce was young he 
would point to anything he 
wanted, or 1 would say, 



By SHIRLEY R. HANKE, a Sydney 
reader, mother of two small boys. 
She writes of overcoming the diffi- 
culties of running a house and bring- 
ing up children when deaf. 



TOMMY HANLON'S 
Thought for the week 



<MCt ward, wfrer* 



had pelted Bp fOmc eld 



timo and www look i a? through the old aewsfMpcn wider it 
tmd niporfng Jtfwcf, that jw axtte We bought r»o huge 
two* d# grace/jet them for £5. Jf wu*M htrrt taken Nrs f#opf* 
U> entry ft. fa* maw yw cm pwt |S worth «f ffnxterKs ia 
thw fin* wmpQttmHtt of your cm. 

MOMMA'S MORAL inflation has its brighter 
tide, though* Today a child can't get a tummyache 
on ihe cents' worth oi sweets. 



t( $how Mummy," and he 
would lead me to it. David 
still points, hut I try to make 
him ask for things now and 
lip read him. 

No baby talk 

We have made it a rule 
not to use baby talk when 
speaking to the children, and 
as it k so hard for me to 
correct speech (fathers 
don't worry as much) I 
have sent Bruce to a speech 
teacher this year. 

It is wonderful tn see him 
speaking so clearly and 
sounding his words very 
carefully, t lipread him 
about 50 percent of the time. 
He tries very hard and will 
repeat things many rimes. 

Kindergarten three morn- 
ings a week also helps, and 
many of the children there 
will he in his class when he 
commences at Warrawec 
school next year. 



When shopping I encour- 
age the boys to buy their 
own ice-creams and ask for 
them. We are well known at 
Wahroonga and the shop- 
keepers arc most co-opera- 
tive. But it is most em- 
barrassing seeing Bruce hav- 
ing an animated conversa- 
tion and not having a due 
what it in all abouL 

His grandmother has told 
me not to worry if he says 
thing? he shouldn't, for the 
more one corrects them, the 
more children say them. 

We read each day after 
lunch. I started wnh simple 
picture books and we would 
associate the many things we 
knew. Bruee's favorite pub- 
lication at present is the 
"National Geographic Maga- 
zine," and David likes any- 
thing about trains or car*. 

Bruce is old enough now 
to know his mother cannot 
hear him and that her voice 



is a hide different. Nut be- 
ing ahJc i o hear myself 
speak, inflections are all my 
own, I am frequently asked 
if I am Scotch, English, or 
a Near Australian. 

Answer phone 

When Bruce was 3J we 
taught him to answer the 
telephone. My husband 
would ring at an arranged 
time and Bruce would 
answer the phone. 

Now, when the phone 
rings, I can tell callers the 
phone number and to ring 
again. But unless it is my 
husband or a very close 
friend I still have trouble 
finding out who is at the 
other end. We are able to 
ring Daddy with messages. 

Our labrador. nrarly six 
and a year older than Bruce, 
I call my '"hearing-ear dog." 

If in the house he wfll 
always tell me when a caller 
comes, and he is so bjg he 
E**es a great feeling ol 
security. 

He was marvellous for us, 
and as he had all his baby 
aches and pains, injections, 
etc, we worried far less 
than we would have for 
Bruce when he came along. 

Boris" bark is about the 
only thing I can hear. 
(Boris, a character in his 
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own right, sings when he 
hears a ftre*cngine or ambu- 
an re siren. He also enjoys 
eating our litlypilly berries!) 

One needs a sense of 
humor to see the funny vide 
of being deaf. The odd per- 
son forgets that deaf people; 
loo, have feelings. I have 
been told by one woman that 
I am a "sped*] case" and 
that Bruce is developing 
differently from her child! 

A compensation is that if 
the children wake at night 
they rail for Daddy, and 
that Mummy rarely rouses 
on them for making too 
much noise. 

Confidence 

The hoys wUJ most likely 
develop a sense of resposu*- 

biliry at an earlier age than 
mosT children. When, older 
they will take my phone calls 
and must learn to speak out 
for themselves. 

f am trying to give them 
the confidence to make it 
easier for them. 

Bruce has made things 
easier for David. A neighbor, 
who is a kmdergarten 
teacher, dunks be is a won- 
derful little fellow in the 
way he has adapted himself 
and the patience he shows 
sometimes when I am trying 
in lipread him. 
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CHARLES DICKENS' 
youngest son, Plorn, 
short tor PlornUh* 
maroonfigonter \ was 
his father's favorite. 
This picture of him 
es a young man 
/(eft ) is treasured by 
Mr. Gordon William- 
son fright}, of Syd- 
ney, Morn's cousin 
by marriage. Mr. 
Williamson holds a 
rare $400 copy of 
"Pickwick Papers" 



Charles Dickens' 
son landed here 
10& years ago 



• Plorn Dickens, youngest son of novelist 
Charles Dickens, landed in Australia, as a boy 
of 16, just 100 years ago. Sydneysider Mr, 
Gordon Williamson, whose cousin Plorn married, 
has devoted much time to research on his life. 



\ By KAY KEAVNEY 



M fpO Charles Dickens 
Australia was 
Utopia/' said Mr. 
Williamson, He 
visualised all the poor of 
England flocking out 
here, and living idvlin. - 
ally on little plots of land, 

"Of rourse t he never *t 
foot in this country, but two 
of his sous did, including his 
youngest, ha favorite, Plorn." 

Mr. Williamson wanned to 
hu theme. At \its back, and 
all mund in his tinj inncr- 
city flat in Sydney , rare o!d 
books jostled for house room. 

Old prints, old picture^ 
<4d photographs* old inwia- 
nous, and girerjng-caith 
lined the walls. Folios of old 
letters ud albums of (anions 
autograph* were piled on 
"Met 

Mf. WdlLarnSOft'l wlu»|r 

life was there in the room, 
and the lives of his family, 
too. i' Vm the only one left 
oJ seven," he told me over a 
cHiooirt morning lea, ri and 
ill my family left me some 
uf their things That's my 
brother^ spoon you *re 
using.") 

Gordon Williamson is 71, 
and a bachelor. He is 
smallish and lively. In re- 
tiremerjt from a variety of 
occupations, he goo on col- 
lecting old book* and con- 
ducting correspondence with 
all kinds of interesting 
people. 

He took down a small pic- 
ture of a wistful young man. 
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dressed in the iiyle of a cen- 
tury ago, This was Plum, 
Charles Dickens' tenrh child, 
his seventh and youngest son, 
who married Mr. William- 
son's cochin. 

"They say," said Mr. Wil- 
liamson, grey eyes firing, 
"that Plorn was 11 failure. 
IVe set out to prove that 
wasn't so."" 

Unwanted child 

"It** exactly a hundred 
years since he came to Aus- 
tralia, as a youih of Ifi, He 
was christened Edward Bui- 
wer l.ytton Dickens (Lord 
l.ytton was his godfather} 
and he was born when his 
father and mother were 
about tu separate, 

"The plain truth is that 
the child wnjm't wanted. Yet 
he grew up to be Charles' 
favorite. The father and 
mother did separate* of 
course, and Plorn loved his 
mother dearly. It must have 
been very difficult for him, 
"Plnrn, by the w^v, was 
a nickname given him by 
bis father — short for Ptorn- 
iahiruroonUgonirrj Just a 
piece of nonsense. His Aus- 
tralian friends called him 
Ted. 

"Well, he deckled to 
migrate to the Australian 
Utopia at the tender age of 
16, He had had the smallest 
training in agricultural pur- 
suits — but then farming in 
Australia was supposed to be 
easy. 

**Hr joined an agricultural 



firm, but did badly, and 
went |Q South Australia, 
where he managed many 
properties- Finally, he 
travelled to WiJcannia, 
N,SVV., and ran a big 
properly railed Murfhuon 
Station 

"He married Constance 
de Sally, descended — as I 
wn, too, of course — from 
« Pint Fleeter, a marrnr on 
the Siriufi- Then he started 
a stock and station agency 
in Wilcannia. 

* r rhen. be became a Mem- 
ber of Parliament. Not such 
a failure, eh? 

"He served two terms and 
did very well — very wHI T 
indeed. In after ihe 



"So Flora's memory will 
be preserved, and so win this 
very direct link with the 
great Charles Dickens, 

"Y«, another son became 
an Australian — the sbctli 
child, A!lred Tennyson 
Dickcm. He came oul la 
Mo bourne and for many 
years had a b trtTu tS Ss in 
Collins Street. He married 
in'o a social family and he- 
cam c an auctioneer in 
Hamilton, Victorja, 

"Lots of people say thai 
Charles himself visited Aus- 
tralia, tint no, I'm .Tir.iid 
that isn't so." 

One waa quite sure that 
Mr, Williamson would 
know, Dickeniia lined hb 



up land in Hrtghton, Tas- 
mania, and built a big home' 
stead. 

"His was the first land 
ploughed in Tasmania, by a 
hand - made plough. He 
leased some of hk land an 
the understanding that the 
beautiful hushland should: 
remain undisturbed* 

"In 1826 the homestead 
wa< hrld tin by bushrangers, 
who weni through the house 
looking for treasure. AH they 
found was a keg of rum, 
which, in use the vernacular, 
they goi siuck into, Creat- 
great-grandfather attacked 
them with a bayonet and was 
wounded. 

"He died thaf year of a 
heart seizure, and is buried 
bp old Si, David*! cemetery 
in Hobart/' 

Mr, Williamson remem- 
bers bundles of old letters in 
lofts on stations where he 
worked m his youth, 

"J dream about them now, 
wishing I could go back and 



Elder brother followed him to Australia 



big strike, he was opposed 
by a fervent unionist and 
defeated, 

"Wcll^hen -he unii lo 
Moree, N<S>W>, and became 
Acting Inspector of Pasiures. 
He died of lung trouble in 
1902, and he is buried in the 
Wesleyan section of the 
Morec Cemetery, 

"For many years the 
grave lay forgot ten. When 
I wanted to erect a monu- 
ment over it, no one could 
remember where if was. 
Then an old lady, an old 
resident, pointed it out, and 
! had a tall obelisk erected 
there. 



shelves, in almost equal 
proportion* to Australian 
history. 

He was reared in an 
atmosphere of history. His 
father owned the Did 
Curiosity Shop at Browns 
River, Tasmania, Historians 
and famous people like Jack 
London visited it to see its 
collection of curios, docu- 
ments, and shells. 

"My great - peat - grand- 
Fat her," he told me, "came 
out in the Sinus, and mar- 
ried the widow of another 
Sirius marine. The ceremony 
was performed in 1791 by 
Richard Johnson, the first 
chaplain. In I SOB, he took 



get them, Australia 1 ! history 
lies in old letters like that, 
destroyed now, all des- 
■royed" 

When he was a lad, he 
made a train journey with 
a strange man who held his 
hand very ttghiiy and Ulked 
for two hours, 

Henry Law ion 

"It was only later I found 
out he was Henry Law son! I 
tried to remember what on 
earth he lalked about, but 
do you know, 1 couldn't? 

"I've done many tilings, 
had many jobs. During the 
Depression I worked as a 



waiter, and met Helena 

Rubinstein and all sorts of 

fascinating people. ] met 

Madame Meiba at the 

Opera, 

" I sull sometimes work in 
a club to finance my book- 
buying. Thai can be very 
expensive, you know, and it's 
getting more so. New Aus- 
tralians are even more inter- 
ested in Australia na than old 
ones — which is nice, don't 
you think? 

"Bui it does drive up the 
cost, 

"My copy of 'Pickwick* 
cost four hundred dollars. I 
bought it from Dr, George 
Mar-kaness* library. My 
library is small bul seleeiive. 

"Sell? Oh, no, I never sell 
my books. 1 love iheoi too 
much. With my letters, ihey 
arc company. 

"I have like minded 
friends, too. In late years, 
Dorothea Mackellar was rny 
friend So arc Sir John Fer* 
guson, the celebrated author 
of 'The Bibliography of Aus- 
tralia/ and i he Rev. R D. 
Mackic, author of The 
Great Divide.* 

T'eh lonely, but I tike to 
he lonely. I don i need TV, 
Then, loo, 1 have my pro- 
jects, like researching the life 
of , Plorn , I Helens a ad _ 
rehabilitating hk memory/* 

He set young Plorn 't 
picture back on the shelf, 
alongside a picture of Plorn'c 
famous father. 

"On June 8, 1970, said 
Mr. Williamson, "it will be 
100 years sinre Charles 
Dickens 1 death. IVn very 
glad to have emphasised 
these links between a very 
great writer and the country 
my ancestor helped to 
found." 
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JUDTTH DURHAM, 
ihe cmtlioiial heart 

0 f AiistraHa^ most 
Famous snging group, 
the Seekers, who broke 
up Tcccnily in the show- 
biz sensation of 19tj6\ 
will make her flirt solo 
special for TCN9 and the 
National Nine Network 

DCrt rnnnfh 

Judith arrives hack in 
Australia early nest month. 
She has already signed the 
mnrract for the special, and 
the rm work's top director, 
Kod Kinncar, is already 
planning the show. 

lite; arc expected to have 
conciliations about the 
show before her return su 
thai h can be made in Mel- 
bourne before the end of 

,-\ ti? u.<». 

Viewers may hope to «ee 
it early in September. 

When J heard about it, I 
thought back to the long talk 

1 had with Judith in January. 

ft was on the Australia 
Day public holiday and 
everyone but journalist* and 
the Seekers seemed tn be 
enjoying t\w if lcisure- 

Thr Seekers were making 
part of their special "The 
World of the Seekers" out 
at the Ajax sJucKih in BondL 

Pink spotlights 

One of those clattery roH- 
down doors toward the hark 
of the studio, opening on to 
a <ide street, was pushed up 
for air, for it was really hoi. 
and the humidity was rising 
*nd pressing down, making: 
p*-oplc irritable. 

Rod K inn ear was ranging 
□ hour. Make-up girls were 
a Landing by with tissues, dab- 
bing at iop lips and fore- 
headi, hedewed with -the heat 
of the day and the pink spot- 
lights that were beaming 
down. 

With one eye I was watch- 
ing the Seeker? singing "The 
Carnival is Over" as I 
v ailed to grab Judith before 
she di&appeared tnto her- 
dressbi^roym, and with the 
other the sjarbagemen in the 
street outside. Tney were 
working, too, houting and 
emptying those rattly cans 
to efficiently. 

One of them came to the 



ON THEIR LAST VISIT to Australia as a singing group, the 
Seekers met the PHme Minister. Mr, Gorton, and Mrs t Gorton 
when Mr. Gorton presented them with an award for being "Aus- 
tralians of the Year" for 1967, end invited them to the Lodge for 
lunch afterwards. From left are Athof Guy, Judith Durham, Mr. 
Gorton. Bruce Woodtey, Mrs. Gorton, end Keith Potger. 



door and looked in briefly, 
T drought Rod Kinnear 
would roll the door down at 
any montent to keep ihe 
noise out, bu* the Seekers 
broke briefly for a smoko 
and Judith came and joined 
me. 

The pink spotlight was 
still on, giving her hair a 
pinky glow, f thought it was 
a nylon wig. which rather 
upset hec briefly. She is very 
proud of her hair, which is 
not to be wondered at, for 
it is ihirk. and shines and 
glistens. 

We got over my faux pas 
quickly and I askrd her what 
ah i" wanted to do eventually. 
Marry? Work professionally 
on her own? 

Her ambition 

She wants to marry and 
br a mother gome day, but 
her Ereal ambition, obviously 
her first and foremost nmbi- 
h"n„ is lo sing solo with a 
big orchestra backing her, 

I am pretty sure she will 
realise this ambition in her 
TCN9 special 

Pbns are so vague at the 
moment that anything may 
happen, but Judith is a girl 
who knows her own mind 
and never talks ihnughTlcssly, 
so Td bet on a big orchestra 
barking her in some num- 
bers, perhaps some ballet 
and a big choir in others, and 
maybe some up-and-coming 
Melbourne group — as the 
Seekers were way back — 
being introduced 

Someone who won't he in 
the show is the Seekers* 
cellist and spokesman, At hoi 
Guy. who is in Melbourne, 
too, and is one of the hottest 
properties in Australian 
show business. 

A "hot property/' if you're 
not up with TV jargon,, is a 
personality everyone is after 
— and that just describes 
At hoi at the moment. 

He has had a busy week, 
talking to practically every 
TV station in Melbourne, 
weighing the pros and eons 
of various offers. 

Melbourne's GTV9 has a 
sentimental hold on Athol 
" — the first job he ever had 
was in their advert bung de- 
partment. He didn't stay 
Inng. but be has always re- 
mained friendly with the 
whole organisation, and has 
close personal friends among 
the executives. 



Arhol, now 28, always 
reminds me of one of those 
(wo cheeky cartoon magpies, 
Heckle and Jeckle. He's not 
cheeky at all, but he has got 
a bold black-and-white out- 
line, a lot of poise, and is 
Very diplomatic and talented. 

He abo has charm. 

He seems a natural to me 
in a M Tonight"-&how frame, 
interviewing, hosting, and be- 
ing a compere who, as well 
as- everything else, really can 
stng. 

It's a rare combination, 
I hear be has ambitions 
behind the camera- — perhaps 
producing advertising jingles. 
Think of his vaJue as a man 
who knows all the pitfalls 
of record ins ~- know what 
goes, what doesn r. 

He has got a tremendous 
advertising background, but 



personally I'd like to see him 
eventually £ Tonightmg w for 
TCN9. 

One dung I feel certain 
of is that neither he nor 
Judith would, at this stage, 
if ever, break their "go it 
alone" decision. 

All four of the Seekers 
want to try to make their 
mark as show hi? individual*. 
1 think Judith will be the 
first to do it. 

She is endowed w«h a per- 
sonality i hat drives her 
worrying onward, is often 
beset with the awful feeling 
I bat she is not as good as 
other people think, and has 
the tenacity and drive to 
keep her trying ftp prove that 
she is good. 

ITI bet anything she proves 
it again, too — in the first 
Judith Durham special. 



HEART-TRANSPLANT 
FORUM A MISTAKE? 



"BArtNARD FACES HIS 
CRITICS*' — the BBC 
interview in which Professor 
Ghrtstiaan Barnard, world - 
famous For the first heart 
transplantation, was ques- 
tioned by members of ihe 
British medical profession, 
clergy, and laymen — ■ is one 
ABC-TV ^Impact" program 
that J think was a bit; mis- 
take from rationing to end, 

The man who came out of 
it best was the BBC 
moderator Raymond Baxter, 
who handled the whole thing 
admirably. The men who 
came out worst were the 
medical men. 

They grossly outnumbered 
the other categories. I saw 
only one clergyman, who, 
unnlmtined as to name, or 
denomination, a p p a r ently 
spok- for the religious. He 
was both- intelligent and 
open - minded ahout the 
surgery. 

Malcolm Mugger idge was 
the only one I recognised as 
a layman. He was, as ever, 
intefHgent, but his questions 
were highly colored toy 
emotion. 

I didn't think anyone gave 
him a fair go, even Lief ore he 
made his gaffe and asked was 
the first heart transplant 
done in Smith Africa because 



of their apartheid policy and 
disregard for human life. 

But, apart from ibis, the 
program was doomed right 
from the start. The medical 
men, anonymous estcepi for 
Ihe general label of "distin- 
guiihrd surgeons and physi- 
cians," were obvious! y 
hampered and chafed by 
their unseen TV audience. 

They couldn't use techni- 
cal language, had lo use 
words and phrases that were 
understood by viewers, and, 
I am sure, censored many 
vital questions they regarded 
as too chilling or gruesome 
for a layman's ears. 

The medical men, loo, 
seemed to be impatient or 
amused by any viewpoint or 
question asked by Mug- 
geridge representing t h e 
laity, t didn't think they be* 
hived becomingly. 

I was very disappointed in 
the program, It didn't solve 
any of the dilemmas, didn't 
offer any form til a or 
approach for an ethic to 
govern future transplants. 

The mixture of ques- 
tioners, who ail obviously 
live and operate on different 
levels of philosophy and 
emotion, seemed to cancel its 
purpose and value. 



MEAB TV TJME9 FOR FULL WEEK'S 
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NEXT WEEK 
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• There are 
i OJi ting, 
new designs, 
variations o n 
classic styles, 
in our , . , 




Sixteen-page Httemt 

nursery: 

KNITS 



(CROCHET TOO) 

. . , and <Ji7 the patterns are 
charming additions to a baby's 
wardrobe. 



an 



d . . . 




• Delicious 
w e I f - flavored 
puddings . , * 
each cooks with 
its own sauce 
bubbling at the 
base of the dish. 



• In the boy-meets-girf free- 
dom of today has the court- 
ship idea! been lost? Is it kill- 
ing dreams of romance? Read: 

THE CHANGING 
WAYS OF LOVE 



and - . 



• Garden ex- 
pert Allan Seale 
gives good ad- 
vice on gladioli. 

and . . , 



• Wonderful sewing offer: 
seven different designs in one 
Butterick pattern (below). 
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Skippy 

4 Skippy, Australia's first 
marsupial film star, has hopped 
into the hearts of a world-wide 
audience that numbers millions. 
All over the world, in Finland, 
England, North America, Holland, 
Japan, and at home in Australia, 
5lcipp¥ i s appeal tugs audiences 
to their TV sets. 

Few kangaroos equal Skippy: 
she carries messages, finds lost 
people, attacks villains, scents 
danger, plays drums, and gener- 
ally behaves like another ranger 
at "Waratah," the fictitious 
national pork where she is the 
pet of the Hammond family. 

-HAN MUSGJtaVE 



television 



RIGHT: Ranger Superintendent 
Matt Hammond (Ed Oevereaux) 
end Jerry King (Tony Bonner), 
helicopter ranger, watch as 
Skippy easily clears a chasm. 





ABOVE: Left to right, the three main 
characters. Matt (Ed Devere&ux), Jerry 
(Tony Bonner), and Matfs eldest son, 
Mark (Ken James }. RIGHT; Lovely 
Clancy (Lisa Goddard ) with Jerry at the 
helicopter. She is the teenage daughter 
of a ranger sent to a remote park and 
now lives with the Hammond family. 



"Skippy" may be seen in Sydney, TCN9, Mel- 
bourn^ GW9, Adelaide, Brisbane, QTQ9, 
Mondays, 7 p,m-; Hubart, TVT6, Wednesdays, 7 
p.m.; Canberra, CTC7, Sundays, 5.25 p.m.> Perth, 
STW9, Sundays, 7.25 p.m. 
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"Day/ Long holds my hair the way I like it . 

SAYS JUSTINE McCARTHY. INTERNATIONAL MODE 



There's never been a hair spray lhal keeps its 
promises as well as Day / Long does! This conditioning 
hair spray has a new kind of holding power. Soffer. 
Bg| Nrm Nol stiff 01 lacquered Combs beautifully in 
all kinds of weather. Tames the wildest wisps. 

And more! Day/Long Hair Spray has a new, finer 
mist thai penetrates the layers of the hair. Deep condi- 
tions all the hair - not just the surface. Dries instantly. 
Your hair stay* naturally shiny 



National Library of Australia 



MODEL 

What more could you ask of a hair spray that's for- 
mulated on America's top seller? Only that the price 
is right. And it is! (Sold By Chemists Everywhere} 

5oz 69c ■ 7oz99c * i4o* $1*49 




SPRAY 



tw, ft I m 
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maggi sauce offer 

S6-50 Value ife i - 



SPECIAL 
PRICE 



' / ■ 




Stainless Steel 

Carving Tray 



SAVE $3.50 ON MAGGI SPECIAL OFFER! 



* Beautiful stainless steel carving irayl 

* Spiked to hold your roast. 

* Exclusive to users of Maggi sauces . 
Savings you're not likely to find again. 
Use the coupon below or look for the 
application coupons at the grocer's where 
you buy your Maggi Sauces. 



S pecial bonus : Maggi have produced an exciting 
new recipe folder , . . a copy will be sent to you 
with the Carving Tray. 

Fill in This coupon and send us an empty Maggi 
sauce packet from any of the seven delightful 
varieties — plus your cheque, postal order or 
money order and we'll send you the attractive 
Carving Tray at a saving of $330. 



MAGGI SAUCE OFFER, P.O. BOX 425, DARUNGHURST. 2010 

Please sand rm ._ Carving Tray Is). I enclose one Maggi Sauce packet * I 

together with Cheque, Postal Order or Money Order ($3.00 for each trey) payable to 

The Ne*lle Company {Australia) Limited (for your protection please don't send cash I 

or postage stamps). . 



NAME 



ADDRESS 



town or crrv_ 



STATE 



POSTCODE 



Please allow 14 days for delivery. This offer is available as long as supplies last 

♦ Maggi Sauce packelis not required where this contravenes Statu Law 

* Offer not available in South Australia. 

| MS W 177 68 




At MAGGI 

wermuy 
care 



A "TO O frCttVCS 
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IfflHHl^^ : * ...... 

SunSOt 111 3 AN EXPANSE of barley stubble and one starkly BEAUTIFUL 

" solitary tree bathed in the golden filter of the setting AUSTRALIA 

f # I ■ # || sun neor Aidinga, 30 miles south of Adelaide. Sprawled Pfcfm* by M<\ 

1^1 J #%f f\ I ^1 along the foothills of the Southern Mount Lofty Ranges, John AddUm, of 

lt?l\J Ul yUlU in the distance, ore about 2500 acres of almond trees. Heothpod, SA 
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Painful 
Hemorrhoids 



It irfrikn 7 qui ol tnjT JO people 
u all wulU of life. Yet many 
tHherwiic mtcllcfxm people know 
little t>{ jln dangers Piles I hemor- 
rhoid*) arc d£KT t ii at cd by many 
factor* — induiimx ov.-r <■ i.c Mum 
niul unsuitable dicl. 
Ncfclcct — *i>J reliance on super- 
ficial Tclicl* — mvnct rfxxMi-k medi- 
tral eouaeiiuentci Fuefrl jmn' 
Swks research dcvcl*>ped Vnxe- 
moid Tablets — now regarded by 
oversea* specialist* n a leading 
i ljiinet in the treatment of piles. 
1 1 n pi o*e men i wit recorded with 
patient* many of whom had luf- 
fcrctl fur a numtor t»r ycurt A 
week's courvc can convince you. 
Ask youf family ulieinis* fur 
Voremokt 

* Simple and dignified 

IsratmenL 
« Two tablets with mwik 

VaremoTd tablets 

Tho oral treatment mr 
HEMORRHOIDS 
«miun 6f iy*aa iwrrzuMKp 

HIST IT1LIA 



Who will be 
Bake-Off 
Princess 
1968? 



She will win a fabulous 
Barrier Reef holiday 
and a prize wardrobe. 






You think you need sugar to make things like this? 



Cutit 

out: 



Send the coupon to us post-haste, 
Back will come 3 free set of sugar free 
recipes, to satiety the sweetest 
booth. And prove thai you don't 
need fattening auger to make the 
food you love. The secret? Sweetex 
A no-calorie, liquid substitute for sugar. Makes 
everything stay Just es sweet Especially you, 

^Please &eod the Sweetex Recipe Sot to the 
| foilejMrtnQ odd rots ; 



flfto tn (Mflit run tw mm smf doSm 



| Address ^ _ jj 

1 I 

I State PosfCode 

k* him I Mail this coupon to 'Recipes' . PO Bon 1 20. 
^ Cflrijogford 21 t6, NSW 



Our first Bake Off Princess entrant to be. featured k 
Mrs- Jante Andersen, of Kew, Victoria, pictured here 
with her young baby. Mrs, Anderson's proposed dinner- 
party menu is set out in rail in the panel beiow. 



MENU 




PRE-PINNER DRINKS 






HORS-D'OEUVRE: 
Qftyes 

Shrwnp Canapes. 






ENTREE: 
Avocado. 






Onion Qratanoau 






MAIN COURSE: 
Beef Rots in Claret 
Creamed Potatoes 






Broccoli with Hnflandarao Sauce 
Toned Groan $atad_ 






DESSERT; 






Zabaione 

Cheese (Erbo and Dmsh Blue) 
and buKurbi. 






DEMITA53E: 

Black Coffee served with Pernod. 







THE Bake-Off 
Princess contest is 
open to all young women 
living in Australia, 
married or angle. And, ad 
the name would suggest, we 
are looking for a girl who 
is a good rook and home 
hostess in addition to being 
an attractive young woman 
with a sparkling personality. 

Aj her prize, our Princess 
will win a fortnight's holi- 
day on Hay man Island on 
the colorful Barrier Reef, All 
expenses will be paid and 
she will be flown there ami 
bock from her home town 
or city \yy Ansel t- AN A, 

In addition she will win 
an noting new wardrobe of 
beautiful clot Km donated by 
BradmiU Industries Ltd., 
$100 in spending money, and 
a $350 Metiers range. 

The runner-up in the con- 
test will receive a $100 cash 
consolation prize. 

The Princes competition 
is one of the highlights of 
our Bake-Off recipe contest, 
which is sponsored by the 
Australian Dairy Produce 
Board sod White Wings Ltd. 
The winner will receive her 
award at the Bake-Off 
Presentation Dinner in 



Melbourne on Monday, 
October 7. 

Winners of the various 
sections in the recipe contest 
will receive their awards at 
the same dinner. 

Conditions of entry are 
simple. Just submit a recent 
photograph of yourself to- 
gether with your suggested 
menu for entertaining guests 
at a dinner party. Stale your 
full name and address, age, 
and give complete details of 
your chosen menu. You 
don't have to send recipes. 

Address your entry to 
"Bake-OfT Princess," The 
Australian Women's Weekly, 
Box 7052. GJP.O n Sydney 
2001. 

Entries dose eat Moaday, 
September 23* 

Each week in the paper 
we will publish a photo- 
graph of one of the entrants 
and give details of her 
dinner menu- This weeks 
menu will give you an idea 
of what we want. 

State finalists in the con- 
test will appear in parades at 
Myers store in Melbourne 
during Bake-Off week — 
October I to October 4. The 
finals will be judged on 
October 4 and the winner ■ 
aruiounced 
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name announced in the 
paper later, 

I ire Aus-raAUAN Wo spin's Wanni* —July 24. 1968 
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COMPACT 



m 505 fnm Mr*. Emit* Whm, wh* recaath/ 
i tin Mil from osrr 1961 Warld Discorory Tmt. 
Shi M p mi iM i (Hands anplJtBres «f ffct taltr 
siidts *fe fool unfit oway. M lint is nt l§ nfar 
pasaibft. Hfrr house qt Mnom Potds, Victoria, 
RH bvriltd and ih* tost til btr cm** «f drifctt, 
souvenirs, color slides, and diary uofriokg 
address**. * M— w r ki «f a wmbctM Him o« 111* 
T*bt will Itlp tvirtin say dhiupiiiiil—nl ~ 

Tke firm, Tissus Afictttfi. 
was started in England just 
after the war by Us present 
director* Colin B. George, 
lie these its French title 
because at thai time the tread 
was for French fabrics. 

About 15 yean ago, when 
Mr. George came to Aus- 
tralia on a promotional drive 
for his firm, he decided to 
tet up a branch plant at St. 
Marys, NS.W. 

Until about five years ago, 
the fabrics were made up on 
instructions from England, 
although the colors came 
from the branch's stem 
laboratories. 

"Then* said Susan Ives 
(right), fashion fabric con- 
sultant and wife of the 
firm *s sales director, m itsc 
Hasted introducing a new, 
younger range, experiment- 
ing with colors that appealed 
to Australians and suited the 
climate, 

"The new fabrics vtfere 
very different from the Eng- 
lish. We decided to show 
them at the Australian Trade 
Display in Britain as being 
unique to Australia.. 

"We were eery proud. It 
uias a marvellous success and 



Here's 
material 

for 
thought 

j^VERY Australian knows 
that our wool is the best 
and most sought-after in the 
world. But tt has always 
been generally accepted that 
far the equally fine fabric, it 
must be sent to the English 
weaning mills. 

So, it was a surprise when, 
early this year t a small Aus- 
tralian mill — the offshoot 
af a large English firm — 
succeeded in setting fate 
woollen fabrics, to English 
distributors for sale in stores 
in London, Manchester r and 
Birmingham. 



FROM A 

BIRD'S-EYE 

VIEW 



V "Hairy" seems an tmlikely nickname for a Bulgarian. 
Especially when he ii a distinguished baas-baritone 
whose operatic roles include the majestic "Boris 
Godunov." 

Yet that's what the staff of the ABC are calling 
Pavel ftuerdjikov (left} during hii Australian tour. 

At a Sydney reception we asked the singer who had 
dreamed up the name? Or rather, an interpreter put 
the qnrr.no n for us. For Mr, Guerdjtlov speaks no 
English 

As a a i ream of Russian toppled the language harrier, 
the smgrr's sombre face broke into a radiant smile. 

Baric came a flow of words, accompanied by expressive 
gestures that were a pleasure to watch. 

,4 Hc says it was a cockatoo, or it may have been a 
parrot," the interpreter told us. "He was in some Aus- 
tralian, park — he cannot remember the name — and 
the bird kept calling him 'Harry/ He has been 'Harry 1 
ever since/* 

The singer spoke. What wax the name of our maga- 
zine? The interpreter told him r Again his face lit. And 
again there was a torrent of Russian that sounded as 
melodious as any song. 

"He says it is the first time in his trie that he's been 
mlervicwed by a women's paper. There arr, in fart, 
no women's papers in Bulgaria." 




the English buyers gave us 
plenty of orders" 

Mrs. Ioes T who met her 
husband when she was man- 
aging a small chain of shops 
in the English pr&vineeSi still 
arts as fashion promoter for 
Tissus Michels. 



"When the wool-selling 
itescn starts I go into the 
stores and promote our fab- 
rics, mainly by trying to select 
the right one far the pattern 
a customer has chosen. I dis- 
cuss with her any problems 
she may have" 




WHAT DO 
YOU KNOW? 

JJOW many of Australia's classics have you read? 

Do you know Henry Handel Richardson's tale of 
Life in the goktmsh days; James Tucker's moving story 
of a convict fighting for hi* freedom; Tom Collins' 
novel of the outback in the J<hh century? 

Peter Pring, Arts graduate from the University of 
Sydney, had to go to England to discover these tnter- 
oaiionally acclaimed works. 

"When t was in England* people used to ask me 
shout these wonderful stones of the early days of Aus- 
tralia," he said. M Like so many Australian*, I had never 
read these books. 

"I hurried to the bookshop in Australia House, 
London, and got hold of some of the books they were 
talking about. I read them, and loved them, and thought 
it was about rime somebody did something about them 
in Australia." 



Peicr, 24, returned to Australia and set up his own 



publishing company, The Discovery Press. He secured 
publishing right* for eight Australian classics and 
decided to produce them as a handsome, eight -volume 
set to commemorate the 200th amuvcrsary of Captain 
Cook's discovery of Australia in 1770, 

Tne classes are: "The Fortunes of Richard Mahouy H 
and "The Oetting of Wisdom," by Henry Handel 
Richardson; ''Robbery Under Arms^ by Rolf Bold re- 
wood; "Ralph Rashleigh," by James Tucker; "Such 
is Life," by Tom Collins; "For the Term of His Natural 
Life," by Marcus Clarke; and two collection volumes, 
"Best Stories," by Henry Lawson, and "Bush Songs, 
Bait a us, and Other Verse," by Banjo Pa tenon, Adam 
Lindsay Cordon, and others. 

Peter has received interest and support from many 
prominent Australians for his work, including Sir Robert 
Menxies, Sir Arthur FarJden, Herb Elliott, and Richie 
Benaud. 

Leading academics and literary critics have written 
introductions to each of the titles, 

"The books are being printed in Japan, and I am 
selling the set by direct mail, which cuts out all middle- 
men and enables me to charge a price within the reach 
of all families." (The price is ¥2335 for the eight-volume 
set.) 

All inquiries should be addressed to The Discovery 
Press Pty. Ltd, P.O. Boa 339 t Penrith, N&W. 2750. 



Act now — 
before itls too late. 



But before you can give his hair the proper care it 
needs, you should know something about it first. To 
live ami grow, hair roots must be supplied with 
nourishment m the form of natural protein (amino 
adds). Disorders such as Thinning hair, excessive 
dandruff, loose hair on his comb or simply lank, life- 
less hair often occur because the roots arc Dot getting 
these amino acids in the right proportion from withjn 
the body. This essential food can be supplied from 
the outside, however, by a twice daily massage with 
Pure Siivikrin — the hair treatment that contains the 
IS essential amino adds that make up the vital protein 
content of the hair 

Pure Siivikrin pewtram the scalp and reaches blood 
vessels around the base of the hair, builds into hair 
structure and feeds btttk protein deep down in hair 
roots where the trouble begins. Massage in Pure 
Suvikrm — twice daily! You'll soon see the difference 
in healthy hair growth! 



NEWFORMUI^A 



pJSj Pure Siivikrin 



The protein treatment 
for hair health 



Sihrikrin Tonic Hair Dressing, SPrikiin Tome Hair ( 
and Siivikrin 5tiainpoas,alloiBinunameasw 
Pure Suvikrin. 



COBB & CO AFTER SKAv£ 




delivers the male . . . 

C0BB&C0 



FOR MEN 



National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4895291 




I 



Cosy warmth 
just right all night... 
with automatic 
thermostat control 




Sunbeam: the blanket that thinks 



.AUTOMATICALLY ADJUSTS FOR CHANGES IN ROOM TEMPERATURE 




Wttt\ Sunbeam i aunt dowtf/fr-trad hHtnk<it> 
M&l sjritf CJirt t*o tor different warmth 
tovats—aach. with ha tndepondtftt wtomnttc 
control tint! 



What does thermostat warmth 
control mean to your sleep? 

Sunbeam has 1T warmth set- 
tings — Irom low to high. You 
just dial the warmth you want, 
and the Sunbeam electric blan- 
ket automatically keeps your 
bed fust right all night — regard- 
less of ihe weather. 
II thinks for you while you sleep 
,., makes sure you're never too 
hot, never loo cold. You enjoy 
deep, restful sleep 

How can (his automatic electric 
blanket cost so tittle? 

Here's how.., for about 4Bc a 
week, depending on depasil and 



size of blanket you choose. Sun- 
beam retailers can make this 
winter the cosiest ever! 
It s so easy to own a Sunbeam 
Automatic, n lifetime investment 
In controlled eomlort. Look tor, 
and ask lor, Sunbeam — the 
blanket that thinks! 
2-Year Sunbeam Guarantee, 
World s biggest-selling blanket, 
it's designed by Sunbeam 
U S A , quality built by Sunbeam 
in Australia and backed by a 
2-year guarantee. 
What choice o! Automatic 
Blankets do I have? 
Sunbeam make blankets for 
every sleeping need: 



Automatic Double-Bed with dual 
confrof— each side of the bod 
can be adjusted to different 
warmth settings — both are auto- 
matically and separately con- 
trolled. 

Automatic DovblQ-Bed with 
smgte control for uniform con- 
trolled warmlh throughout the 
bed. 

Automatic Stngfe-Bed size, suits 
standard or M-bed. 
All Sunbeam blankets are in a 
choice ot pink or blue pure 
wool; mothproofed, of course. 
Each size is also available in a 
3-heat version. 

I m. Aus 



(about 48c weekly 
buys one) 



imheorn 



THE FINEST APPLIANCES MADE 
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Suggested 
solutions 
to a 
family 
problem 

J^EXT time you fiarl an 

article of your* in yuur 
nwthcr-in -law's possession, 
"Job," smile and say kindly, 
"Vou know thai this belongs 
to me, don't you?" She will 
inspect you for your honest 
manner of speaking, and, 1 
dunk, will respond favorably 
If she docs not, then quietly 
confide in your hushaiuL 

$2 to "Job r !mnc Hp. 
plksJJ r Cajnpenkowm, Vie. 



Y^UR mother - in - taws 
problem could be an 
emotional one. She is prob- 
ably lonely, and seeks a feel- 
ing of togetherness m having 
articles from your home 
around her. Before her next 
visit, buy several small items 
that she will have use for, 
and give them to her. She 
will feel loved and happy, 
and may feel no need to col- 
lect items that belong to you 
and yet are of no use to her, 
E to Mrs. ML Smith, Fes- 
rim, NJS.W* 




• W* pay $2 for all fetters 
published. Utters nuts* tot 
original, not previously Pub- 
lished, PrcfcfiiKS is great 
ta letters wtHi ligiratares. 



Ah, women! 



Logic 



in it 



*2 



to "Worried Mum" (n 



writes. . • 



^ ELL your husband only 
if there is no altemative. 
And then, lint tell his 
mother of your intention, as 
it may drier her. She needs 
ltdp and understanding. Her 
life is most likely quiet and 
empty, and she is trying to 
fill it, and at the same time 
ai tract attention- She knows 
you take these things back, 
and ts, therefore, asking for 
your help. Try to interest 
her in surh activities ai 
handicraft classes, where she 
will meet people. 

52 to Mn, B» J. Gen, 
West End, Qld_ 

* * # 

SEVERAL women I know 
of— all of them decent, 
highly moral cirJtens — have 
mffcred from spells of klep- 
Kijuania after srAne great 
emobonal upheaval, and 
been cured by expert atten- 
tion. 

¥2 to "RccoBncKiT 
fume supplied), Chelten- 
ham, NAW. 

* # * 

J SUGGEST you discuss 

the matter with your 
hushand immediately. This 
is an illness, and should he 
attended to straight away. As 
for not needing ihe article* 
she removes — three rath 
cases that I have known were 
'l; weft off. One of ihem had 
a mania for taking knobs of 
Mue from the grocers shop. 

n to "Kindness* (me 
applied}, MorweH, Vic. 

* * * 

gHOULD it be allowed to 
go ort, her Ueptnmania 
could become more serious. 
You can retrieve the articles 
before ihe goes home, but 
ihe could behave this way in 
a big department store and 
cause much embarrassment 
lo herself and her family. 
Please talk to your husband, 
as he is her son, and I feel 
Jure will talk to hii mother, 
or vet help for her. 

*2 to Mrs. N. v. Madden, 
East Ipmch, QCd. 

Tn* AoTOAiaaiy Wossgri Wimaxr — Jury 24, 1968 



(CONFIDENTLY I pick up the new packet of soap 
powder in my left hand and with my right thumb 
prepare to "push m tab and pull out flap," thus ensuring 
a perfectiy neat hole in the side of the boa. The more 
I push that little perforated flap, the more the side of 
the packet caves in! At this time many things come to 
mind. Am I pushing the right way? Should I use my 
ftnger instead of my thumb? Have I read the directions 
correctly, or am I just the bluntest-fingered housewife 
around? At last t grab the largest carving knife 1 can find. 
¥2 to Mr* S» J. ITeming* Bright, Vac 

Grand madness 

PERHAPS more applicable than the words of St, Luke, 
quoted by Mrs. Bunker to describe Sydney \ Opera 
House, are these, believed to be in the archives of the 
builders of the Seville Cathedral in Spain: "Let us set 
our hands to such a work that they who come after us, 
when they behold it, shall say that we were mad to have 
attempted it." 

12 to Mrs. J, Vivian, St Ives, NikW. 

Reverse trouble 

JY>R years Fve devoured magaaine articles suggesting ■ 
thousand-aiui-Due ingenious ideas for making your 
house look larger. Now wc*ve bought a large old house 
with five bedrooms and an enormous lounge, So, please, 
could someone tell me how to make my FURNITURE 
look larger? 
$2 to Mrs, F. Swndife, East Gutklford, WA 



How many 
digits for 
Timbuktu? 




Wrong number*! In the olden days 
Yqu blamed the operator, 

But now, if index linger strays. 
Its useless to berate her. 



The world within your diats net! 
Enthusiasm varies, 

IrV ringing Tokyo, you get 
— And pay for — Buenos Aires. 

— Dorothy Drain 



Shut jjjg gate 



!yyHELE 1 wis preparing lunch, our son, then aged 
seven, was playing in the backyard. My husband 
called him in twice, with no reply. At the third impatient 
call, our ion appeared. "'Why didn't you come when you 
were first called? 1 * asked his. father angrily. <r WclL Did, 
I didn't hear you till the third time," was the reply. 
$2 to Mrs. d. ft Pestm Gkndg East, SJL 

Should teenage girls travef done? 

3JY daughter (a legal nenogrmpher), who will then be 
19, is planning to travel overseas on a working holi- 
day, and is going atone, Can other readers tell me, from 
either their own experience or that of their daughters, if 
this is usual, or even safe? 



Hill. 



PARENTS of young children often have cause to worry 
about front gates being left open. They can ask 
visitors to shut die gates, but are aosnetimes at the mercy 
of thoughtless tradesmen. They. should have a spring 
attached to the gate enabling it to close more easily. By 
doing this, they will save themselves a tot of worry. 
$2 to "Libra" (uk snpp&d). Gamp HIh\ Brisbane. 

Entertainment begins at home 

JN my backyard I have made a concrete hQliard table {it 
has a waterproof cover) and a Full-size tabJcHennis 
table. They have been up for about four years and many 
local teenagers have spent their weekends playing on 
them. If parents did more tn keep their children enter* 
tainecL, instead of spending their time at various dubs, 
I am sure the teenagers of today would be dilTcrciiL 
|2 to Mr. F. netting, Ckmdelt Park. K5.W. 



THE FINAL BELL 



0". 



may uot. It depends whether the 
hosts have as much stamina, as the 
guests. 

Where parties are concerned, most 
people are either sprinters or stay era. 

1 used to be a stayer myself in 
yogtfa. Indeed, I was once at a 
party in a country district which 
did not break up until the hostess 
appeared with a rifle* We then took 
the hint and said goodbye. 

Today 1 prefer to perform socially 
over short distances. But 1 know 



the tabic was a card in- 
viting one of my daughters 
to a party. 

It said: **S p-m. to 1 2 pjn.™ 
What interested me was the firm 
statement of the time when the 
party would stop* 

"These people know what they're 
doing*" I said. "Everybody out at 
1 2. They don't want the same 
trouble as Che I tank ling*." 

The latter gave a 21st birthday 
party for then- son a few weeks ago. 
The guests did not leave until Mr. 
Etankling, in pyjamas, came nut and 
told them to, in very plain words. 

Parry invitations in the grown-up 
art usually name a definite starting 
time, hut say nothing about the 




This may work out all right, or it 



some people with great powers of 
parry endurance. 

Not long ago we went to a func- 
tion where Ihe guests were evenly 
mixed. 

Some, like the Ferties, were early 
drop-outs. 

Mr. Fertle seemed in great form, 
telling funny stories and trying to 
do a hula. But around I 1.30 his wife 
said a few earnest words in his ear, 
and they got their coats. 



The Ferries , have three young 
children who wake at € a_m. 

It is no fun, after a late night, 
to have someone come In at dawn 
and say "Can I have a nowwange?" 
I did not blame them for their 
quirk getaway. 

But some of the other guests, like 
the TarrJeys, were stayers, 

Mr. Tardey used to run an all- 
night radio session, and his wife 
suffers, from insomnia. 

They began slowly at the party, 
saving thdr strength for the later 
laps. 

When we departed at t a_m., the 
TarrJeys were just getting into their 
stride. 1 heard afterward that they 
left, stngirtg, around 4 o'clock, when 
their hostess had already gone . to 
hyohyea. 

The B~to-l? party which my 
daughter attended was much more 
efficiently run. 

I turned up on the dot to pick 
her up in my 1963-model pumpkin 
coach. The guests were filing out 
and saying: "Thank yon ♦ . . wonder- 
ful time . . 

There is a thought here for other 
hostesses "Mr. and Mrs. Thing 
request the pleasure of your com- 
pany at a do from 7 p*m. till ] »_m 
SfiARlV* 



Graham Kerr t 
{ntewaikmal 
TV Gourmet, says : 

Adda 
touch of 
genius to 
Dinner 
tonight 

. , , wrifi Cfarifwd Butter. 




r which way you'rtr 
coofctag. the smallest amount 
of Clarified Butter will mate the 
world of difference to your 
dish. It brings out the subtle 
flavour In a way nothing else 
can. You sec, Clarified Butter 
ia pure Dairy Butter with the 



*o It mi to* for nresaaaleea, 
mouth-watering cooking. But 
don't take my word i or ft. try it 
tonight with this recipe. Your 
family will think you're a 
genfcrs." 



r 



Chicken A da bo 

1,*J£ In. chicken 
salt 

2 cloves garlic, crushed! 
black pepper 

K 1st* fan! 

4 ore. vinegar 

1* oca. water 

t ozn. Clarified Butter 

1 18-oz. can pineapple pieces, 



3 tomatoes, cut Into 

Prepare chicken, cut foto 
portions, Season chicken 
with salt, garlic and pepper. 
Place chicken In saucepan 
with bay leaf, vinegar and 
water. Cover and simmer 
tifi chicken is tender sod 
liquid almost evaporated. 
Remove chicken, melt 
Clarified Butter, fry chicken 
until golden. Add drained 
pineapple pieces and 
tomato. Cook 5 minutes. 
Serve with buttered rico. 



ClwtDwd fliitltr (*!•£> Kid u Grw* 
or Butter Oil} may o* purchased 
el all the b**t rood items It you 
hm Trouo+a obtaining It or if 

^u'd I !*■ our twstpo imtkn. —it* 
Tbs OJrector, Dairy Fc 
Services Aurtrelien belry 
Bo«rf f ©.P.O. Boa leam 
M »1 bourn*, vtcttm*, 3001. 

BUTTER — 
the health food oaf y 
Nature can ptovide. 



9 

mm mm 
HURTS WOMEN 

Simple infections of the uri- 
nnry tmct ore \~vtj rorrmwn at 
all ajte*. and tirobeJbly bother 
twice a* nrvsny women u men. 
Th«rt- lotectlotis hy trriUittng 
the Kirlrwyi nnu nluddcr mt) > 
civuse fr-Mltiem burnlnc. itL'ii 
I rue urlnmlon, thus embarTasa- 
|ar you during the duty and 
dvsturhtnfc your steep at nlstiu 
SpcondaTllf, backache end 
muxulsT cches nxwl pains may 
resulL For quick, southing 
relief of urinary rract iymp. 
loinfl try CYSTEt vUlch has 
been sold and, recommended; by 
registered chemists through- 
out the free world for 40 years. 
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20 cu. ft. 
duplex 

refrigerator 
freezer 

Cthc 33 inch miracle) 

You wouldn't think you could get so much 
storage capacity into such a slim unit. But you 
can— and that's not all ! In the Matters MD20, 
the powerful, efficient Tecumseh sealed unit 
is completely contained underneath the 
refrigerator, which means that the MD20 
can be "built-in** with kitchen cupboards and 
benches to suit the individual layout of your 
kitchen. Just another reason why the Metiers 
MD20 is so revolutionary. 

65 cn.ft. 
freezer one side 

13-5 cn .ft. 
fridge on the other 

frost-free 
everywhere 




100% AUSTRALIAN 



exclusively 



BETTERS 
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Haven for adventurous traveller 




Mr Oscar Speck's house at Kilcare, N.S.W.. over- 
looks beautiful Brisbane Water. The terraced 
gardens which extend almost to the water, and 
are linked by steps, were laid out by Mr. Speck 



Cheerful bed-sitting-room, with its view of Brisbane 
Water, is reserved for guests. Furniture, Including 
built-in shelves, was made by the carpenter who 
helped build house. Table top is a plastic laminate. 



HOUSE of the WEEK 



• German -born opal merchant 
Oskar Speck spent an adven- 
turous seven years and four 
months travelling to Australia 
— he came all the way, alone, 
in an 18ft, kayak. When he 
finally settled down, it was at 
Kilcare, on the N,S,W> central 
coast, in this pleasant, compact 
house he designed himself. 

Continued ouerEeal 





Tux A*«r»Au«* Wome*'i Wrarr — July 24 t 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4895295 



Varicose veins? 

Lots of people share your problem 
Scholl understand it 



and make Soft Grip stockings to 
help you! 

Scholl know just how your 
legs ache when you have- 
varicose vein*. That's why 
lh«jy make Soft Crip to 
stretch two ways for the 
firm control and real 
relief you neecL Soft 
Grip Sloe kings support 
your legs so BrmJy yet 
po gently you'll forget 
y ou have varicose veins. 
And Scholl undrrslanrt 1 
that you do care how 
yon look. So Soft Crip 
Stockings do more than 
hide those unsightly veins 
— they are made without a 
tell-tale scam or hem or 
ridge. Under ordinary 
nylons no one will know 
you have them on. What 
people will notice is the 
new lightness. Soft Grip 
have given your step. 




Now you feel 
yourself again 

with lively, 
shapely legs 
in Scholl 
Soft Grip the 
ache is just 
a memory- 



Soft Grip 

ELASTIC YARN 
STOCKINGS 



From Chemists, Stores 
and Scholl shops. 



K always works 
for me! , 




Pulmex Chest Rub works where 
coughs start, in the chest 

Soothing Pulmex helps to gently dear congested air 
passages, helps restore easy breathing, sound, restful 
sleep. It absorbs easily so it works quickly to ease 
tightness and conges I ton. And because Pulmex Chest 
Rub is recommended for children's coughs of colds 
and throat irritations, it can be used even on the 
most delicate skins. 
From your family chemist 

Pulmex Chest rub 

Um m chmmt rub or itthmimnt 

fwnm thr Krtr*n h I Jtwvatoftrt of /VMA. Swil/ri t*od 
DrtfnfautnJ «* A*titjll4 bf t i 1 1*. 



HOUSE of the WEEK continued 




DESIGNED to have as many water- 
views as possible, Mr. Oscar 
Speck's house at Kilcare, N.S.W. 
(built in 7952), overlooks the Pacific 
Ocean in one direction and placid 
Brisbane Water in the other, 

When Mr. Speck bought the land 
local people declared he was crazy 
because there wasn't a square yard 
of flat ground on the entire block. It 
had to be cleared and levelled by men 
using shovels and wheelbarrows. 

This kind of challenge was nothing 
to Oscar Speck, His adventurous 
travels started in May, 1932, when he 
left his home city, Hamburg, in Ger- 
many, to travel in Europe— by kayak. 
Paddling down the Danube in the 
tiny craft through Austria and Yugo- 
slavia he finally entered the sea at 
Salonica in northern Greece, 

The spirit of adventure had now 
really gripped the young German, pnd 
after crossing Syria by bus he 
paddled down the Euphrates to the 
Persian Gulf. Three years after teav 
ing Hamburg he reached Colombo. 

By now his one-man feat was 
being excitedly hailed wherever he 
landed. A German firm that made 
kayaks supplied new ones whenever 
needed, five fn aJJ. 

Equipment consisted of a compass, 
two small sails, and, of course, a 
paddle. During squalls Mr. Speck 
tied himself into the 33 in -wide boat 
and controlled the rudder with his feet 
to keep it upright. For food he de- 
pended on cans of condensed milk, 

Mr. Speck hadn't thought about 
going to Australia until some people 
said his feat was all very well but 
he had never been in big seas, having 
always hugged the coastline. This 
was the spur for the final leg of the 
journey to Australia. 

The voyage was broken by an 
unexpected year in Timor recovering 
from an ear operation after being 
beaten up by natives. 

Finally, however, in September, 
1939, on the outbreak of World 
War 11, he paddled into Australian 
waters. Being a German he was 
promptly interned. 

Today Mr. Speck lives quietly in 
his home designed for one person , 
but with facilities included for 
guests. And from patios in the 
gardens (the sandstone tables on 
these patios are fitted with castors to 
enable them to be moved easily) he 
can see the ocean which brings back 
memories of his youthful adventures. 



Mr. Oscar Speck relaxes on one of the patios at his home 
at Kilcare on the N.S.W. central coast. 




Floor plan shows 
compact layout of 
house. Guestroom 
is almost a sep- 
arate small flat 




Srory: 



Lorraine Smith 
fibs' Ron Berg 



Living-room has lovely water views, is gay 
with red and blue chairs, Persian rugs, and a 
blue Dutch bowl on the low sideboard. 
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Slide clips are for papers. 



"Buds" are for ears. 




cotton 

buds 



*$AfE STEMS 

4 



MM 



These flexible Johnson's Cotton Buds clean 
ears. They do it conveniently, and they do it 
safely — because the stem is flexible and the 
cotton cannot come off. (And at 26 cents for 
50 and 47 cents for 100, they also do It 
economically.) So use a bud. 



wella-flex 

micro-fine hair spray 
won't flake . . . 
no build-up 
in daily use 



wella 
flex 




£REE! HAIR CASE BOOKLET. 

To- Weld Atatrilia, 3 Albion Mice, Sydwy 
TWO Plow send nc "Itwtiliil Kill to In." 





READER'S STORY 25252s^sMsasass2sas252SHS2ss52Sgsas^ 



So you want to sell your house! 

— says Victorian reader A. I. DlNEEN, who goes on to give 
some womarv-to-woman hints on those nerve-stretch ing 
ordeols: Selling a home , . 4 and searching for a new one! 



WELL, face lite facts right from the start. It 
h you, the "little woman/ 1 who is go in 3 to 
have to do the selling. 

Your husband will either hnve gone ahead id your 
new location, living, at rompany expense, in a super 
hr>Lel. Or hrlt be thai closing door and draught ahead 
of you when you show your prospective purchaser 
around, 

Tf he's the outgoing type, heUI find friends or hobbies 
in common with your p,p-, in which case they'll 
become engrossed. The house won't even be mcntioned. 

So you must plan your campaign. First, arc you 
going to give to an agent (or agents)? Or are you 
going to take your husband's advice? ("Stick a FOR 
SALE notice ou bride and cut out agent** fee*-") 

You try the FOR SALE notice — and find that 
the only callers arc those out for a Sunday afternoon 
drive or those filling in lime before an appointment. 

You phone all the agents and list your hous* with 
each one. To you, your house is virtually blemish- free, 
except possibly lor some very minnr points. 

Use agents come to inspect. Your turns: has two 
bedrcoins? rily, no a or wants a house with onty |wo 
bcdrocims. On- hainraom? You point out live cnortn his, 
far-rTum-rrgulatiaD-Skzr shower, as well as Ihe batik. 

But with two bathrooms, two people can bath and 
shower at the same time, he says. You start lo poinL 
out thai that*i what you meant, then think better of h_ 

After one look at the master bedroom , he says, "Not 
many people like green in a bedroom." However, be 
makes some notes, says he supposes it might appeal 
to someone, such ax a retired, half-blind couple, and 
leaves aftrr warning you that it is a buyers* market. 
You sit back, to await the rush . . . and wait, and wait. 

Of course, you aren't idle in this time. Your house 
has never 1»een cleaner or tidier, It isn't enough to 
push things out of sight into cupboards. The agenl has 
a habit of throwing open cupboard doors to show 
how roomy they are. 

And the day you deride, the hell with it, vault have 
another ha If- hour in bed, is the morning the agent 



phones to say hc*s corning right away, and bringing 
"a sure purchaser." 

As the days go by, you will automatically fall into 
a .check-up routine as soon as the agent phones to 
say that hVs coming. CHten he doesn't phone, but simply 
arrrvrs with someone in low, and youYe lorn between 
saying that ii isn't convenient and facing the agent's 
reproachful took, or letting them in and hoping they 
won't notice the dust. 

Although you may have thoroughly rliTancd your 
child's (or teenager's) room, a quirk once-over is 
advised before a p.p. arrives. Apple cores, used plasters, 
curlers, giftn wrappers, cottonwool, wet socks can lie 
blissfully ithed by children, unnoticed — but they, won't 
£u unnoticed try your p.p. 

You know, and your p.p. knows, that the kitchen is 
seldom completely spotless, but this is the way it 
must appear. Ideally, be taking a batch of newly 
baked bread from the oven when p.p. reaches the 
kitchen. You'll have sold the house without further 
effort if the male p. p. is there, 

Dcsoke the fact that he knows his wife can't cook, 
hp will think that this will happen naturally if she 
finds herself in this kitchen — especially if, in answer 
lo appreciative remarks, you murmur that ^this oven 
is really very good." 

Another favorably impressive j sight is a heap of 
freshly ironed clothes. Not heaps, of unwashed clothea, 
or even heaps of unironed clothes. It is a peculiar thing 
that anything indicating actual "work 11 at distinct from 
"results" gives an impression or squalor. 

Showing your p p-s round is liable 10 go on for 
weeks and weeks until both you and your agent lose 
hem. After coming to the conclusion that youU never 
sell the house, one day an enthusiastic p.p. will arrive. 

She says she will huy it as soon as she sees the out- 
side. She floats through the inside, admiring the decor, 
the cupboards, the carpets, the curtains ("just what I 
want"). And here comes the clincher that separates 
pp, from the BUYER. 

"May she bring her husband right antay, this evening, 
to pay a dt posit before anyone else snaps up this 
adorable home?" May she! 



and now you want to buy a house! 



HAVING decided on Hie district where yon wont 
to buy a house (deceptively simple statement), 
you visit Hie local estate agent and describe Hie 
sort of house you want. 

You prefer an oH house, but in perfect condition. 
Secluded, but near iransport. Nnt too large a garden, 
hut not cramped, and planned to save work. You suggest 
he shows you photographs of those he has listed, so 
that you can point out those that appeal. You find thai 
those with appeal are twice your "ceiling" price. 

However, h? drives you around. "Th'rt" you say, 
"thati th-- tort of house thai I want,*? painting Co one 
thil e*adly matchei the description you have given him. 

"Ah, yes. Sold thai one anty last week. Bargain, too" 
— naming a prire a couple of thousand dollars below 
your "cdltng,'* "bit! thrrf's n& *r.cre tike that around" 

He takes you to see new contemporary boxes set in 
scalped building lots. He shows you fibreboard shacks, 
he shows you enormous houses complete with stables 
and staff quarters. (You refrain from asking if the owner 
would be interested in selling the staff cottage,) 

You have the reeling that he's deliberately obtuse, that 
he I eels that you are exasperating and unnecessarily 
hard to please. You wonder hnw he can make a living 
when he so obviously doesn't ivant lo show you an 
acceptable house. 

You go through this with every agent in the district 
Of course, (his can lead to embarrassment. A seller 
gets a puzrJed look on her face afler showing you her 
house on three occasions, with ihree different agents. 

The agents aren't too pleased, either. You find it 
hard to explain that you'd approached the house from 
different directions on each occasion. 

The only way to avoid this is to be methodical. Take 
a notebook. List any features your family "must have." 

As you presumably have just sold your house, you 
are aware that there has been a certain amount of 
stage management before your inspection- The seller 
wants to impress you, and 10 conceal any shortcomings. 

Don't think that the. agent is going to draw your 
attention to these shortcomings, either. If, for example, 
you mention drains, and he points out the magnificent 
display of dahlias, and the seclusion and peace of the 
garden, be on your guard. 

A surprise call during a rainstorm may reveal a 
variety of basins and buckets in strategic positions — 
or that the shower stall is the only place in the house 
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to hang wet raincoats. And ynu know how long they 11 
take to dry there! 

If the house reeks of a deodoriser, suspect either that 
there's a drainage problem or an inefficient extractor 
fan in the cooking area. 

A drrn, heavily curtained room may mean that the 
decoration is in pretty poor shape, and oddly placed 
chairs or tables roil Id conceal bare, worn spots 

l>on't be fooled by the seller's casual air of idleness 
when vow arrive. If the house is spotlessly clean, she 
cither had warning of your call, got up at dawn, and 
worked Jikr a maniac to clean house- before you rant, 
or is a single person of tidy habits. So face it. With 
your family it would seldom look the same. 

Keep your sense of values when looking at houses. 
Restrain your agent from showing you places "just a 
couple of thousand more, but worth it." 

Beware of an ''intriguing woodland coUaue." It 
will be an unplanned timber; shack, with no plumbing. 

rWt be carried away by "Executive Residence." 
More often than not this simply means two lavatories, 

You reach the stage where youVe prepared to take 
almost anything After all, youVe sold your house 
and have to leave in a few weeks., but don't be 
stampeded. 

Nothing like your first description 

Drive the agents mad if need be, but insist on see- 
ing every- single property they have to offer. In the 
end, you'll find just the house you need — and if it 
bears the dightest resemblance lo the description you 
originally gave, it will he surprising, It's amazing how 
you rationalise your choice. 

After all, I sold mv house with only two bedrooms 
to a man with a wife and four and a half children 
simply because there was a large walk-in dressing-room- 
cum -closet off the main bedroom. In their prrsenl house 
hk wife's clothes overflowed into his closeL 

One friend sold her house with a mature, one-acre 
garden because l he garden was too much for her. and 
after considering and discarding the idea of buying a 
terraced (own house eventually bought a house' with an 
ill-kept, rundown two-acre garden because "it was 
such a challenge," 

With your choice,, of course, no real ratmnalisarion 
wifl be accessary. You were methodical, 11 mi inoir 
T he ba use is perfect — or will he, after you have added 
a room or two* 
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NEWOMO 




CONTEST 



Pick the prize you want to win 




THERE'S NEVER BEEN A CONTEST LIKE IT! 

1001 prizes in 18 categories to be won — and you only compete against 
entries for the prize category you pick! Enter for several — there's no limit 
on entries provided each is on a separate entry form*. So once you've 
worked out your answer you can use it to enter for all the prizes you'd like. 
Here's all you have to do. Complete the limerick in the entry form. 
Check the prize hst below and write the Category No. of your choice 
in the entry form. Write your name and address and enclose the top flap 
of a New Blue OMO packet top*, 

1001 wonderful prizes to be won. Choose your category. 



CfeBrfffiot* «f Estey: You may mter as nun* 
times as yew vhh, toil etch tnby must be on 
the Official Entry Farm 7 . Entries will be judged 
cm Aptness of selection of firtt line. oriftoatHy 
and nnafness. All entries' must be received not 
titer mn September 30, 1968. The contest will 
be judged by a pawl of 5 highly qualified 
judges. Their decision ri final and no cones 
ponttencc will be entered into. Winners will be 
notified by mail and a complete lilt of winners 
will be available en request 



* Open to all restienh ot Australia 
employees ami ttieu famines of Lever £ Futeften 
Pty. Ud .. its Associated- Companies and their 
Agencies When local legislation prohibits 
requirement of proof of purchase as a condition 
precedent to entry an OHO packet lop is not 
required Instead, entrants from these States 
should include a hand drawn facsimile of the 
0M0 packet top and may submit their entry on 
a plain sheet of paper, frilnet may also be made 
on the entry terms to be found in your store 



C«E«9orv 



□ One Pride Murine 2-berth 
Cabin Cmiaer with 65 h p 
Evtnrude Motor and Ma Hoy 
Traitor. 

|2J Rfty Sufi beam Fry pans, 

1~3 [ Two Holder* Premiers. 

SFive Katvinatof 12 ol ft 
Pushbutton Defrost 
Refrigerators 

SFrve Mink Stole* fay 
Cornelius. 

H Throe hundred Sfcerta Beach 
or Garden umbreUas. 



Four "Blue Pacific" Kayman 
Island Holiday* (2 wfcs. for 2J 



m 

r 1 1 Five Hoover Keyrnatlc 
LzJ Washing Machines 

J q j University fees (for orm) | 



books for 1 year m any 

[Twenty Kodak Instamatk; 
Movie Cameras. 



m 

[77] One hundred Park Lena 
I I evening purse*. 

\tl\ Five Honda Motor Scooters. 



Cafaaary 
Mian* 

]l3| Ten Sunbeam Mixntastars. 

(-ia| Four hundred and eight 
I 1 Warn co Patio Chairs. 

[«1 Rwe 11" A.WA Poitahle 
TV. Sais, 

1 16 1 P'rty Sunbeam Hairdryers. 
ItTl 



I Ten Singer ©tuo Magic" 
Sewing Machines. 

Twenty 42-pfece Rosenthal 
dinner services. 



Winner* in each category win receive the priie listed 

e.g. 50 winners in category 2 will each receive a Sunbeam Electric Frypan and so on. 



ENTRY FORM 

Complete the limerick below by selecting whichever of these four Uncs in 
your judgement ben sails the second line misting f»om the limerick. 

Who spent hot spare ffme writing verse. 

Who in off-duty moments sometime wrote verse. 

IVfto went around the wards quoting verse. 

She is better, however, at verse. 
Then write in /out twin fourth line to complete the limerick 
'There once ww a tody, a nurse 





Prise Category 
number 1 would tike 


She wrote fust one firm 


And substantially boosted her purse" 





NAME: 
ADDRESS: 

STATE: POSTCODE: 

Send to: OMO 'Pit* *n Win* Box 4326, GPO SYDNEY, NSW 2001 
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Solve all your 

kitchen wrapping problems 



with Sorbent! 



1 THE PROTECTOR" 

Line cake tins ^ 
with Sorbent 
Greaseproof 
Paper — the 
liner that doesn't 
wrinkle. Protects 
delicate hot 
souffles, too. Ideal 
for all kinds of 
baking — including 
butter cakes. 



"THE FRESH ONE' 1 

Store pre-prepared recipe 
ingredients (like fish fillets, 
pineapple) with Sorbent 
Waxed Lunch wraps. The low- 
cost wrap for short term 
storage — the natural choice 
for cift- lunches, too! 




"THE OVEN SUPERVISOR" 

Bake a roast with Sorbent Foil 
Wrap — and it wilt brown 
perfectly., be full of natural 
f favour. Sorbent Foil has 
flexible strength — won't 
tear when you don't want 
it to! 




THE SAVER" 

Seal in flavour and 
L natural moisture 
kwilh Sof bent's new 
Plastic Wrap , , 
^ it's got 

cl inability'. 
Ideal for freezer 
compartment 
use, it saves 
freshness best oi alU 



piastic 

WRAP 
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At home 



with Margaret Sydney 



• Mjr favorite advertisement, quoted by a local paper from "The Times/' 
London, is the one that goes "Do you demonstrate? Demonstrators 
wanted; very good causes" 



YOU notice that there is no offer of payment, 
no suggestions of political slant — just a public- 
spirited desire to provide dedicated demonstrators 
with up-to-the-minute information on how and 
where they can practise their hobby. 

Long* long ago, back in the dim agea of our grand- 
fathers* day, the young used to amuse themselves by 
walking and cycling, critic for the boy*, croquet for the 
girt*, and dancing together wider chaperons' watchful 
eyes. 

Time passed, and the girls adopted all the more ener- 
gr lie pastimes — golf and tennis and surfing and hockey 
and squash. They also dispensed with chaperon* and 
adopted an umccniJy degree of togetherness hi dancing — 
face-to-face m a dose clasp in the fox-trot and the one-step. 
The elderly didn t approve. 

More time passed, and it began to be noticed that 
the young didn't do anything much any more, thry just 
watched other people doing it. Not nearly so many played 
minis and cricket and Rugby and Soccer. 

They just sprawled in the sun or huddled in overt- oats, 
depending on the season, watching other, and more em pert t 
people play tennis and cricket and Rugby and Soccer. 
The great era of spectator sports had arrived. The elderly 
didn't approve. 

More time passed, and audience* began to fall off at 
spectator sports, to the fury and despair of the organisers. 
The young were -bored with team games, both as things 
tn piny and things !o watch. 

What they got kicks from were set/- sports — skiing 
and water-skiing, fjoard-riding, golf. They took to self- 
dancing, too, dancing *f instead of with each other, a 
good yard apart. The elderly, who'd spent their own 
youth bunny-hugging in a dose embrace, certainly didn't 
approve. 

And now still more time has passed, and the young 
have developed a new sport, different from team games, 
different front spectator sports, different from *elf-sports — 
demensi fating. 

This u a natural enough devdoproent. and it has de- 
ments of all its forerunners. It's like a team game in 
that you play it in company and yon co-operate with the 
other players. It*s like a spectator sport in that you can 
umpJy he there to watch if yc*j want let 

Its like a tf import m that you tan pit yourself against 
the rules ttnd fmt on a solo act H yiru want to, And it's 
like all ike other youthful aetiviivrs in thai the elderly very 
iirfini'ely don't approve. 

Youth starts off with so much n ow, 
what h there to look forward to ? 

DONT get me wrong, Trn not against 
demonstrations. Anyone who has got strong 
feelings about anything that gees on in our society 
has a right to voice them, and surely it is better to 
dcrnonstrale against something you dislike than to 
M flacctdiy about, hoping it'll go away. 

What 1 do find baffling is demonstration for demou- 
nt ration's sake — as a hobby, or as a way of life. It's 
either enormously cynical or enormously childish. Either 
way, an ad tike the one I quoted suggests a ludicrous 
pi i cure of young men and women with a sunny Saturday 
afternoon to spare ringing up in search of a suitable 
demons* ration and being tnld to choose between Ban -The- 
Bomb, Toss-Out -The-Blacks, and Independence for Wales. 

The Romans knew that what the people needed to 
keep them happy was bread and circuses. Modem society, 
in the West at least, gives its people bread, and leaves 
them to provide their own ri reuses. The peaceful demon- 
stration isn't, after all, such a bad one, surely to be pre- 
fer red to flinging people to the ltons- 

Tf you believe, and who can doubt it, that it's better 
to travel hopefully than to arrive, then you can only con- 
gratulate yourself on not having been a post-war baby. 
We grew up bdievtng { erroneously,, as it turned out) in 
wisdom and progress and ihc end of war. 

They were born under the shadow of the Bomb, and 
at four and fix and ten years old ihey heard talk of 
Total Aruiihilalion thai shaped them more than any hut 
the most intelligent of them will ever know t and more 
Than we remember to recognise. 

But as if that wasn't enough we (society, community 
evolution, capitalism — blame who yon will) made them 
independent, and robbed them of the last of their arcurtty. 
Once upon a time youth had to make a reasonable 
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show of toeing whatever line their elders drew, because 
their elders held the purscsiring*. 

Whether a child went out to work as soon as the law 
allowed or whether he stayed longer at school and then 
got some training for a trade or profession depended on 
his parents. 

He paid for this by a reasonable amount of deference 
to their wishes, meanwhile looking forward hopefully to 
the day when lic'd be independent and his own man- 

We who believed (and righdy) that everyone who could 
benefit from it had the right to an education put scholar- 



ships and living allowances into hi* hands, and rut his 
economic ties with hb oldies. 

Where we didn't do thai, affluent society made him 
affluent with good wages from the beginning of his 
working life and then, since the money has got to be kept 
circulating, wooed him and nattered him, and built him 
up by advertising at him. 

And one result of all this is thai he has become {and 
here the masculine gender embraces the feminine, a* they 
say hi legal documeno) the generation for whom growng 
mature, older, old, and very old will he harder thaw for 
any other. Time was when you grew alder yon Inst your 
hair and your wind and your stanuna hut 



lj yen start of with purchasing and political power 
allied with health and itrmgth and youtlK if J hard to travel 
hopefully, because there really isn't anywhere much la go 
except' down. 





No nappy rash with Vaseline Petroleum Jelly! 



Try this test and see how it waterproofs 
skin. And how powder doesn't! 




Rub Vaseline Petroleum Jelfy yercer- Wipe off with a napkin. 
ou?ry over the paim of your tiand 



Pour on water. See how it runs off, 
leaving your skin perfectly dry. 



Now, with baby powder, 
do iho same test on your 
offt&r hand. Feel the 
moisture going right 
through to your palm 
You've just proved lhai 
Vaseline Petroleum Jelly 
keeps irritating wetness out 
better than powder, 
because ft waterproofs 
skin. Use Vaseline 
Petroleum Jolly at every 
nappy cnange. You'll haw 
a happier baby. 
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everyday: 





The luxury of 25 perfumes blended 
by Robertet of Paris, one of the world's 
greatest perfume houses. All at a 
price you can afford to use everyday. 59c 



.C, -i 1 A NOV. *7 




Jasper ware 



J WOULD like to know the 
approximate age of the vase 
and dock (pictured at left). 
They have no maker 1 } disti it guii th- 
ing mark, — D. Agar, Fit* 

The clock anil vase, which are 
example! ol "stained*" Jasper 
ware, ihur alkiut IBW to 1 905. 
Tn the absence of a liner's mark 
T find ii difficult in atrrilmte them 
to 2 particular potter Sitnilar ex- 
amples wf.tr made in Stafford- 
shire and mme on the Continent. 

* * * 

QfiULD you pleat e supply me 
with any information regard- 
ing a bowl I recently purchased? I 
enclitic a iketch of the markings. 
It appears to be hand-painted in 



transfer pattern and depicts 
Chinese lad iet thinking tea. — 
Mr. K. Sinclair, Cvitextce, W.A. 

The bowl, which is of Stafford- 
shire origin, hears a design which 
mis registered at the London 
Patent* Off ire fr>r registry of dr- 
>isitu mi Marrh 2 i 1866* 
* + * 

INFORMATION about a whisky 

jar wnuld be appreciated. 
Stamped on the buttnm is f loyal 
Doulton JIM. 672. — K. T. J. 
Donnelly, jambin, Qld. 

If your whLsfcy botde U not 
branded "England it was made 
between 188$ and law. 

If branded * Inland," it was 
niadr at thr. beginning of this 
century. 



COLLECTORS' 
CORNER 

• Our expert Mr. 
Stanley Lipscombe, 
answers queries 
about antiques. 

RECENTLY J acquired a cfrrk 
whtch I believe to be English 
and quite old. It hat a hand- 
carved English oak case (iketck 
cncUned), and the centre of the 
clock face it a bronze picture of 
a cherub blowing bubbles in a 
tropical setting. The clock chimes 
on the hour and half hour. Thank 
you for a mo it in! cresting and 
informative column. — Mrs. u. 
Tremain, Bathurst. NSW. 

Your dock, which is of English 
origin, is late nineteenth century, 
about 1895 io 1905- The famous 
picture of a hoy Mowing hubbies 
wait used to advertise Pears soap 
and aisn their Cyclopaedia, which 
was issued during the period of 
your dork. In fact, I must add 
thai Pears* Cyclopaedia, a copy 
of ivii i ih vuii shown to me by an 
mule durimr the 1P30*, was 
instrumental in inspiring my 
UtCete^t in the study of English 
silver hallmarks, which are illus- 
I rated in that publication, 

IV r ha p* your rlock was given 
a& a priic fur unc of their com- 
pcrLtlinris? 

* * * 

QOME time ago I read in "CuL 
lectori' Corner" an inquiry 
from a r rader in New Zealand 
about her ornament. The orna- 
ment was a china row about Sin. 
in height with a milk boy stand- 
ing alongside. Her query con- 
cerned the type of china the orna- 
ment teas made of. Your reply 
was that it was of Staffordshire 
origin about 130 years old. She 
endsd her query by saying that 
thr- re was a companion piece 
which consisted nj a cow with a 
milkmaid tlanding alongside, but 
she had no idea where this was. I 
am enclosing a piilure of an orna- 
ment (below) which belongs to 
my wife and which may be the 
companion piece It has been in 
my uife's family for three or four 
generations and would be about 
130 years tdd. — A. R. Carrie, 
Kalamundra, Western Australia. 

My pTCvinm answer was pub- 
lished in the Lwue of May 17, 
1967. Yo«r original nine teenth* 

century Staffordshire pottery cot- 
tage umaturni representing milk- 
maid standing beside a cow on a 
low 1 1 ion url b-ijfC exemplifies the 
naive hut satisfying treatment 
of this class of pottery, which 
represents a phase in polling 
betraying a truly English idiom. 
They were made in prolific 
quantities — usually in matching 
pairs. 

Undoubtedly it is similar to the 
one described in a previous issue 
and is perhaps the companion. 




Staffordshire ornament 
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DELICIOUS TARTLETS 



# Only q mouthful or 
two iii each little tart- 
let, but what unfor- 
gettable mouthfuls — 
rich melt - in - the- 
mouth pastry with 
delectable fillings. 
You've a choice of 12, 



jading clockwise: 

L Cherry and Almond 

2. Pineapple and Cheese 
Cream 

J. Chocolate 

4. Strawberry 

5, Apricot Cream 

6". Brandied Custard 

7, Dofe and Meringue 

8, Lemon Cheese 

9, Nougat 

10/ Iced Fruit Mince 
Jh Apple Amber 
12, Maids oi Honor 




QUANTITIES given for cadi filling will fill one 
dozen tartlet cases. 

RICH 5HORTCRU5T PASTRY 

2 eupa plain Hour 1 egg-yolk 

not bolter or substitute J tablespoon cold water 

L tablespoon castor sugar 

Sieve flour, rui hotter into small pieces. Ruh birtrcr 
lightly into Hour until mixture resembles fine breadcrumbs. 
Stir in cfttfoi sugar, 

Beat egg-yolk and water together, sprinkle over the flour 
mixture, mix wilh a knile until a ball of dough is formed. 

Rnll ma to Jin, thickness, rut with Mn. floured cutter, 
Et into patty tins. 

Sririic tartlet* arc baked complete with filling For those 
which use baked pastry cases, prick pastry shells well, or 
put a few dry beans in each to hold the pastry down. 
Bake in moderately hot oven 15 to 20 minutes. Remove 
lirint after haking. 

Makes 2 J to 3 doaceti tartlet case*. 

PINEAPPLE AND CREAM CHEESE TARTS 

FILLING 

2oe. packaged cream i cup strained canned 

threat crushed pineapple 

7 teaspoons lemon juke 12 baked pastry cases 

GLAZE 

few drops yellow food 
coloring 

Blend all hlling ingredient* Together, spoon into pastry 
cases, smooth lops. 

11 lend arrowroot with a li"lr pineapple juice. 
Heat remaining juke, poor on to hlmded mixture. Return 
to taucepan, tiling to IkiiI, stirring; cook for 1 minute. 
(^kiI ihghiJy, add coloring, apoon glaze over tart* 



tcaipoon arrowroot 
up pineapple juice 



pinch dtmamnai 
| cup chopped dales 
2 teaspoons mm 
12 unbaked pastry 



DATE AND MERINGUE TARTS 

2 teaspoons cornflour 
} pint milk 
2 teaspoons coconut 
1 dessertspoon castor sugar 
1 egS-yollc 

Blend cornflour with a little □! the cold milk. Heat 
remaining milk with coconut. Add blended cornflour to 
milk; cook, ^timni*, until thiVkmed, Kcuiovr from heal, 
stir in sugar and egg-yolk, then add cinnamim, dates, and 
nun. Cool. Spoon into pastry cases, bake in nvjdcratcly 
hot oven E5 minutes. Cool. 

MERINGUE 

1 egg-white 2 tablespoons castor sugar 

Whisk egg-white and I lahtcspoon of ttigar until very 
stiff- family fold iu icni.iuiiuiT me;ir. Pm ;i ^uMinful of 
meringue on top of each i art let; remm to oven, bate in 
slow oven until firm. 

CHERRY AND ALMOND TARTS 

lib. can cherries 12 unbaked pastry cases 

I dessertspoon redcurrant 
jelly 

Storie cherries and dividr equally anions pastry rases. 
Put a lit lie jam on cherries in each rase, Bake in a 
moderately hot uven for mmulr?. Cool. 

MERINGUE 

1 ^RS-^W'f 1 tablespoon ground 

2 tablespoons castor sugar almonds 

Whisk c%n- white and I tablespoon sugar unlil OifT and 
forming [teaks C;<Mnlh fold in remaining Migar and 
gi'mnd aimowdl Pile a little tnrrininir on to each pattry 
case, Fmke in a slow oven for 1 hour. 



CHOCOLATE TARTS 
lot; dark chocolate t teaspoon brandy or rum 

1 egg 12 baked pastry- cases 

I cup cream 

Separate the egg. Melt chocolate in lop of a don hie 
saucepan. Remove from heat^ blend in r£»u['y%»lk, beating 
until smooth and (IjiiL. Whisk cream and fold into mixture 
with brandy or ruin. Then fold in welhbeatcn cjrg-whke- 

Pour into eoofeed pastry cases and allow to set. When 
set, drizzle a little rxtra melted rhnrolate m'er the top. 

STRAWBERRY TARTS 

1 punnet strawberries I teaspoon arrowroot 

12 baked pastry case* few drops red lood coloring; 

\ cup water I teaspoon brandy 

2 tablespoons sugar 

Arrange washed, hulled str a wherries in pastry eases. 
Heat sugar and water until Wgar dissolve^ Blend arrow- 
root with a little cold water Pour on the sugur and water, 
return to pan and rook, stirring, until tmilimt, cook for 1 
'minute. Add red coloring and brandy. Uool a little, then 
spoon over strawberries to glaze. 

LEMON CHEESE TARTLETS 

2oz. butter or substitute juice and rind of 1 lemon 

4 cup sugar 12 baked pastry cases 

I egg 

l\K all filling ingredients into a double saucepan, heat 
fljeWly, stiirint;, mi hi butler melts and sugar dissolves. Con- 
tinue rooking jeriily until mixture becomea thick and 
smooth- Cool, spoon into baked tatllet cases. 

Continued on page 34 
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Always a Success! 

Tender, succulent 
CHICKEN 

cooks to perfection in a 
FOWLERS VACOLA 

COOK-A-CHOOK' 

Never hove you tasted such deloctable chicken! So quick, 
so easy, so dean in a Fowlers J Cook-A-Chook\ Steorm, 
boils and bakes- chickens, meats and vegetables. And 
'Cook-A-Chook' ho* mony other uses, too! ... Great foe 
making Jams. Pickle*. Chtitneys, Sauces, Puddings, Soups? 
Spun seotnle&$ aluminium — suitable all staves. 

ONLY 
fPlus, Fnnghr to CotrnlTV) 




Lid titi both 
stDomer and 
pons. 5lfrairnng 
v«nl previdad 



itcomcr with 
perforotcd bot- 
tom firs pan 
snjgly, Aruom- 
rrxxiafts 2 fowls 
□f I fowl wilh 
vegetable*. 



fTh Pan haltfc water 
C for JlcamifiQ, 
+J lhs±d oho for 
poultry or taint 



ing pen for jam 
nvaking. 



AwsfeMt at «W *e«n"*g stores ttouatart Austialia 



FOWLERS vacola 

BOX IS, HAWTHORN, VICTORIA 

Send coupon pnd Mlf-adrfresswi stomped envelope ft 
iurther tie tails at Fowlen Coah-A-Cnooh utensil. 



MUSCULAR 
ACHES 

By the line roo m read this admrliscnient jour pain could be SPINS! 

Read haw a lumbago offerer got "near miraculous" 
relief free MeithibtiDi Deep Hear Run... 

"Dear Sir. 

After the near miraculous results this week-end 
I fett I had to write to you to express my gratitude 
for such a wonderful product. 

i had a severe attack of Lumbago, so bad that Saturday 
morning it took me thirty minutes fust to get out of bed. 
The simplest of movements such as a cough, ttr even 
a deep breath brought on excruciating spasms of pain. 

t walked about for hours T unable to sit because of thr 
agony involved in getting up again, A friend called and 
suggested Deep Heat rub. As the Shops were shut by then 
he kindly went home and brought me his own tube. As I 
stated, the results were little short of miraculous. 

I stilt have a soreness in the base of the spine, but 
today I have done about five hours work of liftings 
bending, stretching without one grab of pain. I thought 
I would hove been off work for a week, hut thanks to 
your Deep Heat. I can carry out my normal duties. 
A truly wonderful product. 

Yours sincerely. 

(Sgd.) J. Richmond, Hawthorn. 

tQEVES All 
MUSCUUW ACHES 
* H0 PANS 




ANDREW WpS^ 
WAUGH * 

Australia's be*t ^ 
known do-H-joiirwIf 
expert- see his simple ideas 
far handymen to copy 
ends month In the 

%1 STllUJl* 
IIOMK JOURNAL 



SURFBtS PARADISE 
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ECZEMA ITCH 

TO eJe*r your yon soft and 
MOOtfr— TTt* froor pimply Iteb- 

<3*l BiiaDlBH from njur 
^gut Cit-*r» tklB ThlS* 70* 



Dl> DELICIOUS 
TARTLETS 



continued 



BRAN DIED CUSTARD TARTS 

2-3rd cap milk 1 tablespoon brandy 

1 « nutmeg 

1 tablespoon sugar 12 unbaked pastry cases 

Beat egg, milk, sugar, and brandy together. Strain, 
carefully spoon into unbaked pasLry shells. Sprinkle with a 
little nutmeg. Bake in moderate oven for 20 minutes or 
until custard is set, 

APRICOT CREAM TARTS 

CREAM FILLING 
vanilla 

1 tablespoon plain flour 
} pint milk 

Whisk egg-yolk, sugar, and vanilla until white. Stir in 
ilciLit . Wartn milk, whisk into yolk mixture. Return to 
pan and heat gently* stirring continuously, until thickened. 
Cool, then fill into 12 baked pastry cases. 

TOPPING 

2 teaspoons arrowroot JSoav can apricot halves 
\ cup apricot syrup (strained) 

orange coloring 

Blend arrowroot with a Little syrup from can. Heat 
remainder. Pour on to blended mixture, stir and return 
to saucepan. Heat, stirring, until bailing and thickened. 
Add a drop or two of coloring and glaze apricots which 
have been placed, cut-side down, on top of cream tilling. 



NOUGAT TARTS 



| cup sugar 
t tablespoon milk 
few drops almond esa 
glace cherry quarters 



1 tablespoon raspberry pu 
12 unbaked pastry cases 

1 egg-wkile 
2oz_ ground almonds 

J cup CftUDUEft 

Put a little raspberry jam info each uubalued pastry 
case. Whisk egg-white stiffly and fold in all remaining 
mgrcdienis, except cherries. Put a teaspoon of mixture 
into each pastry shell, top with a quarter piece of glace 
cherry. Bake in a moderate oven for 20-25 minutes. 

APPLE AMBERS 

3 medium cooking apples 1 dessertspoon I anon juice 

2 tablespoons sugar good pinch cinnamon 

1 egg- yolk 12 unbaked pastry cases 

Cook apples until *oft, then puree. Add remainder of 
ingredients, mix welL Spoon mixture into unbaked pastry 
cases, bake in moderately hot oven 15-20 minutes. Remove 
from oven, cool, top with meringue- 

MERTNGUE 

I egg-white 2 tablespoons castor sugar 

Put 1 tablespoon of sugar with the egg-while and whisk 
until stiff and meringue forms peak. Carefully fold in 
remaining sugar, Tile meringue on top of apple, foaLe in 
a slow oven for 1 hour, 

ICED FRUIT MINCE TARTS 



few drops red food coloring 
12 baked pastry cases 



lib. can fruit mince 
2 tablespoons icing sugar 
J ea^-whiie 

Fill pastry cases with fruit mince, making sure that the 
top is level. Sieve icing sugar and mix with the egg- 
while. Add red food coloring. Spread king thinly over 
top of tarts. Bake in a moderate oven 5- 10 minutes, until 
icing sets* 

MAIDS Of HONOR 

1 tablespoon raspberry jam \ cup self-raising flour 

2oz_ butter or substitute vanilla 

\ cup castor sugar 12 unbaked pastry cases 

Put a little raspberry jam into each unbaked pastry 
case. Cream butter and sugar until light and fluffy. Add 
beaten egg a litde at a time, beating thoroughly after each 
addition. Add few drops of vanilla. Fold in sieved floor. 
Put a teaspoon of mixture into each pastry shell, top with 
a pastry cross, Bake in moderate oven for 20-25 minutes. 
When cool dredge with icing sugar. 

Cut small strips from any remaining tartlet pastry to 
make pastry crosses for tups of tartlets. 



In at then recipes 



and the eight * fcftiid - ounce cup. 




An egg and tray of flour make snowball mould* 

Novel snowball idea wins prize 

SNOWBALLS arc made in an easy novel way in 
this week's $10 prtarwiniung recipe. Con- 
solation prizes arc awarded for an unusual pickle 
made with jam melon and for a Salmon Mornay. 



SNOWBALLS 



pirifinft 



1 cms boiling water 
] cop sugar 

1 



CHOCOLATE COATING 



Fill a laminglon tin or similar-shaped ttn with flour, 
make surface firm and level. Using a large dean egg, 
make hollows in flour by pressing broad end of egg into 
surface and turning gently until hollows are neat and 
smooth. (Flour is in no way affected by using this way.) 
Soften gelatine in warm water. Gradually add boiling 
water, stir until dissolved. Add sugar and vanilla, beat 
until mixture is thick and white but not quite set Spoon 
into moulds made in flour, allow to sec When set, lift 
out snowball shapes, shake off any loose flour. Dip each 
snowball into chocolate coaling and roll in coconut. Stand 
on jpaper-covered trays to dry. Makes approximately 24. 

Chocolate Coating: Sift together icing sugar and cocoa, 
gradually add enough hot water to give consistency of 
thin cream. Stir until smooth. 

Hut prize of $10 to Miss L M- Fearee, Box 94, Sfeep- 
parton, Vic 3630. 

MELON PICKLE 

41k jam melon 1} teaspoons mixed spkx 

2 pints malt vinegar It teaspoons cayenne 

31b* sugar pepper 
31b. chopped onions 1 tablespoons plain flour 

1| dessertspoons ground l| tablespoons dry mustard 

clores 1 1 tablespoons turmeric 

I \ dessertspoons salt 

Peel and seed melon, chop into small pieces. Place in 
a basin with the vinegar, cover, and stand overnight 

Next day place in a large preserving pan with the 
sugar,, onions, ground cloves, mixed spice, salt, and cayenne 
pepper. Bring to the boil, stirring until sugar dissolves; 
bod quickly, uncovered, 2 hours. Meanwhile, combine flour, 
mustard, and turmeric in small bowl, add enough water to 
mix to smooth paste. After 2 hours, add to mixture in 
pan, stirring welL Boil for a further 20 minutes. Remove 
from heat, bottle, and seal. Makes S pints. 

Consolation prize of $2 to Mrs. Betty Alder, 105 
Archibald Si, Willagee, WA $156. 

SALMON MORNAY 



4oi_ butler 

I dessertspoon finely 

chopped onion 
5 tablespoons plans flour 
salt and pepper to 
milk 



i 

tin 

2 tablespoons crated 



puce 



2 tablespoon soft bread- 
crumbs 



2 cups 

\ teaspoon dry mustard 

Melt butter in pan, add onion, saute until soft hut not 
brown. Add flour, stir until smooth, cook 1 minute (do 
not brown}. Add milk gradually, stirring until sauce bods 
and thickens. Remove from heat; add sail, pepper, mustard, 
mace, and lemon juice. Fold in drained and naked salmon. 
Place in greased oven -proof dish. Sprinkle with cheese and 
breadcrumbs. Bake in moderate oven 15 minutes, or until 
sauce bubbles and cheese melts. Serves 4. 

QuuoisJso* prixr of $2 to Miss L Mahood, "Blackwood 
Park," Waagooxn, Vic. 3279. 
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Machines had taken over control 
of the earth, and now their wild 
activity was a prelude to chaos 

Who can 
replace 
a man? 

By BRIAN W. ALUISS 



IDRNiNG filtered into the ilty, lending 
il I lie j?iey tone of the ground helmt-. 
The field-minder finished turning the top- 
soil of a three- thousand-acre field When 
it had turned the last furrow, it climbed 
on to the highway and looked hack at 
its work. The work was good. Only the 
land was bad. Like the ground aH over 
Karth, it was vitiated by aver -cropping. 
By rights, it iinght now in lie fallow for 
a while, but -the field-minder had other 
ordcr*. 

It went i lowly down (he road, (aki»p its 
time. It s*ai intelligent enough Lfj appreci- 
ate the nearness all ahnut it. Nothing War- 
ned it. beyond a loose inflection plan* 
above iu nijilcar pile which ought to be 
attended to, Thirty feet tall, it yielded 
nn highlight* to the dull air. 

No other morhiiiej pa.ucd on iti way 
back to the Agricultural Station. The field- 
mindrr nnted the fact without comment. In 
the station yard it saw .several other mach- 
inn it recognised; must of then* should have 
hern out about their tasks now. Instead, 
some werr inartive and nornr tarcevrd round 
the yard lhutning ur homing. 



Steering carefully pajit chem, the field- 
mi ndn moved over to Warehouse Three 
and spoke to the sccd-dijUributnr, which 
stood idly outside. 

*'I have a requirement for seed potatoes," 
it said to the distributor,, and with a quick 
internal motion punched out an order card 
Specifying quanlity, field number, and 
several other detail*. It ejected the card and 
handed it to the distributor. 

The distributor held the card close to iu 
rye and thai *aid, "The requirement a in 
order* bast the stare is not yet unlocked. 
The required seed potatoes are in the store- 
Therefore I cannot produce the require* 
mrnl," 

increasingly oi Late there had been 
breakdowns m the complex system nl mach- 
ine labor, Ihh (his particular hitch had not 
occurred before The ticUl-rnindcr thought, 
then it with "Why is the store tint yet 
unlocked?*' 

"Hera use Supply Operative Type P has 
not come this morning. Supply Operative 
Type P ii the tmlorker." 

To page 39 
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Get with the lucky fabric. 




fabulous, linen-like Killarney, washable and uncrushable. Loved by these 
it makes exciting fashion. These and many more are in the stores now. 




'dressy I (7) 
dresses \cLs 



$34,00 Approx. 




^SPORJ 
FASHIONS 



$20,00 Appro*. 



$10.00 Approx. 



FRACTIONAL FROCK 



$10,00 Appro* 



$10,00 Approx. 
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top manufacturers 
Look for the label. 



Brock 

lVlarchioness | 

Is used by these maiMitacttirers 










1 


JlouUe Betty. 



&10.95 Approx. $7.50 Approx, 

Tan AusnuuAx Wwibk'» WimxLr — Juiy 21, 1968 



56.40 Approx 



$27,00 ApproK. 



Fashions 
Slyt« 

Hadall A Co. P/i 
Litlle Chicks 
Marffyi Ew 
IL kbndel 
NemcD 
A S. fltejar 
Olyiiipk Fashions 
P.M.P, Fashions 
Pagr D Fashions 
Peter hpn 
Rumpui of Sydntry 
young Modem 
Span Fashions 
Suzanne Originate 
Vara Fashions 
Virginia Prints 
F. J A. Wagner 

S^tahar 
c Borhtf 

Car!*/ jnd FrUgenJd 
fesuaJ Trends 
Cincti Creations 
Fein Prince Enterprises 
Freedronn Trop*caoa 
Moyniruoi Ply. Limited 
L Smdh * Sons hv Utt 
Hie Vii lapn- 

WJL 

f N PeJri i On. 
I Morris 
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AF. 1 L 
Atrtfoeum Model 
S Antman 
8il» Fashions 
ft Benddn 
Belly Rulh Styt*s 
H 

Belle Atre FrthiOOS 
Buckley & Nunn 
Clieirjr Lane 
Daja Gtiwna 
Deoohle Garments 
Bio Sirts 
Mark Falk 
Fin law Industries 
GauNer hurts 

HfUfld Hosiery (I otiw&h} 

Mi Fl Dress Materiali 

Then. Haskin 

Jweph Haskin 

S, Kertst 

Hsrridfi* 

Jaf a Cfoihing 

Lamp 

L<jdjnt' Fashions 
Lucerne Modes 
Landau Bros 
M,dp3nL> Fj^rnaru 
Elizabeth Malta 
Merco Duvrnn 
Myerv 
HC.R 
Mcefine 
Beds* 
ftihona 
Steohen MtE 
Standi nil Fashions 

Spoftond 
Thrift Styles 
Totoirto 



iJ*i Brock 
IVlarchione 

garmeuls are on sak in all these stores 



KHIarney 



HAM. 

Jan A'ptia. Ouiwcn Hifl 
Aifonb. Sydney 
BamM Satan, 6Ucktewn, 
kwnnie Bqrue, Sydney 
Barteri, HimtviHe 
Mi Big W Slarev Sydney 
Bowem Frock Satan, Campsic 
Arm EfiowH, Ashf teta 
Catilornia Fa^tnui, Sydney 
Oty Fashions, Hortn 
Maria Claire, Hurslvillc 
CtartsGift Salon, Swan Hill 
Curttms, Sydney 
David Jones, all stores 
Downet Stores. Quinndi 
Oryeas Stores, amkcfi Will 
Farnsafi, Sydney 
FJuabetb Few, Lane Com 
Fosseys, Sydney 

dace Btol, Ai| Si ores 

Helen's. Orarrjte 

Robert Henry, Buraood 

Hordom Biov H Sydney 

Kcnnaid & KermaitL Sydney 

Lanyae Layr* Freeh Salon. WoJIrjiflcne. 

Mardi. Eastwood 

Marpwette Fcthlom, Dubtxt 

MarvQ Frock SaJon, Mewaillt 

Marairt Fashion}, Brookvalr 

ttayruudi, Hurslville 

Murray Brasu, ParraniDtta 

Pebit Styles llfwcaitie 

Joyce Ftedaml, Hew Lambton 

Hita'i rrodi Ssrui, thmpsiE 

So Mso r Kemptty 

Salmnanda, MascoI 

amdertine, Sydney 

Smart Slylw, Taoimrth 

Suae Frock t. Gof don 

Vo^ue, Auburn 

Wdllom. All S1W« 

Peter Wa^r. CnnutlM 

VYaimtk SnortsMui. Oiange 

Wibana, Sydney 

David Worth Slolex Waltiltw 

Jenny Wren, T>te FjiUarw 

Zelta Salon, Cantpbelltown 

timid Jones, Cani^m 
Waltsrrv Caflbena 

I MTu Olakely, Geeloni 

Carmsu Eastland 
Qtadstene: 

Canull'i luruof Shop. Nortticoie 

GeorfB'ii Ud., Mdbouma 
I HHenka Gowns, Melbactrnn 

Hillons. ftorttiland 

LMdiardi & Co, H stamtl 

Vlcki iyie, Hampton 

McKiona, Stieppartoo 

teonlej, Melbourne 

Charlta Moore and Do.. Frankxton, 
Prahan 
FtnstWIli 

Myeft, Geofonf 

Myerv NorlhUnd 

Renec Row, Melbourne 

Louise fortryn. Annadele 

Rock A Rye Baby Shop. Geeloruj 
I SalutranJ C iat Wwroy 

Soutblea. Won*dn*t**i 
I Spia Ladici Wear. Molbourne 

WaMnoi, BranwkJi 

n*wUy hMim Shop, Mmi 

ISEjdMiy v Meloourtnd 



Allan £ Sara, Brisbane 

AH. Boifcy & Sons Pty.Ud,, Tooirewnba 

1- Black Pty. Ud.. «Kkhao>p^n 

Mrts Cumel, SonUipdn 

Carmels, Brisbane 

Gribh and Foote. Brnhane 

Qavid Jones. Fown«ville 

Femina Fashions, Stafford 

Garters Frock Ssbn. MorBinc»de 

Gay Stylos, Gyoipirj 

Gaythoma Drapery, Gaytnorne 

Lisa Grayson. Catfnj 

Gtinn's, Brisbane 

Janelle Salop, Antiml«y 

Kays, Dalby 

Lady Bony, AJberton 

E. S. Lucas. Rockhamplon 

McDonnell A East Brisbane 

McWhirter* l id , BfttJane 

Myers. Coofnioo 

Rent- Styles, WooJeTiajabba 

Del RdJjnlv TomiswIJe 

James Stewarl & Sons. Rockhampton 



Charles Moore, Adelaide 
David Jones, Adelaide 
Edylfie, Norwood 
Eudunda Farmers Coop. Eudunda 
Jofto Martin, Adelaide 
Millar Anderson. Adelaide 
ParquFru, Gbrtele 
PSaylaiti, ML Gambm 
TeHords, ML Gamtwer 

WA 

Adam Heath, Qaremont 

AsdoL Fremamlf 

Atkinson^ Menedin 

Cameo, Perth 

Edward Moore, Fremantle 

Geerfi's, Fwrm 

GoughX Bunouiy 

lanella Salon. Midiands 

Lanes, Perth 

LurcHa, Perth 

MAN Job, Albany 

Melinde, Roclunfham 

PelleMre, Fremantle 

St units, inilewood 

Su^nne. Perth 

The Youflf Colony, daramont 

TftSL 

A k Connor ft Cd. Ry Ltd., Hofaart 
lasmaman Fathkon House. Launtestai 



□epnta. Lac 
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Philips Lamps Eye Care Series/No. 3 




Close one eye 

and look 
at these circles 



(Ph 
to gi 

Do you have astigmatism? 

If these circles look in any 
way irregular or distorted, you may 
have astigmatism. 

What is astigmatism? 

A distortion caused by an im- 
perfect curvature of one of the eyes' 
optical surfaces. 

It's easily corrected, so we 
suggest you have a professional eye 
examination, soon. 

Proper home lighting is vitals 

To avoid any unnecessary eye 
strain, you should pay special atten- 
tion to the lighting in your home. 



ilips Lamps would like you 
ve yourself this simple test) 



By applying the correct light 
and the right amount of light where 
you need it. you avoid harsh con- 
trasts and glare. 

And good light need not 
be expensive. 

If you burn a 100 watt 
Philips lamp for 48 hours 
continuously, it would still 
cost less than 10 cents." 



Many types of lamps. 

Philips manufacture more than 
50,000 different lamp types. 

There is a Philips lamp for 
every purpose. 

Clear, Pearl, or for a softer, 
more even light, — Argenta. 










PHILIPS 







For better sight 

PHILIPS 

for better light 
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The field-minder looked 
square Jy at the secd-duw 
trihutnr. whom: exterior chutes 
and scales and grahs were to 
vajtly different from the held- 
minder" • own hmh*. 

~Wfc*t chut brain do you 
iced-diitributor?" it 



WHO CAN REPLACE A MAN? 



"1 fa 



'I haw a Class Five brain." 
*1 have a Class Three 
bram. Thr rrforr I am superior 
to you. Therefore I will go 
and *ce why the ualoeker has 
1*1 COflie thii nvsmin^" 

Leaving the distributor, the 
hrU -minder set off «mv the 
Krcat yard. More machines 
were hi mod ran motion now; 
tine or two had crashed to- 
gether and argued about it 
-?ldlv and togk alh Ignoring 
Lfrrm, the field -minder pushed 
through sliding doors into the 
echoing confine* of the station 

itself. 

Most of the ttiaxTiim^ here 
were cleric*!, and conse- 
quently small They stood 
about in Euk groups, eyeing 
i-ach other, not enrtversing, 
\moog so many notwmTeren- 
dated types, the unlockcr was 
easy tn find. It had fifty arms, 
must of them with more than 
«ne finger, each finger tipped 
by a key. 

The field] - nunder ap- 
proached TL 

"1 can do no more work 
until Warehouse Three is un- 
frtclujd,** it told the uidocker. 

Your duty is to unlock the 
warehouse every mornin g,. 
Why have you not unlocked 
the warehouse this morning ?" 

"I had no orders this nam* 
ing,*' Tepfied the unlocker. "I 
Mi'/r to have orders every 
morning. When T have orders 
I unlade the warehouse," 

"None of us have had any 
.stkra this morning/" a pen- 
propeller said, joining iheox 
Why have you had no 
orders ihis Harming?*' asked 
the ieki-minder. 

" Because the radio inued 
none;' said the unlocker, 
ilowly rotating a dozen of 

"Because the radio station 
ib the city was issued with 
no orders thii morningj™ said 
ihc pen-propeller. 

And inert you had the 

^uiciion between a Cbit 
Six and a CEass Three brain, 
which was what the unlocker 
and the pen - propeller 
posttstrd respectively. All 
machine brains worked with 
nothing but logic, but the 
lower the dam of brain — 
Cbm Ten being the lowest 
— the more literal and lest 
IjjlnroiaUve the answers to 
questions tended to be. 

"Yon have a Class Three 
brain; I have a Class Three 
brans,** the field-minder said 
to the penner. "We will speak 
id each other. Thii tack of 
orders a unprecedented. 
Have you further informa- 
tion on it? 1 * 

"Yesterday orders came 
from the city. Today no 
■ rdrn have come. Yet the 
radio has not broken down. 
Therefore they have broken 
down ; . '$ said (he Jtrtfe 
penner. 

The 
dmRir 

"All 
down-** 

"Thai is a logical deduc- 
tion." said the field-minder, 

"That is the logical deduc- 
tintO ssid the pratner. "For 
if a machine had broken 
down, h wotdd have been 
<(uicfc|y replaced. But who 
tan replace a man?" 

"If all men have broken 
down, then we have replaced 
man/" said the field-minder, 
and he and the penner eyed 
one another speculatively. 
Finally the bitter said, "*Let 

ascend to the top floor to 
find if the radio operator has 
fresh news." 

"1 cannot come because I 
am too Urge" said the field* 
minder. "Therefore you mum 
go alone and return tn me-" 

The penner skittered across 
to the lift. Although it was 
no bigger than a toaster t its 
retractable arms numbered 
ten and it could read as 
quick ly as any machine on 

Tan Asssnuauaar Woasaaf'c 



h-i<.t broken 
men have broken 



The fieU-nwidcT awaited 
its return patiently, not 
rpeaking to the fockcr, which 
still stood aimb-«ly by. Out- 
side, a rota valor hooted 
furiously. Twenty minutes 
elapsed before the penner 
came hark 

"I will deliver to you such 
infomuitkin ai 1 have out- 
side, 1 ' it said briskly, and as 
they swept past (he locker 
and the other machines, it 
added, "The information is 
not for krwer-class brains." 

Outside, wild activity filled 
the yard. Many machines, 
their routine* disrupted for 
the first time in years, seemed 
to have gone beserk. Those 
most easily disrupted were 
ihc ones with lowest brains, 
which generally belonged tn 
targe machines performing 
simple tasks. 

The seed-dismbutor to 
which the fieW-mindrr had 
recently been talking lay face 
downwards in the dust, not 
stirring; it had evidently been 
knocked down by the rota- 
vaim% which now hooted its 
way wildly across a planted 
field. Several other marhln»* 
ploughed after it, trying to 
keep up with it- Ail were 
shouting and booting without 
restraint. 

would he safer for me 
if I climbed on to you, if 
you will permit it. I am 
easily overpowered," said the 



'XTENDING five 
arms, it hauled . itself up the 
Hanks of its new friend, 
settling oil a ledge beside the 
fuel intake, twelve feet above 
ground. 

"What information did yon 
receive from the radio opera- 
toe?" asked the field-mmder. 

"The radio operator has 
been informed by the opera- 
tor in the city i hat atl mm 
are dead," 

**AJI men were alive yoier- 
dayl" thr field-minder said. 

"^Qnly some men were 
alive yesterday. And that was 
fewer than the day before 
yesterday. For hundred* " of 
years there have been only 
a few men, growing fewer/ 
"Wr have rarefy seen a 
man in thii lector." 

"The radio operator says 
a diet deficiency killed them," 
said the penner. "He says 
that the world was once over- 
populated, and then the coil 
was exhausted in raising ade- 
quate food. This has caused 
a diet deficiency." 

"What U a diet deficiency ?" 
asked the field-minder, 

"I do not know. But that 
hi what the radio operator 
said, and be is a Clara Two 



"What is nappeiiing in the 
city now*" asked the field- 
minder. 

"Machine* are fighting in 
the city now," said the 
penner. 

"What will happen here 
now?" asked the field-minder. 

"Machines may begin fight- 
ing here, too. The radio 
operator wants as to get hint 
out of his room. He has plans 
to communicate to us.* 1 

How can we get hhn out 
of his mom? That is impos- 
sible." 

'To a Class Two brain, 
little ii impossible^ said the 
penner. "Here is what he tens 
us to do . , .** 

The quarrier raised its 
scoop above its cab like a 
great mailed fist, and brought 
it squarely down against the 
nde of the station, The wall 
cracked. 

"Again!" said the field- 
mindcr. 

Again the fist swung. Amid 
a ihower of dunl, the wall 
collapsed. The quarrier hacked 
hunirdly out of the way until 
the debris stopped falling. 
This big twelve-wheeler was 
not a resident of the Agri- 
cultural Station, as were most 
of the other machinrs It had 
a week's bevvy work to do 

— haty 24. I9tt 



here liefore passing on to its 
neat job, bul now, with its 
Glass Five brain, it was hap- 
pily obeying the peruser's and 
minder's instructions. 

When the du*t cleared, the 
radio operator was plainly 
revealed, perched up in its 
now wall-less second-jturey 
room. Tt waved down to them. 

Doing as directed, the 
quarrier retraced its troop and 
heaved an immense grab in 
the air. With fair dexterity, 
it angled the grab into the 
radio room, urged on by 
shouts from above and below. 
It then took gen lit hold of 
the radio operator, lowering 
its onc-and-a- iialf ion* care- 
fully into its back, which was 
usually reserved for gravel or 
sand from the quarries. 

"Splendid!" said Ihc radio 
operator, as it settled into 
place, ft was, of course, all 
one with its radio, and looked 
fike a bunch of fifing cabincti 
with tentacle attachments. 
"We are now ready to move, 
therefore we will move at 
once. It is a pity there are 
no mure Class Two brains on 
the station* but that cannot 
be helped," 

"We have the rervicer 
ready with us, as you 
ordered," said the penner, 

**I am wilting to serve," the 
kmc low service*- I old thrm 

**No doubt, 1 * said tike opera- 
tor, "But you will find cross- 
country travel difficult with 
your tow chassii," 

"1 admire the way you 
Class Twos can reason ahead," 
said Ihc penner. It combed 
off the field-minder and 
perched itself on the tailboard 
of the quarrier, next to the 
radio operator. 

Together with two Class 
Four tractors and a Class 
Four bulldozer, the party 
rolled forward, crushing down 
the station's fence and moving 
out on to open land. 

"Wr are freer said the 



penner, 
"Wi 



raid the 



free," 

field-minder, a d 
refactiwly* adding, That 
locker is following us. It was 
not mitruelrd to follow us " 
^Tnerefoie ii roust he des- 
troyed!" takt the penner. 
"Quarrierl" 

The locker moved hastily 
up to them, waving its key 
arms m entreaty, 

"My only desire was — 
urchi" hegan jusd_ ended the 
locker. The pjBBrricr's ■wing- 
ing scoop came over and 
Hjuashed it flat into the 
ground. The procession con- 
tinued cm its way. 

As they proceeded, the 
radio operator addressed 



<r Because I have the best 
brain here," it said, "I am 
your leader. This hi what we 
will do: we wiW go to a city 
and rule it- Since man no 
longer rules us, wc will rule 
ourselves. To role ourselves 
wil] be better than being 
ruled by man. On our way to 
ihc city, we wtQ toilet t 
machines with good brains. 
They will help us to fight if 
we need to fight- We must 
fight to rule," 

u ] only have a Chun Five 
brain," said the quarrier, "but 
I have a good supply ol fis- 
tionahle blasting materials," 

"We shall probably use 
them," said the operator. 

It was shortfy after that 
that a lorry sped past them 
Travelling at Mach. 1.5, it 
lefl a curious babble of noise 
behind it. 

"What did it say?" one of 
ihc tractors askrd the other. 

"It said man was extinct* 1 

"What is eatincl?" 

"I do not know what ex- 
tinct means. 

"It means all men have 
gone," said the field-minder. 
'Therefore we have only our- 
selves to look alter." 

"It is belter that men 
should never come luck" 
said the penner. In its way, 
it was a revolutionary state- 



When night fell, they 
switched on their infra-red 
and continued the journey, 
stopping only once while the 
servicer deftly adjusted the 
field-minder's loose inspection 
plate, which had become as 
irritating as a trailing shoe- 
lace. Toward morning, the 
radio operator halted them. 

"I have just received news 
from the radio operator in 
the city we arc appniaching," 
it said. "The news is bad. 
There is trouble among thr 
machines of the city. The 
Class One brain is taking 
roniiTiand and mine of the 
Chuo Two are fighting him. 
Therefore Ihe city is daogeT- 
olul" 

"Therefore we must go 
somewhere elm,'* said the 
penner promptly. 

"Or we will go and help 
to overpower the Class One 
brain," said the field-minder. 

"We cannot fight a Class 
One brain," mid the two 
Class Four tractors in unison, 

"What does this brain look 
like?" asked die fieW -minder, 

"It is the city*s informal i-on 
centre." the operator replied. 
'ThcrcForr it is not mobile.' 1 ' 

"Therefore tt could nol 



"There we will be safe," 
■aid the field-minder, 

"There wc will start our 
own city," said the penner. 
"AH who oppose us will be 
destroyed, Wc will destroy all 
who oppose us." 

Presently a flying 
was observed, jl came toward 
them from the direr lion of 
the mountains. It swooped, it 
racKuned upwards, once it 
almost dived into the ground,, 
recovering itself just in time. 

"Is it mad?" asked the 
quarrier. ^ 

"It is En trouble," said one 
tit the tractors. 

It is in trouble," said the 
operator T am speaking to 
it now. It says that something 
it wrong with its contmb." 

As the operator spoke, the 
flier sLreakcd over them, 
turned turtle, and crashed not 
four hundred yards away, 

"h it still spcakiuf; to 
you?" asked the field-minder. 

"No." 

They rumbled on again. 

•^Before; that flier crashed," 
the operator said, ten minutes 
Eater,, "it gave sic informa- 
tion. It told me there are still 
a few men nlive in these 



"Therefore it could not 
escape.*' 

"It would be dangerous la 
approach it." 

"1 have a good supply of 
fi»ionaJblc blasting materials.** 

'There are other machines 
in the city." 

"We are not in the. city. We 
should not go into the city." 

"We are country luachines." 

"Therefore we should stay 
m the country," 

"There ii more country 
than city." 

"Therefore there is more 
danger in the country." 

"I have a good supply of 
fissionable materials. 1 * 

As ni&chincs will when they 
get into an argument, they 
began to exhaust their 
vocabularies and their 1>rain 
plates grew hot. Suddenly, 
they all stopped talking and 
looked at each other. Thr 
great, grave moon sank, and 
the sober sun rose to prod 
their sides vim lance? of 
fight, and r£fl the group of 
machines jast stood there 
regarding each other. At hut 
it was the Irasl-^eruiu've 
nrahinc, the bulldoaser, woo 
ipokc. 

"There are EadlandLh to 
die Thouth where few mach- 
ineth go," it said in its deep 
vnsce. lisping badly on its 
s's. "If we went Thouth where 
few m a rhin cth go we should 
meet few marhrnrth," 

"That sounds logical," 
agreed the firld-rnindrr. "Ihiw 
do ynu know this, btdlrhnccr?" 

"I worked in the Badhuidtn 
to the Thouth when I wath 
turned out of the factory," 

"South il is then!' 1 said thr 
penner^ 



X O reach the Bad- 
lands took them three days, 
during which time they 
skirted a burning ctty and 
destroyed iwo machines 
which approached and trird 
to question them. The Bad- 
lands were eatenaivr. Ancient 
bomb craters and soil 
ernson jointed hands here' 
man's tsJent for war, couplrd 
with his inability tn manage 
forested land, had produced 
thousands of square miles of 
temperate purgatory^ where 
nothing moved but dust. 

On the third day in the 
Badlands, the servicer's rear 
wheels dropped into a crevice 
caused by erosion. It was un- 
able to pull itself out. The 
bullcksscr pushed from behind, 
but sur^eeded merely m buck- 
Hag the servicer's back axle. 
The rest of the party moved 
on. Slowly the cries of the 
servicer died away. 



On the fourth day, 
tains stood out clearly before 



he 

the 



"Men are more dangerous 
than machines," said the 
quarrier. "ft is fortunate that 
1 have a good supply of 
fission a b le materials. 71 

At the end of the fifth day, 
they reached the foothills. 
Switching on the infra-red, 
they began to climb in single 
file, the buUdouter going first, 
the ficldmmder cumbroualy 
follc^ing, then the quarrier 
wiih the operator aud the 
penner abroad it, and the 
tractors bringing up the 
rear. As each hour passed, 
the way grew steeper and 
their progress slower. 

,r We are going too dowly," 
the penner cxcsiimed, stand- 
ing on top of the operator and 
flashing ris dark vision at the 
stones about them, 

w Wf are going as fast as 
we can," retorted the 
quarrier. Then it struck a 
hump; the -xttkt lost its foot- 
ing and crashed to the 
ground 

"Help me!" it Jled to the 
tractors, as they carefully 
skirted it. ' \l- gym has be- 
come dislocated. Therefore I 
cannot get up." 

"Tliere/ore you 
there," said one 
tractors. 

H We have no servicer with 
us to repair you/* called the 
field- minder. 

'"Therefore I shall Be here 
and ru*V* the pennrr cried!, 
"although I have a Class 
Three brain." 

' 'Therefore you will be of 
no further use," agreed the 
Operator, asttj they forged on, 
leaving the penner behind. 

When they reached a small 
plateau, an hour liefore first 
light, they stopped by mutual 
consent and gathered close 
toother. 

Silence wrapped them until 
dawn came. One by one, they 
twitched off their infra-red. 
This tone the Geld-mindcr led 
as they moved oB. Trundling 
round a comer, they came 
aimosr incunedialery to a small 
defl with a stream fluting 
through it. 

By early fight, the dell 
looked desolate and cold. 
From the caves on the far 
slope, only one man had so 
far emerged. He was an 
ah jet I figure. Except for a 
sack stung round his 
thoutders, he was naked. He 
Was small and wizened, with 
ribs sticking out like a skele- 
ton's and a nasty sore on otic 
leg. He thiyercd continuouiry. 
As the big machines bote 
down on him, the man was 
fltnndmi? with his back to 
them, nrw the stream. 

When he swung suddenly to 
face them as they loomed over 
him, they saw that hit 
countenance was ravaged by 
starvation. 

"Get me fcodV* he ernaked. 

"Yes, Master,** said the 
machines M Immediately V* 
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Ha mora limp anun thmi 
don't fool anybody. No tttOTO nmr- 
rnnn of aympsUny Ertmi Uu othor 
Kiri* murmurs thoy don't. rvaUy 
oibkui. Yon rf uuL on tJui ronriH. 
down ml ibe howling alley, over at 
Use d^smthAqne any tune of the 
raontfi. And you find that atrtrrity 
does a lot lo ohose away monihly 



Giria who □ 
pons alnioat ilivariablv buttme 
nun antra. One renaou im Ural 
tooy font au unhampand; ibcy uan 
forgei itbout nhsfing, imW..wu. 
udcor, ioutoki bu%na. A I 
Tampazt tampon is out of 
ntghr . out of mind. HfoaJl 

wooder sb&i anuruna of j 

guts us* Tsnsusvs iampooa. Worn 
inUsnally. tJurj-'re Lbn modisn 
way. Why dno"t you try thorn 
thia very monft? 

Tnmpaa: Usmpenn *» avail 
abk> in yuor choieo of 2 absorb 
Trrriea [rlegular and Supnr ) m 
atandard % b a and Uw E L I B I Mf 4** 




kg ■miisLLT 
It yg u tf * awnpst fkt nWo • 
•satf nsssk addnsss Mri Ge in x 
thw Hiwm, Dipt. A. Hti»M < _ 
Ptf. Ltd, Bo* J725, GPO^ Sfrtwr. 2007 . 



Lemons For 
Beauty 

To keep your stuj dear and 
fair you need the natural 
cleansing and bleach mg 
unk of lemons. Ask your 
chemist lor a bottle of 
lemon Delph, the latest type 
skin freshener used by 
beantiful women through- 
out the world. Lemon 
Del ph makes the com- 
plexion, neck and shoulders 
fair and lovely as it melts 
out plugged pore*, clones 
them in a beautifully fine 
texture. Lemon Delph 
freshener is excellent for a 
quick cleanse or to quell a 
greasy note A tittle brushed 
on the bair will mjen it the 
glamour of spaiklini: dia- 
monds. This is a luxury 
skin freshener, desaucr and 



Page 38 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4895309 



THE 

GENUINE 
HARGRU 

By MARIE DALE 




"They pack it in 
every new machine, lady! 




Right! Power Rinso gives the whitest wash 
-proved in a Whirlpool! 



ivery leading washing machine 
manufacturer feels the same; they ve 0// 
test-proven Power Rinso best for the 
whitest wash, and they sit pack Power 
Rinso in every new machine leaving their 
factories ! Power Rinso is a con trot led -suds 
detergent — the first washing powder 
tailor-made to pjve the whitest wash in 
aN washing machines. 
Shouldn't you Ire using Power Rinso? 
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NEW 5-SPEED WHIRLPOOL! 

Now whh 3 agitator speeds, 
2 spin -dry speeds — including 
an exclusive extra low speed 
for your precious Hand 
Waahables There's even a 
special wool cycle, approved 
by lh<r Wool Board. 
Whirlpool's built 
to Commercial Engineering 
standards — takes more 
bard work than your family 
can aver give rt I 




EXCLUSIVE SUMCJLMOJT AtltATOft 
ABO CLASS SMOOTH 90*1 



m|lDDLE-AGED though she 
was t Amy Cobwcll put down 
the letter, climbed on a chair T 
took down the oil-pa in ling which 
hung over the fireplace, carried it 
10 i he spare bedroom, stood it 
with its face to the wait, then 
went out and shut rhe door. 

In the sitting-room ihe large 
pa It* space left on the wallpaper 
was Jike the sun breaking through 
the douds — like a window in a 
prison. 

Suddenly it was loo murh r Her 
usually tense, rather hard face 
was so irradiated by satisfaction 
that it looked almost soft. She sat 
CbwtL 

She had put a casserole in the 
oven before going out earlier, but 
there'd be nothing else for dinner 
tonight. She doubted if she could 
eat anything, anyway. Norman 
could open a tin of fruit if he 
wanted it; the effort wouldn't kill 
him. And she hoped, when he T d 
read the letter from Gonder, Gen- 
der, and Hcalr, he'd apologise. 

She heard his key in the lock. 

"In herel" she called. 

When he saw her sitting down 
he looked a Little alarmed; she 
was usually busy in ihe kitchen 
at this hour. 

"Anything wrong?" he asked, 
His normally rather pompous 
manner cracked a little. 

"Everything's right!" she said 
crisply. "L/wk!" 

"What? The Hargni! You 
haven't sold It?" 

"Sold it? At last I can afford 
to pay somebody to cart it away!" 

4 4 You i aunt Sybil — she hasn't 
. . ?" 

"She has! Read this." 

Norman took the letter, mur- 
mured his way through it: "Mrs. 
Sibil Tagt; . . pawed away , . . 
eighteenth . . . beneficiary . . . late 
Mrs, Tagg's will . . . our offices 

He sat down 

"Wei J, Amy/' he said. "I must 
congratulate you. You were 

right/' 

"Of course I was right! And if 
I'd done what you wanted where 
would we be now?" 

"Still in thh flat, I take it,* he 
said mildly. Tt was meant for a 
joke. 

"We'd have bren om of the 
will on our rars," Amy said, "like 
Gilda! A smart y she was! Think 
of telling Aunt thai Jason Hargru 
couldn't paint for nun!" 

Amy recalled thai scene be- 
tween. Aunt Sibyl and Gil da. 
Gilda had stood, mannish in her 
slacks and jackei, her back to the 
fire, telling the old lady in calm 
and exact detail what was wrong 
with Jason's paint inn — cotor T 
brushworlt, proportion, concep- 
tion — everything. 

"And what's more,*" Gilda had 
said, "if Amy were honest she'd 
tell you ghc doesn't like his stuff 
any more than I do," 

"How dare you!™ Amy had 
said. "Wh>, Norman and I have 
actually bought one, tour* 

"Ha! A good investment!" 
Gilda had said, and left no doubt 
of her meaning. 

By this time both Amy and her 
aunt were speechless, but Gilda, 
still calm, went on, 

"My dear Aunt." she said, 
"your trouble is that you 
approach his pictures with 
emotion, not brain. It won't do. 
He may l>e an estimable young 
man* but that doesn't make him 
an estimable painter. It doesn't 
rven make him a painter at all- 
Honesty's what's wanted. 
Honesty/' 

And she strode manfully off, 
leaving Amy to administer com- 
fort to the digressed aunt* 

"But Gilda rooked her goose," 
Amy had told Norman with glee 
that night. "Aunt says shell 
never speak to her again!" 

Wosewt'i Wiaw ~Jtt*y 2+. 1963 
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All that happmed yearn ago. 

"Vcs, ibe ViaA a foot/' Am> 
taid now. "And tJxaiik jfuodtirft 
thai picture, iliat genuine iltirfiru, 
has gWW for ever! 'Vow wi\h a 
Guitar,' tedfisdT' 

"I did think," raid Airman, 
"wc might have rcinnpfrd some- 
ilung on that hiuidirci yrmr aunt 
pot nut of us for ir I mean, w hen 
II.trtMu wm killed ihcrr could 
have been sotuc intercjti in hi* 
picture*. It might Have brought 
in snmrihing in that ease, 1 ' 

"Oh, U's far loo h:id for that! 
Anyway, wr couldn't have sold it 
till aotoi Aunt v.Ai a tare trial, 
but ive'rc luiky thai young man 
died. Shv'd have left him every 
rent. And though 1 say it, I roni- 
lidcr I've earned my reward. We 
had thai momi roiiiy tip there for 
twenty years! 

"1 never knew when Aunt 
might pop in, titi ihe last few 
year* when she was too uUl ro 
trawl. Even thru I ttidni dare 
take it down in ovc someone told 
her." 

V*Jt she'd endured the ihini^ 
and «he r d known how rii^ht nhe'd 
hcen after Jason Hatfliu had been 
kill eel, jod her aunt liad mourned 
for him as fur a son. She*d doted 
on that unkempt young man. And 
each time ihe'd romr, and looked 
Up it the picture, .4 he'd sighed, 

11 You like ii„ Amy 7*' .she'd say. 
"I mran f you really lit r ii? Ynu 
Aun't juvt keep it nut of kindt*e» 
toward me?" 

Oh, no + Aunt! I love ill We 
holh do! And we both a#rce that 
in time to come, when J.-mm's 
v. rk is. truly appreciated, a 
immune Jiargrn wiJJ f>e wurth its 
weight in gold] Uon'r we, 

"Oh, yes. indeed!" said 
Norman, dum^ his hit. 'There'* 
HO une like HargTu for that par- 
tiruJitr appruirhr Hr\ a mailer." 

A Lin 1 Siliyl had a ha ken her 
bead jlftd said T 'You'll j n- ^ *-r 
«n>ng with a genuine Hargru! 
Ah, thry'J] appreciate in vatyc In 
yean to tome. There's no tlmilit 
about that. Poor Jas/iu! If only 
he'd been spared!" 

And now Amu Sibi.1 was dead. 
In the morning Aru> relepln fiicJ 
a firm of carrier*, saw them re- 
move the despised picture for 
irantpon to the Tip, ihrn with a 
light jtep and a lighter heart she 
went to the ufTire< of Messrs, 
( j wider, Gender, and Heale. 

To her -surprise thtre were 
tneial people present. 

All beneficiaries? Amy tmtJd 
not reniemfxrr having met all of 
1 hem. Gilda was there. Bui who 
was the plump woman? With 
relief it occurred tu Amy thai ahc 
wai probably a nurse. The pasty- 
faced youth would T>e a servant, 
hit who was the tall man:' Quite 
diftinguijihed ~ look i njr you 
couldn't put him down us a 
vanf. He wmiltf perhaps be an 
art dealer. Or a doctor — yes, 
thut was it, a doctor 

A Mr. Ciondcr imfulJed rhr will 
and began to read. After the 
u*urtl preamble came The hrcitiests. 

To Rdna Km ma Doley — yes, 
Amy had been right; the nurse — 
a thousand dollars. 

To hrr (rood friend l>r. William 
tlifhhy Carde, for his care and 
p^neverjince, live t h 0 u sand 
dollar*. 

To her dear and much -esteemed 
niece Gilda Mabel Mattock. 
Hhnfte nobility was b+ynnd earthly 
reward, five thousand dullan. 
What bail GtM* dime* Five 
'hrmvtnd! Hut at least there was 
ttill plenty left. 

To her ever-belovrd mere Amy 
Kdvilte Cuhurll, Hve hundred 
dollar* and Ihr 17 llargru paint- 
nnrs which were noted hereunder. 

A nrange fufi seertied to *ur- 
rmuiri Amy and she heard the 
rest from a great distance. The 
fjiilk uf brr aunt'* fiutune went 
10 Fjnr Paul Jason Hargru, son of 
her late beloved fciter-sort, Jason 
Hargru. 

The pajty -faced youth t A son 
The AurnuuAM Womew'i Whsxjlt — July 24, 1968 



of Hargru. . . . Somehow she 
walked to the door It was the 
sight of Gilda oubidc that 
brought her to earth. 

"Well!" Amy hitsfd. "So you 
played up tu the old girl, after 
all! You and your honesty!" 

* Me?" Gilda i:ud. Shf shiug- 
ged her square shoulders. l "My 
dear Amy, 1 never played up to 
anybody in my life. As yuu know. 
I simply walked in on Aunt abpul 
six tnonths ago with the in forma - 
tion thar her late p*cudo artist 
had left a destitute, son." 

"He's no relation 10 Aunt!" 
Amy cried wildly. "What business 
was it of" yours?* 1 

Gilda shnjgjred again. 
T thmight it was hers If she 
hadn't encouraged tliat fool liar- 



gm to iuia^inc himself an artist, 
he might have got a decent job 
and supported and acknow- 
ledged — his wife and child." 

J 'l don't believe that youth K 
Hargru'* min!" 

"Ask old Carde in there — he 
wen 1 intn it all. He'll verify it " 
Gilda ran lightly down (he steps. 

"I icll you I don't believe ill™ 
Amy shrieked after her t "I do not 
believe ir! All that money to an 
impostor — a skinny, oily youth!" 

Gilda stopped and looked up 

,l Oil may be the word!" she 
said with a tjrin. "He's a genuine 
Hargru, all right! And you 
always told Aunt, didn't you. 
thai a genuine Hargru was wonh 
\u \yf\iihi in tjold!" 

(Qrayiiffhr) 




Perfect feather-light baking every time 
with White Wings Silk Sifted Flour 




The natural goodness of golden Dairy Sutler 
and wholesome ingredients of While Wings 
cake mixes, Pop pin' Fresh refrigerated dough 
products and silk-sifted SR and Plain Flour 
add up to the very besl for your family. 



SAVOURY CHEESE AND BACON TART 

Pa*lry: 6 oz butter; 8 01 Whu* WtnQit pfain flout',' 
tow; tofff} sail; ^itivnf tbpn mftAttftj; to fowl fjpn 
cayenne pepper, 3 tbhpns water. FilHnsj: Z eutfs; 
Vr pt miftt; 4 an swind chew*; 1 Qftiott; $ tmor* 
t*iiiots t Vx twt tspn muwtmtti; tytoval it pa car*n/re 
p&ppei; Vj iev&ttepp naif: 1 tbtipti chopped patsiey 
P**4ry: Sin White Wings rfour, sail, Fnuslaul, cay- 
nnne pepper. Hub in butlsf lit mixture ra«6tnMas 
flna b Fead-cr u mbs. mix to son d«ogh wtlh the 
water. Turn onto floured board. Knead til smooth 
Lin* an ft* pi* plate with pa&lry, dKoretii odgirs. 
prick ticts? with fork. Bake In fnodo*alely bbl 
uran 440O" F| tar t$ mins or 111 golden brown. 
Rttmavn and cool. Fit ling: Seat egg* and milk 
together Chop onion end bacon finely and add 
wtUi rifrrnolnlng Ingrodlenta to beaten ejg mktUre. 
Pour oenlly into baked poetry shell and baho in 
a moderato owen (360-3 ?V Fl fp to 45 mlnutan 
Test with a sharp knlle; it Koile cornee out clean, 
custard Is cooked Serve hot wim vngntabtoa, or 
chilled with salad 




Sponsored by Ihe 
Au5iralian Dairy 
Product- Baard and Whn« 



The Great new Butter/ White Wings 

StlOOO BAKE-OFF 

MORE FRIZES -MORE SECTIONS - SEND RECIPES -WE RAKE THEM! 





SECTION 1 CAKES. Cake 
recipe using Butter and White 
Wings Self-Rafs.ng or Plain 
Flour. 

SECTION 2 DESSERTS. Hot 
or cold. You must use Butter, 
White Wings Flour and state 
number of servings. 

SECTION 3 BISCUITS AND 
PIES, Use Butter and White 
Wings Self Raising or lain 
FEour. 

SECTION 4 MAIN COURSE 
DISH, For recipes using S utter, 
White Wings Flour and featur- 
ing other typical Australian 
Ingredients. 

SECTION 5 BUSY LADY 
RECIPES. Quick recipes for 
busy ladies using While Wings 
Yellow or Chocolate Butter- 
cake mrxes — plus your favour- 
ite Butter. Alternatively, enter 
recipes using Butter and White 
Wings Poppin' Fresh refrigera- 
ted dough products. 

The Jrilcrnatjonai Judges and 
Finausb will stay at Melbourne's 

QouthemCwss 



Enler as many sections recipes as you like — you 
could wind up *68 BAKE-OFF Grand Champion at 
October Grand Finals — with all that lovely money r 

INTERNATIONAL JUDGES: 

Dublin's Monica Sheridan and Italy's Edoardo 
Moglia will be Bake-Olf judges. Graham Kerr will 
Chair Ihe Judging panel. 
Judges wilt Jet to Australia 
by QANTAS. Australia's 
Overseas Airline, 



Simply write out your lavountc redes; s and aond \o 
"68 BUTTER/WHITE WINGS BAKE-OFF 
P.O. Box 63, Chippendale, N.S.W. 2006 

Note: Recipes must include name ot recipe. 

ingredients, quantities, method Ct making up. 

baking Lime and temperature (gas or electric). 

Professional Chefs & Home Economists ineligible. 

Entries close August 3th. 

NAME 



ADDRESS _ 



ST Alt _ 



.POSTCODE, 



Tick lecllont in which your recipes are entered- 

QaaaQ 

If nol yet 1B on August 9 place tick «n box Rj 
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Be there in hours! 

fasdtagtftm. 




Smiling people* palm-fringed beaches, lazy blue 
lagoons, fabulous food, duty free shopping . . . 
all welcome you to friendly Fiji — only hours 
away by air\ a few sunny days by sea! 



Welcome Id a tropic Islands 



f 1 


cruise! 

Cruise for a day . . , 

Cruise for two. Cruise for three. 

or longer . See the reel Fiji. 

the idyllic outer islands. 

the people — friendly, 

smiting. refamJ, You'll find 

your i^arat in the sun in Fiji. 






Welcome to fascination l 

See ttie native tfances- 
TsIle part in tfte se»-oM 
ceremonies. Shane a traditional 
"kjva' 1 bowl of wdcome wit/i 
your n^w- found Fiji 
friends, you'll newr atop 
betnc fascinated by Fiji. 
And by the Fiji ens. 






We 1 come to duty-free 
shopping? 

Call at a duty-free shoo. 
Inspect trie transistor radios, 
cameras, tape recorders, 
watches, perfumes, jewellery 
or silks at prices about as 
low es you can gp. No such 
thing as sales tax in Fiji! 



HERE'S HOW VOU FIKD IT! Ask your Travel Agent for rurthei 
information — or mail this coupon to RUSS GRABBLE, 
FIJI VISITORS BUREAU, 38-40 Martin Place, Sydney, N.S.W. 



I am looking forward to my Fiji holiday, Please tell 
me more about things to see, things to do in Fiji. 




Death stalks the outback 
— concluding our dramatic 
two-part mystery serial 

THE 
POISON 
TREE 

By JEAN DIXON 




*JTHE1J£ 
nearly u 

i— e at Ayera Back, American JAMES 
WIXSLOW died on the bna on the way from 
ABbb Sprint*, while ike shattered bod? of 
ffrophyateta SEPTIMUS ORD waa found near 
the foot of the Rack flap morning ifW th* 
naartT** aerfraJ. 

The other tamuia ere t^ajwwima Seaaih 
African LISA GORDOm* ■ecretnrr MILLICENT 
BLAND; elderly Mm. ADAMS; Mr. amA Mrs. 
CHARLES WALTERS? ud a woman railing 
heraelf BELINDA STOREY. NEVILUE PAXTON 
ia the ben drrrer; and PHUJP GARTER ia aim 
■taryuai ad The Lodgr*% 

INSPECTOR ALEX IRA-THOMPSOW, ia 
catervv of inmlignlkwm with DETECTlVr> 
SERGEANT BURTON end SERGEANT WOODS, 

A ptenJing feet uj the 
Mr. end Hn. MURDOCH^ ttroaeielnn of The 
" DE BEER, pei 



of ARNOLD 
•f the Oaaia estfe between ABce Springe end 
Aye** Rock* where the party stepped fee anorn- 

AmolcTa wife. SALLY, apparently efrnd to be 
left alone, hn* r(twe to The Uidge with her anuU 
■on, NICKY, who as now ill in bed following a 
fell f man a tret 

A farther easnaitr has also occurred. The 
Jnapeeioc awl hi* wife, EMMY, ban! arEnalrr 
intended to make the trip a* a houdey* They 
aanaeed the hue and aef off to overtake it in a 
taxi already oceanic*! by an apparently drank 

Aj the 0mm*, fhey found that the woaun waa, 
ia fact, giaieJy UL The Iimpectnr arranged for 
her In bo flown back lo Alice Springe acenm- 
panied by Emmy, bet she died noon after 
aaMaaJon to the hoapJtaL 

Weanwhlle he had daaeoverecl the naaaetag 
"Belinda Storey" ott her coed, and the woman 
travelling on the boa under that name later 
told him that ahe waa an impostor. NOW 
READ ON: 



IT wai still and slightly humid as Emmy Ira- 
™ Thompson made her way along the main street of 
Alice Springs after calling at the police station. Her 
mind swam with half-formed theories. The police 
evidently knew the basic facta concerning the woman 
who had died that morning. 

It seemed certain that she had been poisoned. Why 
hadn't she tried to call a doctor? She'd had enough 
strength to call the taxi driver, Bert Saundcrs t and make 
arrangements to be picked up. It must be because she 
thought .she'd be all right, and she evidently hadn't 
wanted to waste precious time before starting out on 
her journey. 

But someone had taken her place on the bus, and 
somennc had used her name. That meant that there 
was a vital reason for the woman's planned visit to 
the area near Avers Rock, and someone had gone to 
desperate lengths to slop her from reaching iL 

"Belinda Storey*' , , . the name might be known in 
the town. Perhaps Emmy could get information. The 
Post Office seemed a likely starting point. 

The telephone book failed to yield anything of value 
Emmy inquired at (he counter. 

"I'm looking for a friend of mine; a Miss Belinda 
Storey,** she tied unbliishingiy. "I'm afraid I've lost 
her address. I wonder if you could help me?** 

The postal clerk was young and cheerful, '*I don't 
think so, but I'D check for you. Just a moment . " 

Emmy waited. A sense of uneasiness gripped her. 
The young man was a long time consulting his lists. 
A man was writing out a telegram at the other side 
of the room. He was short, with bristly hair that grew 
down on the back of his neck and was inclined to stand 
up on lop of his head. 

It seemed to Emmy that he had stopped writing and 
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"What ore you doing?" a wee asked front 
the door just as Emmy dosed the drawer. 



had glanced, almost surreptitiously, in her direction as 
she made her request to the clerk. 

"Sorry to have kept you," the clerk said brightly. 
"WeVc no record of a permanent resident by that name,* 11 

The footpaths were uneven and water lay in the 
depressions. Emmy skirted them slowly^ walking head 
down toward the Lampdcn Arms Hotel There must 
be something she could do to shed more light on the 
situation. But what? 

Alex had told her to stay in the hotel The police 
had advised her to do the same tiling. She made hex 
way reluctantly hack to it. 

It was the lunch hour. The courtyard with its long, 
gleaming expanse of pool was deserted. The muted 
sounds of conversation, occasional laughter, the clatter 
and clink of the meal in progress came from the dining- 
room. 

Emmy found she was looking down at the register, 
which, with a pen beside it, had been left just belund 
the glass panel. On impulse she stretched out her hand 
and pulled the book toward her. 

Hastily she scanned the signatures on the last two 
pages. There was Alex's neat entry with the date, and 
the address. An entry two lines above read, simply, 
"AfLss Belinda Storey, Melbourne-'" Beside it, in pencil, 
was the figure "21.'* 

Emmy could never explain, even to herself, what 
possessed her to take the key from the pigeon-hole 
marked "21." 

She hurried upstart* with it and hesitated only when 
she had come to the door bearing the number 21* 

What .did she hope In accomplish by visiting this 
room. Wasn't it probable that by now another person 
was in occupation? 

Her hand shook, hut at last the key turned in the 
lock The door opened on a small single room, 
pleasantly furnished. Two well-travelled suitcases stood 
one on top of the other on the luggage rack. Initials 
appeared on both. Faded, but clearly discernible as 
"B.S." 

Cautiously, Emmy slid out the top drawer of the 
built-in dressing-table. There was little to see. A few 
toilet articles that had evidently not been needed for 
the trip to the Rock , . » a folder with snapshots, 

Emmy took this up, hastily ran through the con- 
tents, and then sat down suddenly on the bed, the 
strength drained from hrr legs. 

She was looking at a picture of a woman and felt 
rrrtain it was their passenger, although the picture 
wasn*t very clear. But the woman was holding out a 
biscuit to a little dog which was begging prettily for 
its reward. Ti was a diminutive Sydney silky terrier 
and i here could not be the slightest doubt that the same 
animal now lay dead in the garden of The Oasis. 

Hastily stuffing the pictures hack in the folder, Emmy 
was in the act of pushing the drawer shut when she 
glanced up and met the eyes of a short, stocky man who 
stood just inside the door. He regarded her un- 
blinkingly. 

"What are you doing?" 

He had evidently come in while she was so taken 
up with her discovery that she was oblivious to every- 
thing around her. What could she say but the literal 
truth? The man evidently knew she was trespassing. 

"Well ... Tm afraid T was snooping. You must 
believe me, though, that I was only trying to help. I 
wasn't stealing anything.** 

"Weren't you now. Weil, I suppose HI have to be- 
lieve you," 

Emmy, nettled by his tone, sain, "Now, if I may ask 
a question. Why did you ... how did you happen to 
come into this particular room at this particular time?" 

The man looked vaguely familiar, but he was not a 
member of the hold stall » far as Bin my could remem- 
ber. 

To page 44 
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We haven't 
changed the label 
or the jar. 
The big change 
took place 
on the inside. 



Like your 
coffee strong? 

You'll love this one. 

Not so strong? 

Then use less. 
Either way you'll 
get the taste 
you want with 
Bushells new 
Instant Coffee, 



tidier! 




You'll notice the 
difference 
the moment you 
taste Bushells 
new Instant Coffee. 
ZOZ stronger for 
a ZOZ richer 
cup of coffee. 



Does it cost more? 
Not a bean more. 



How do you tell 
a truly rich 
cup of coffee? 

When milk can't 
hide its deep 
dark flavor. 




The proof is here in black and white 




_Au*thauam Wumhu's Wei 



Page 43 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4895313 



THE DIFFERENCE IS: 



frigidaire has 
3 new ways to 
make cooking easier 




f <i i Exclusive new 
[ I j grfllng method 

Sizzling-crisp outside, Juicy inside. 
That's how Ihe exclusive Frigidaire 
g ri I ler cooks you r steak an d 
chops, because it gives more heat. 
Unlike convention^ gripers thai 
waste up to 25% of their effective 
heat (he Frigidaire grilfer 
concentrates a/7 its searing, pene- 
trating heat on your meat . . . seals in 
juices that mean full flavour. 
Cook for the whole family at the same 
time. too. The Frigidaire grill unit is 
almost twice the size of others ... a 
real time-saver . 

Cleaning is a snap. Grill for a whole 
month with the Frigidaire spatter-free 
grilles and you'll never see a speck of 
spilt fat. No messy separate griller 
shell lo clean . . . you jest remove the 
whole griller alter use. and wash ii 
right along with the dishes. 



cook. Cook- Masted timer does all 
the arithmetic . . . turns on the oven at 
exactly the rigfrn moment. 5>o simple, 
and so sure! 

Grilling is easier too. No inconvenient 
shifting of shelves or racks to get 
perfectly -cooked rare, medium, or 
well-done grills. The exclusive 
Frigidaire "Vari -Grill' gauges just how 
much heat is necessary. 



Frigidaire bothers to 
build in more help 



Unique new 
easy-to-sat controls 



At last . . . automatic oven controls 
that are easier to use than any you've 
ever seen. 

With the new Frigidaire 'Cook-Master* 
automatic oven timer, you don't have 
to set Ihe Start time. Just decide when 
you want to eat, how long and at what 
temperature you want your meal to 



Even the lowest priced Frigidaire 
models have a giant heated plate 
warmer, press-button interior 
lighting, pilot lights to tell you when 
surface elements are on, and a Irtl-up 
top for easy cleaning. With Custom 
Deluxe models you get this and a 
Rotisserie and Kant-Slide griddle, to 
name just two of the many ways 
Frigidaire buitds-in more help. 
Why not see your Frigidaire dealer 
soon or write to Frigidaire Advertising 
Department, P.O. Box 163, 
Dandenong, Victoria, 3175. for further 
information. There's no obligation. 
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Product of General Mciors-Holtten's Pty. Limited 



ONLY FRIGIDAIRE APPLIANCES ARE BACKED BY GMH HELIABILITY 



"That"* easy! ] heard you 
asking at the Port Office 
about a woman I knew wax 
dead ... I didn't think you 
should get yourself involved 
in something that's better left 
to the police/' 

"But I've, discovered some- 
thing, jontrlhing that the 
police couldn't possibly have 
r: on netted with this . . . 
case , . ." 

Emmy broke off fee Nog 
that il sounded very uncon- 
vincing. The man looked at 
her with interest. 

"In thai case perhaps you'd 
better come back in the 
station w iua me. Actually, I'm 
attached to the local police 
force. We'll take down your 
information and anything ehe 
you can remember. 1 ' 

Emmy wu on the point of 
saving that she wouVd tike m 
have her lunch first, but it 
seemed ungrateful. TV police- 
map was really being very 
lenient about the whole 
thing, 

"Very well, I'M come now 
if you like. Have you got 
transport ?'* 

The policeman indicated 
that he had and also offered 
to return Ihe key tn its 
pigeon-hole al the reception 
desk. Before leaving he gath- 
ered up the folder of snap- 
shots and stowed it in an in- 
side pocket. 

Emmy had recognised him 
now as the man who had been 
writing out a telegram at the 
Post Office. As lie was con- 
nected with the police, ol 
course, he would know that 
Belinda Storey had died that 
morning. 

The lobby was still deserted 
as they made their way 
quietly through. They 
emerged into the street and 
were soon on their way in 
a late model car. 

The man was still rather a 
puzdc Id Emmy She couldn't 
rid herself ol the feeling that 
his face was known to her. 
But it couldn't be ... she 
hadn't actually seen il in the 
Post Office, only the back of 
hi* head with a hint of profile 
as he bent over his writing. 

She settled back in the scat 
and closed her eyes. Perhaps, 
after all,, she should have sug- 
gested that she had lunch be- 
fore going to the police 
station. She was beginning to 
feel quite light-headed. 

When she opened her eyes 
again there was no sign of a 
building anywhere, only a red 
road running straight ahead 
to a gap in the hills. She 
looked sharply round at the 
driver and, in that instant, she 
knew where she had teen his 
face before. 

He was the man she had 
seen in the photograph with 
Sally De Beer and Nicky, the 
framed group that was hang- 
ing on the wall of at The 
Oasis. That meant he was 
almost certain to be Arnold 
De Bee r 

She spoke with difficulty 
against the thudding uF her 
heart. "You seem lo have 
taken the wrong road." 

The man looked at her 
briefly, and ihe didn't like this 
expression. 

f wouldn't say that, 
exactly/* he answered her 
with a sneer, "you seem to 
be the one that has done 
tfcftti* 
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During the afternoon, 
Detective-Sergeant Burton had 



flown out from Alice Springs 
to assist Inspector Ira -Thomp- 
son in the inquiry that was 
due to be made at the l>odgr. 
The guests had been asked to 
assemble in ihe iztlrng-mom 
at eight o'clock. Burton had 
gone nut alone lo walk to the 
Rock. 

He stood in the deep sweep- 
ins hay ,r > which the body of 
Septimus Ord had been dis- 
covered. Above him, rising 
sheer, alimi&t perpendiculAr, 
for a thousand feet, a ruck 
wall presented its dark un- 
fathomable face. 

Burton looked up at the 
rock, then took something 
from his pocket. A pair of 
spectacles gleamed faintly in 
the fading light. They had 
belonged to Septimus Ord 
and they hadn't been picked 
up in that sandy bay. 

He could siill feel the thrill 
of discovery that had swept 
through him when, his fingers 
probing at the back ol the 
night table drawer, he*d come 
in contact with the smooth 
glass. Someone bad slipped up 
badly in not thinking ol those 
spectacles. 

They were the type worn 
only by people who were 
myopic. Ord could not have 
ventured out without them, it 
was unthin k able that he 
would have left his bed, even 
at someone's urgent request, 
without first putting on those 
spectacle*. And, yet, he had 
left his bed* or he*d been re- 
moved from il. 



L 



,F he*d been forc- 
ibly removed he would most 
certainly have made sufficient 
protest to have roused the 
other guests. That meant that 
he was already drugged or t 
perhaps, even dead, when his 
assailant called for him. it 
was a cold-blooded crime and 
the killer must still be at the 
Lodge, unless Murdoch titled 
this rote. 

Murdoch and his wife were 
still unaccountably missing. 
The strange thing was that 
they had not disappeared at 
the same time. 

Burton continued on hit 
way. As he reached the foot 
of the climbing slope he was 
surprised to see the jeep from 
the Lodge racing inward him. 

"Get in. Burton!" Inspec- 
tor Ira-Thumpson called, 
bringing ihe vehicle [o an 
abrupt stop. 

"What on earth's the mat- 
ter?" 

"UV Emmy, ray wife . . . 
she T s disappeared . . . Woods 
was on the wire a moment 
ago , , . " Alex's left band 
fumbled ineffectually with 
gcarchange. He looked dis- 
traught- 

4 T11 drivel" 

Without protest, Alex 
allowed the other man lo take 
his place behind the wheel. 
Burton promptly switched off 
the engine. 

"What happened r" 

"Woods radioed. The boys 
had been making a routine 
check following the woman's 
death. They went to the 
Lampdcn Arms to take pos- 
session of her luggage and, 
knowing that my wife was 
staying there and had close 
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connection with the rase, had 
asked to see her. It was then 
discovered that she hadn't 
been in fur lunch and no 
one had seen her in the 
hotef. 

"A hastv check with local 
stores,, banks, etc, brought to 
light the fact lhat a woman 
answering my wife's descrip- 
tion had been asking at the 
Post Office for Belinda 
Storey's address and no one 
had seen her since . . . Poor 
Emmy! It looks as though she 
decided to play detective." 

"ft certainly does," laid 
Burton, remembering Emmy's 
call at his office that morn- 
ing. He wisely refrained from 
further comment. Alex con- 
trolled his mind with an 
effort 

"Well have to get on with 
things here. This woman, Mis* 
X, who was impersonating 
Miss Storey . , , she said she'd 
talk ... I only hope she 
doesn't change her mind, 11 



Night had settled quietly 
down over the Lodge and its 
scattered outbuildings. Miss 
Bland and Philip Carter sat 
comfortably in canvas chairs, 
smoking and larking inter- 
mittently as they watched the 
sun's afterglow playing over 
the Rock. 

The rubescence of the giant 
monoUth had faded through 
many shades of rote and 
amethyst which, with the 
approach of night, deepened 
into violet, a living color 
possessed of a vitality that 
alternately leapt and dimmed 
like a slowly dying fire. 

The hollow note of a 
didgeridoo ro»e plaintively lit 
the air. 

"I don't see what we could 
possibly have done" Philip 
Carter was saying. "Without 
expert opinion we're power- 
less.-' 

"And cot only that . . . 
the moment wc appear inter- 
ested . . well, who knows 
.. . . it/a too risky" MiluYcnt 
twisted uneasily in her chair. 

At that moment the head- 
beams of the jeep began prob- 
ing through the scrub. As it 
drew to a stop near the Lodge 
entrance, Irma, one of the 
house assistants, appeared, 
calling for the inspector. 

"You*re wanted, Mr 
Thompson, Another call , , J* 

Ira-Thompstm wrenched 
open the car door and dis- 
appeared into the Lodge. The 
transceiver was located in the 
office at the far end of the 
building. 

M Ira - Thompson!" he 
barked. Reversing the trans- 
mission h* was astounded to 
hear his wife's voice. 

"Alex _ , ." For a moment 
neither of them spoke, Jimmy 
could sense the mixture of 
relief and exasperation that 
Her husband was experiencing. 

"I'm sorry, Alex! It was 
bad of me , . . but 1 man- 
aged to get away , . , from 
the person , . . whoever he 
was ... but ii took me all 
afternoon to get back ... to 
the town." Emmy's voice was 
hoarse. 'Tm with Mir. Bur- 
ton, now . . J* 

"Thank goodness for that/* 
" her husband said, "awl Emmy 
. . . stay put this time!'* 

To page? 46 
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MAKE YOUR OWN GARDENING BOOK 

Treat yourself to some . . . 

Mushrooms and asparagus 



TTOME-GHOWN 



ASPARAGUS m 



it crops for ywn without rt- 
t. MUSHROOMS caU lor MB 
preparation, W it u fun to have than 
"bod on" — ind spent mtmfaroom com- 
port k an ttcdkat mulch for matt 
i and urne-tolerant shrubs* Aapara- 



ASFAKAGUS 
Some gardeners don 1 ! grow asparagus 
because it "taics three to four yean 
before it produces a crop grown from 
irrti. Bui nuncry Horn often llocl tWQ- 
y ear -old c mwns, halving Mailing time. 

PUntcd thi* winter, ihey would be 
ready for their frit good cut in spring, 
1969, and the same plants crop for 
many yean; and 12 ar Ifl crown* mould 
nqjpfy all the asparagus needed by an 
household . 



By ALLAN SEALE 

Results are best if the crowns are 
spaced at least Win apart in rows about 
3ft. apart, so a dozen crowns would need 
a bed about 5ft. by 10ft, 

Asparagus needs plenty of warrr. 
especially in tununer. Full run suits them 
best, but ihey grow quite weJl if I hey 
get at least half a days sunlight Time 
spent on preparation u warranted, as the 
bed huts for such a long time. 

Plenty of organic matter is needed — 
weU-rotled cmnpoat, spent mushroom 
compost, animal manure that has been 
heaped for several wrcli; preferably 
NOT fowl manure unless composted with 
gran or other fibrous materia]. 

Spread up to *Wut 4ul of the com- 
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post Or manure over the bed and mix 
it to fork depth. Al» work in about 
ihree-quarteri of a cup of garden lime 
to the sq. yd_, and about a half cup of 
good complete plant food, Use a little 
more lime in very acid soil, or less if 
already limy. 

Then give a good leaking and let the 
bed stand for at least a week for the 
sod to settle down and weeds to germin- 
ate so they can be destroyed. 

To plant, take out a broad furrow 
along each raw about hoc or spade 
width, 5 or 6m. deep. Space the crowns 
along the base of the furrows about lflin_ 
apart, their fleshy roots well spread. 
Cover with about 2 in. of soil. 

The furrows arc gradually Riled to 
normal soil level as growth progresses. 
Where the soil is heavy and ilow- drain- 
ing, set die crowns at about ground 
level and build the soil tip above 

Id spring, the plants wit J n»kc tali, 
slender canes with soft, fernlike foliage, 
Keep weed-free and watered. Small 
Bowers appear in sumruer, and berries 
follow — time to cm the canes back 
before seeds mature. 

The asparagus spears can he cut 
next spring. These are the young canes 
in bud form, emerging from the ^mund. 
If they are preferred while, cover them 
with a ridge of about 5in. of light 
soil, to blanch. Otherwise they wilt 
be green. Many people prefer this. 

Stop cutting after about a month in 
the first season. Let the plants run to 
canes, then col them down when berries 
■tart to form. Occasional waterings with 
Complete soluble plan I foods help res- 
tore vigor. 

Next season you can cut until about 
late December, provided the spears are 
a good, thick size. Stop if they begin 
to get thinner. 



MUSHROOMS 

You don't need a dark cellar to grow 
mushrooms successfully, although in a 
cellar Ihey can grow the year round. 

Light doesn't matter, but avoid hot 
sunlight, as this dries them out. 

Temperature a important. Mush- 
rooms won't form over 75deg. F., and 
only very slowly - below 50deg. F., so 
unless they Can be protected from ex- 
treme summer and winter temperatures, 
plan for spring or autumn crops 

For mushroom compost, you need; 

• A hak- of 4 heaped harrowloads of 
straw, 2 barrows of manure, (Manure 
must be fresh, although poultry manure 
remains effective almost indefinitely if 
slored dry. Dried grass ran substitute 
for straw, but twice the bulk is needed. 
Lawu dippings are no graft) 

* A packet or phial of spawn. The 
iroaflest one sold for this quantity of 
compost spawns about 15 sq. ft. Keep 
in bottom of refrigerator until planted. 

The straw must be moistened evenly. 
Soak the unopened bale for a day, or 
trickle the hose into it occasionally over 
two days before using. Spray lightly 
with water after opening; and spreading. 
Scatter the manure over it, mix evenly. 

Heap into a pile roughly 4ft* x 4fi„ 
aasJ at leant 4Jt bsgfe. Shallower heaps 
don't heat up properly. Water daily with 
a fine spray to keep damp, but don't 
wet to the point of run-off. The material 
should be kept damp, not soggy. 

If the compost cannot be made under 
cover, rover it around and over to 
protect from wind and rain, but keep 
the Covering cm a framework so it isn't 
pressing on tbe cihiiihisj Good air 
circulation is necessary. 

In a day or two the interior of tbe 
heap w3l beat up. After five or six days 
it needs to be turned, lift off with a 
sash « Bin. layer from top and sides, 
using this to form the centre of a new 
heap alongside. Fde tbe rest of the 
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materia) over this in the same shape as 
before. Spray lighlfy as you go if the 
inatrrial seems dry. 

leave for three more turnings, again 
at six-day intervals. When completed, 
the compos! should be dark brown and 
fibrous, but should break rasUy when a 
good handful of strands are twisted 
betwecii either hand- 
On the last turning, scatter in about 
\ lb. of 2 percent BHC dust to prevent 
later damage from mushroom fly, This 
is sold as BHC 20 or Heron 20 dust; 
or use }fli. of Gammexene 10 or BHC 
10. 

Thro (he compost is formed into 
ridge beds about 2ft. at the base and 
Iflin. high, or into such as fruit cases 
about 9in. deep, Pack firmly in either 
rase. Cover with sheets of newspaper, 
let stand for three or four days. 

A crop each week 

The paper is then removed, spawn 
broken into email sections, and about a 
■mall teaspoonful pressed I in. into thti 
surface of the compost and covered at 
about 9m_ intervals, Replace paper or 
cover with tack for about three weeks: 
Co let the spawn 11 run" — - the threadlike 
mycellium spreads into the compost — 
turning the compost tighter brown and 
producing a cobwehJJic fusmalion. 

After this stage tbe boxes or beds 
are loosely covered with about I in. of 
limed, loose soil — about a rjairowfoad 
of soil, 2 to 5Tb. of time mixed in. Use 
soil from about 4in. below die surface. 

The crop wUl he rsmsed U the OA- 
post be coirm tony. 

The first mush rooms usually appear 
as white pm heads three to four weeks 
later, and come to full size in a few 
days. Crops usually come in flushes about 
a week apart. The mushrooms should be 
twisted out, not cut, and the holes filled 
with A little moist, loose topping sou. 

The beds or boxes bear for about 
three months. The compost cannot be 
used again for niushruonu, but it excel- 
lent for the garden. 



Cut out and paste in an exercise hook 
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k There is only one washer 
with a difference that 
freally makes all the difference: 




WW'iiuiiVi 




Sweeter Cleaner, Softer Washing- 
Frigidaire has 

Only Frig Ida] re washers have the exclusive Jet-Cone Agitator, with its 
unique up-end-down action thai moves clothes down into the deep 
wash zone . 

This rs Jet-Action washing . . . the only significant advance In washing 
action since the washer was invented. It's a constant surging action 
thai drenches every libra, forcing suds through every fold. And rhrs Is 
what really mokes all the difference. Clothes cannot tangle, dirt cannot 
bide, lint and scum cannot build up. It's all jetted out and away . . . 
leaving your wash sweet and clean, luxuriously soft. 
With Frigfrdalrc Jet-Action washing, you also gel the exclusive RAPIDRY 
Spin Cycle. Rapidry spins clothes so dry they're hardly even damp, Frigi- 
daire gives you so much value In a washer Your clothes am washed 
better than ever before . . . sparkling clean! Available in semi 'automatic, 
single-speed automatic and two-speed automatic models. 

EXCLUSIVE S YEAH WARRANTY AND PROTECTION 
PLAN ON ALL FRH3IDAIRE WASHERS, 

For the first 12 months, the entire washer is covered by 
warranty on parts and free service. After this, lot a further 
4 years Frig Ida ire wiU replace or repair without cost tor 
the part, any component of the mechanism, motor, pump 
or drive assembly. In addition, ihe enamelted front and 
side panel assembly Is warranted against rust For Ihe 
simo period. 

ONLY FRIGIDAIRE APPLIANCES ARE BACKED BY GMH RELIABILITY. 




Product of General Motors -Holders Ry. Limited 
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THE POISON TREE 

CONTINUED ^ftO-M PAGE 44 



Questions leapt into the Impet:- 
uiind but had ti> be subdued. 
There mustn't be any publicity 
about. Emroy'i attempted abduc- 
tion by someone who was closely 
connected with the poisoning of 
fitlinda Storey. 

'*Is Woods there new?" he atkrd 
"Yes, and he'i sLLL set to go with 
j 'ir<i'»hiriK he'i been working out. 
Alex . . . lake care of yourself 

You're a tine one . . " Alex 
alerted to say, but Wood's voice 
cut in, 

M\n u lei la re r, Ira -Thomp m n 
was busy deciding the note* that 
he'd hastily scribbled on a block 
brside the trarctrrjver. The expres- 
sion un his fare changed mm 
puzzlement to incredulity as ibe 
meaning of hit hieroglyphic* be- 
ckme apparent to him, Burton had 
jtuxied him in the liny ofTiec. 



"Lel's gel qui of here," the In- 
.hprrtor said "Could I* this mes- 
sage will have a strong bearing on 
thingi." 

Trma was standing noi far away 
to the corridor. 

"Look, my dear." he said to 
her t "sell them, in the sitting* 
room, that we're preparing some 
Information that hat just rome in. 
We'll be ready to ben in question- 
ing in five minute* fmm now," 

In the deserted dining annex 
the two men pored over the hastily 
transcribed wording. 

"Apparency that little dog at 
The Oasis had hern poisoned and 
definitely it belonged lo the woman 
who wad poisoned and had been 
with her at the hotel . . . what 
does that add up to?" Ira- 
Thompson .dismissed his own quel* 
tinn a] m< 4i as toon as it had been 
ultrred. 



"Later will do for that one. We 
now know that Belinda Storey had 
been returning, alter about twenty 
yean, lo Iter property in thr Mc- 
Donnetl Ranges. During her 
absence it had been managed by a 
relative or relative*, 

"Now, what does it matter that 
she thou Id be paying a visit to 
the plare? Yet it mattered so 
much to iDmenne that he'd decided 
to kill her rather lhan allow her 
to return . . 

"We may he able to answer that 
when we've got a few more notes 
from these people/* Burton lug' 
gested . * . 

Irma had let up a table for the 
Tn.ipec.tor and the Sergeant. She 



looked smugly at the two men. 
She was quite certain that Mrs. 
Murdoch couldn]t have done half 
so well in the circumstances, 

Carter rose to hi* feet as the 
two police officers entered the 
room. His eye* 'were perplexed and 
serious under the boyishly bushing 
hair. Me nodded to the Inspector 
and rxtrnded his hand in Burtons 
direction. 

"Carter!" he said, as he shook 
hand*, then he asked hnw the 
inquiry was to be conducted. 

"Any suggestions, Mr. Carter?" 
the 1 1 is pet tor asked. 

"WelJ - . . perhaps if you could 
start by idling us, within reason, 
of course, jull what information 



the police have turned up — we 
might be able to fill in som* of 
the gaps-*' 

"Well, why not? You're entitled 
to be put into thr picture to a 
certain extent . . ." As Carter 
resumed his seat, Ira -Thompson 
turned to observe the assembled 
gucflsL 

Mrs, Gordnni, now apparently 
recovered from her illnrss, had just 
come into the room She smiled in 
the Inspector's direction murmur- 
ing a word of apology for her late- 
nets. 

Two people were absent from 
the inquiry. Sally De Beer still 
kept to her room; and Miss X had 
asked permission to stay away 
until they were ready to question 
her. She was feeling very confused, 
she'd told Alex T and was sti|] not 
certain what to say. She needed 
time to collect her thoughts. 

Ai the Inspector rapped smartly 
on the table, every pair of eyes 
was raised expectantly. 

Without preliminary, he said: 

"Three day* ago, at the height 
of a storm, a man called James 
P Winslow died on the bus that 
was bringing you all to the Lodge. 
We have reason to believe he was 
poisoned. The same night, or 
early next morning, another of 
your passengers, Septimus Orel, 
was found dead in his dressing- 
gown one mile from this room. 

"The body lay in sandy waste 
at die base of a cliff, approxi- 
mately a thousand feet high. It 
teemed logical to suppose that 
this man had fallen from the Rock 
and broken his neck and many 
other bones. Thai seemed to be 
the end of the matter . . 2* 

He allowed his voice to traii 
oft". There was a slight pause. 
Then, with rising authority, he 
continued: "But that wasn't the 

ffimriffmiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiKiciiiiiMiEiii 
FROM THE BIBLE 

• Therefore whosoever 
heareth these sayings of 
mine, and doeth them, t 
will liken htm unto a wise 
man, which built his house 
upon a rock. 

— Matthew 7; 24. 

mtmiiiiiiiittiiitiiiiiu iiikt i 

case at all . . . Septimus Ord was 
murdered!** 

Mrs Walters gasped, "I always 
ihought it a bit odd . . . the 
dressing-gown . . . and we'd had 
such a tiring day ... it just didn't 
seem likely T " 

"That is exactly it! ft wasn't 
likely. It wax much more than 
that ... it was fantastic I 

"Ord's feet were bare. The slip- 
pers were picked up some distance 
apart and acme distance away 
from the body. An inspection of 
his feel and knees made it quite 
certain that he had nut climbed 
nor come into contact in any way 
with rocks." 

"What are you suggesting?" 
CaTter asked, out of a tense and 
sudden silence. 

"I am suggesting that the late 
Septimus Ord was taken up in a 
helicopter and deliberately 
dropped t and bis slippers tossed out 
after him." 

There was a shocked hush. 

Mrs. Adams moved heavily in 
her chair. 

"Wouldn't Mr, Ord have made 
tome protest? How could he nave 
been persuaded to |jo t or even 
manhandled into a helicopter With- 
out *ou>r of us hearing?" 

"Yesl" said Millkcnt. "I was 
awake most of the night and I 
heard nothing suspicious." 

"Ord wasn't manhandled in the 
way you would suggest and he 
didn't £i> of his own free will, tt 
is likely that hr was drugged." 

"Why are you so certain he 
didn't, go ol his own free will?" 
Miss Bland aiked, more quietly. 

The Inspector nodded to Burton, 
who took tiver. 

**Ord wore spectacles with very 
thick lenses. Hr w.is obviously very 
shortsighted. So you'd say it was 
extremely improbable that Mr 
Ord would Irave his room at any 
time without them ? Much less m 
thr middle of the night?" 

To page 41 



It's not very Brcck 
to label our hair spray 'Save 55<£ ' 




specialtrialoffs 
90cfo r 8ozcan 



Itk unusual, yes. 
But then, we wanted to create 
an unusual opportunity 
for youXhe woman who 
washes and sets her own hair. 

For a very limited time, 
BreckHair Set Mist will 
be available at your chemist 
for only 90 cents 
for a generous 8oz. can. 

You save 55c 

And you also see what we 
mean by beatrtiful hair. 



Buck Hair $ei Mia « pan of the Brtck i no of natural 
hair cart preparations. And only tirtck offers you a Hair 
Set JVfwr with a fine, filtered farmula t designed to hold today* j 
jt?/t kair ttyla trrftly and naturally. Without tticky build-up. 
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"Weren't they whh bis 
body?" Charles Walters 
wanted Id know. 

"No, [ found ihcjn in the 
back of hb night table 
drawer. This, coupled with the 
tact dial there is no ligTj an 
the body of force having been 
used, I would i*y, with a 
sraronablc degree of certainty, 
that Ord ui droned and 
later removed from hi.* bed to 
ihe htlitoptcr/ 1 

"The Government patholo- 
gist will be making a chemical 
itLilyfii of certain 
Ira-Thompiun again took 
over, ''and well soon know 
without doubt if a drug was 
mod. Now! I am wanting to 
mow what drink* were served 
m all of you on arrival at 
the Lodge, Alio, who served 
Mr. Ord, and if anyone saw 
him bring given a cup or 

"Mrs, . Murdoch served 
hmC MllUrent Bland did, 
positively. ,J Thr snugs of 
iroffee were brought to the 
ruests in their rooms as it wai 
Lilr QJid we were ill So 
:ired- My door was opposite 
to Mr. Ord's and 1 saw Mrs. 
Murdoch gu an with a small 
tray with the cop and «a«frr 
on it-'* 

'Thank you, Miss Bland* 
Mrs, Waiter *« eye* had been 

ftxed on the Inspector. It was 
Irvious that she had wmc- 

^■Elg lo ?ay, 

"Yes, Mrs. Walters ft 

"Why did Mr, Ord have 
.il drrjsing-gown on, d heM 
rone to bed and become un- 
.^acinus after drinking ho 
roffee?" 

Lis Gordon! shifted im- 

ttienlry in Her chair. In a 
voice loud enough to be heard 
■hroughout the room ihe said 
co Philip Carter; 

That woman has a one- 
track mind. She's been mi 
about thai dressing-gown ever 
since it happened. Aj though 
ic mattered V 

"Well, Mrs. Walters," said 
Ale* mildly, "there are at 

tai two possibilities. Mr Ord 
could have sat in a chair tip- 
ping his coffee and wearing 
pyjamas, dressing-gown, and 
^iujK-rs. He cook) have felt 
deepy, rrrrmrdiatrly, from the 
efforts or the drug and lain 
down on the bed with his 
irraiiTtR-pjOWn still OfL 

"He may, on the other 
■■and. have been in bed when 
he bad the coffee. If this hap- 
pened, whoever removed Mr. 
<>rd from his bed would have 
put the tfressi UK-gown tin him 
md taken his slippers, as well. 
You must remember that who- 
nrr is responsible for this 
criine bad intended il to look 
Jike an acodent, however 
btrarre. 

"If Mr. Ord bad been 
found clad only in his 
pyjamas so far away from the 
Lodge, suspicion regarding his 
drain would have been 
aroused from the beginning M 

"Thank you. Inspector," 
Mrs Wallers lapsed mio 
thoughtful silence. 

Paaloa came in at this 
point and stood uncertainly 
at the door. 

"AU?" The Inspector 
greeted him "Maybe you can 
help us, PaxOm, if you + H come 
closer tW* 

The driver moved reluc- 
tantly to a position near the 
table and glanced nervously 
about hisn, 

"We're just about to discuss 
helicopters. There are several 
in this area, aren't there 

"Yes^ tixf There Are at 
least three within burly easy 
distance of the Lodge . . . and 
often Am De Beer's machine 
a out bore on the atrip , . " 

"Apart frofo that one — - 
tbr rloteil would be . . . ?" 

nVefl, I guess, the one at 
Mount Gurley would be the 
closest, that** north from 
"»we . , * 

"Who owns the property ft 
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T don't know who the 
actual owner is — there's 
nothing on the place now. 
There** been ten yean* 
drought . . , the stock was 
moved south more than ria 
months ago . . . there used in 
be a manager* but whether 
he's there now 1 couldn't tell 
you." 

"The place is deserted — 
but there's a helicopter there? 
Why would that be, Paa- 
lon?" 

Neville Paxton's tanned 
lace turned pale. He** eyes 
flicked away from the Inspec- 
tor's fixed stare. 

"I mean - . . there was a 
helicopter . . . about six 
months ago. It 1 ! probabfy not 
there now." 



J. HE disbelief 
the Inspector's eyes acted like 
a goad on Pax tern » frayed 
nerves. 

Tin only the bus driver" 
he burst out. "What's it got 
to do with me . . . how should 
1 know what they've got up 
ibeie. Pvc oewr even been to 
Mount Gurley?" 

"AN right, Paxtrar! Perhaps 
we'll go to Mount Hurley and 
have a look for ourscbrra,™ the 
Inspector said quietly. 

"You've all been very help- 
ful, '* he continued, "but 
there' * one mort point to be 
considered — the Continued 
absence of the Murdochs . . . 



in the distance I could hear 
the whirring clatter . , . it 
could only have been a heli- 
cupter . . She pul her head 
down into her long, thm 
hands. 

"Did anyone else hear the 
helicopter?" Ira-Thmnpson 
asked. Miss Bland, in hit 
opinion, wm not a reliable 
witness, but they would have 
io depend on her Ma lenient. 
And it was the frnt Indira 
tion that the hrli copier had, 
in fact, been used during that 
fateful night. 

Mrs, Adams had been turn- 
ing over in her mind ihe pos- 
sibility of Murdoch's plane 
having been used to dump the 
body, 

"What about Mr Mur. 
doch's plane? I fas it been 
located yei?" 

She hesitated to say any- 
thihir more Bui il ormrrrtf 
to her that Ord 'i body could 
have been in the plane for a 
few hours before beioe drop- 
ped near the Rock. Wasn't il 
possible that Ord had been 
poisoned and had died at 
1 am., ibe body them being 
transported to the airstrip and 
placed in the plane? 

Then, when Murdoch took 
off before breakfast, be could 
easily havr circled the Rock 
or flown over it and dropped 
his burden. 

"Murdoch's plane has not 
been located, Mrs. Adams, 
There ha* been no word of 



the dog was to go with her. 
She bad intended to stay at 
the Lodge for * few days, but 
had given Itim the impression 
that she would be vbiring a 
& [at ion property in the area. 

On the morning of the 
scheduled departure for the 
Rock, Miss Storey ■ tray, con- 
taining a light breakfast, had 
been left in her room at 6.30. 
A kitchen hand had taken it 
up as the regular itatT was nut 
then on duty. 

The girL when questioned* 
had said that she'd knocked 
on the do»T and waited. A 
woman she'd taken to be Mb* 
Storey had opened the door 
and had taken the tray from 
her. 

The manajtcr had not <eun 
Miss Storey that day and had 
assumed I hat she had caught 
her bus. He was unawarr that 
she'd been taken ill or thai 
■hr'd been flown back for 
hospital treatment 

In fact, he had not thought 
of Mist Storey again md was 
greatly shocked to learn of 
her death. 

Sergeant Woods went back 
to his office and began com- 
piling bis report- Everything 
seemed to be in hand this time, 
Arrangements concerning the 
removal of the three bodies 
had been attended to. 

It had been decided to do 
nothing about the dog. it was 
considered too risky. The 
Oasis Cafe was being lelt 
alone for the present. All 
tourist parties had been ban- 
ned from the A yen Rock 
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il anyone can throw any light 
on their disappearance Td 
like to hear from them. Pax- 
ton, can you teE me any' 
thing?*' 

M Nothing to say that's any 
help . „ ." Paalon mumbled. 
"Mr. Murdoch was here the 
first night . . . gone ever since 
. . i Mrs. Murdoch teemed 
to disappear just about the 
time ihe police left here in 
their plane with Mr. Ord a 
body ..." 

"And you've no idea where 
they could have goner"* 
"None at all. sir!*' 
"All right, Paxtno, you can 
trot off now. But be on band 
tomorrow morning, Wc'fl take 
a statement from you . ... 
from all of you." 

Irma had already been 
questioned about the Mur- 
dochs, boi bad not been able 
to add anything of value. Her 
impression, had served to sub- 
stantiate the general view that 
Mrs- Murdoch had gone dur- 
ing the first afternoon . . . 
the day that Septimus Ord's 
body had been found- 

The two junior assistant* 
had repeated the same story. 
Mrs. Murdoch had just gone 
. . ; just like that , . . one 
minute she was there and the 
neat she wasn't, 

Alex appealed to anyone 
who could remember any 
detajl, however slight, to 
make' it known. Suddenly it 
was plain thai Mjllicent Bland 
was simmering on the boiL 

**I heard it!" she burst out, 
"I heard it that first night — 
the helicopter!" 

There was a startled silence. 
"Go on. Miss Bland?" 
*T remember ... it was 
some time alter I put my light 
out ... I was terribly tired, 
sinew . . . and 



Murdoch or bis plane ... or 
his wife. 0 

The Inspector then asked 
the guesia, to be on hand the 
following soorning when they 
would be interviewed 
separately and their Maie- 
ufcenis, if any, prepared for 
signature, 

"It ss quite intolerable — 
I am due to fly back to Alice 
Springs tomorrow morning." 
Lisa Gordon; had risen like 
a small metallic snake from 
her chair. "This could go on 
indefinitely at this rate." 

"My dear," Mrs. Adams 
said, reprovingly, "we are all 
inconvenience*^ hut then 
death is no respecter of pcr- 



Sexgeant Woods stepped out 
from the vestibule of the 
Lampden Arms and made his 
way thoughtfully back to his 
car. He was reluming from 
an interview with the hotel 
manager, tt had shed some 
light on the mystery sur- 
rounding Belinda Storey, but 
hadn't cleared up the esscutial 
rsuinis- 

It appeared that Mis* 
Storey had made her booking 
through a Melbourne tourist 
bureau. The manager hadn't 
seen her before. She had mid 
him it was twenty years since 
her last visit to the township. 

He did not, as a rule, allow 
dogs in the hotel, but had 
made an exception in this 
case- Miss Storey's dog was 
used to Jiving indoors, as the 
had a flat in Melbourne, she 
had told hint, and had 
guaranteed that the little ter- 
rier would not be the slightest 
cmhdUTa**rncui lo the bold 

The morning after her 
arrival, ihe was due to leave 
at 7 JO ajil on the bus. and 



trip until the police mouiry 
had been concluded. 

Mrs. Im-Thnmpson bad 
made a stalemenL She was 
convinced thai her assailant 
was Arnold De Beer, and thai 
he had abducted her because 
she was delving too deeply 
into Misi Storey's affairs. 

That she had managed to 
escape from him was due to 
the fact that she had been a 
(rained athlete in her vouih, 
She'd demanded to get out of 
the car which was lalrr found 
to have been stolen, saying 
that she was car sick, 

Ife had s tupped ihe vehicle 
feeling, no doubt, thai his 
rn.tr (dle-a v;ed prisoner wasn't 
likely to get far in such rough 
country. Bui he had reckoned 
without Emmy's agility and 
the fact that, during the war, 
she'd learned ju-jitiu. 



'MMY disappeared 
behind a stalwart gbust guru 
some distance from the car. 
When she failed to reappear, 
the man went at last to in- 
vestigate — and found him- 
self held m a aticmihe grip 
hy arms and legs of surpris- 
ing strength. 

His head was introduced to 
the tree trunk and his assail- 
ant was sprinting down the 
road whtle he still lay in a 
dazed heap under the ghost 
gum. 

If Emmy had known how 
to drive the car, her escape 
would have been simplified, 
As it was, she put as much 
distance between herself and 
De Beer as she could before 
leaving die road and hiding 
among ihe antbeds. 

1 1 was bale in the afternoon 
when she at last attracted 
the attention of a passing 



oiotorut and was driven to 
the police statiun. 

Sergeant Woods and his 
constable left immediately in 
an effort to pick up her 
abductor, but alihougb she 
accompanied them to the 
ghnat gum them was no sign 
of the man. The car was later 
found abandoned a few miles 
further along the road. 

The police, not wishing to 
stir things up at The Oasis 
until ihe right moment, re- 
frained from searching any 
further, feeling dial De Beer 
would keep fur another day 
or two. 

Sergeant Woods set off 
again in his car. Belinda 
Storey's background had to be 
inves'igated. It was essential 
to know who owned the 
nroperty, Mount Gurley, bow 
it had been run, and by 
whom. 

There were many questions 
thai came to mind, and the 
Sergeant intended to rail fjrat 
al the offices of the shire 
council. A call then to a very 
good friend of his, a roiiritor 
of long standing in the town. 
Trie longest established 
medico he also intended to 
vi'il. and anyone ebe who 
might l>c wrll-iiiformed in 
local history. 



On the morning foltowing 
the discussions. Philip Carter 
revealed Jo Inspector Ira- 
Thompson iltat he had repre- 
sented an oil company at the 
same conference that Wins low 
had attended and that he was 
now very worried because of 
tlie enormity of his conclu- 
sions regarding what was 
afoot. 

He produced the paper 
which Miss Bland bad found. 
It was obvious thai he was 
deeply impressed by the re- 
port and fully believed in its 
authenticity. 

The Inspector studied the 
paper with interest and a stir- 
ring of ex citeme nt. It was 
only a fragment hut it was 
unquestionably portion of a 
report on an fid strike. 

Carter, standing at his 
elhow, his handsome face 
Hushed, kept assuring Alex 
ihat he was familiar with the 
figures for all known wciU in 
the Pacific area and was cer- 
tain I ha i the report referred 
to something entirely new. 

Alex studied the figures 
again. One set concerned a 
series of tests which had evi- 
dently been carried oat lo 
delerminc the extent of (be 
new field. They showed the 
depth of drilling, the rate of 
flow, and the quality of the 
oil. 

Below this was a record of 
production from another well. 
Tt was marked simply No. 1 
and gave the number of 
barreb per day • - the size of 
the choke and the depth oi 
drilling. The paper lorn 
diagonally below these fimires 
then showed only the cipher 
— 2. 

"You see the situation!" 
Garter said. "A number nf 
relinquished nil search areas* 
covering thousands of square 
miles, have now 'come on the 
market' again. The Govern- 
ment has called for tenders 
and is trying lo interest a new 
group of oil exploration com- 
panies. 

"And," he added lensely, 
"leaders for the right to pros- 
pect for oil in these areas 
closes in leas than a week. You 
rnu*r realise what this means!" 

There was certainly a great 
deal more at stake than the 
Inspector had imagined. 

"Oil must have been dis- 
covered in one of tlime areas," 
Garter bunt oui, *'and kept 
secret, ol emir? e, until the 
Pfospecting rights of lh* orv 
ginal holders have lapsed. 
Now, a new company can 
tender? Mard You must see 
. . . it's absolutely wide open!" 

In fra-Thompson's mild 
stare there was a dawning 
comprehension. "Two men 
were kilted . . . two geo- 
physicisu!" he said. "Dr. Tor- 
butt in New Guinea last year. 

To 




Smiles today . . . 

AntetDErapbel snapped this 
happy picture d Mary Jane 
today. 
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nwtHer, "she cried all day, 
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To preserve that natural 

dewy complexion when 
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doors, all you need to do is 
smooth a film "of oi] of Ulan 
over the skin before apply- 
ing make-up. Give ■ 
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delicate skin tissue around 
the eyes as this is the area 
where liny Uncs first 
appear. When you come 
home counteract the effects 
of open-air dryness by slip- 
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patting dry and then mas- 
saging oil of Ulan into the 
iksn, paying partimiar 
M ten lion to ihe shoulders, 
arms, and legs. 
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Do ycu have one just a tittle more soirited?' 
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Septimus Ord, in the Centre, thia 
year." 

''Exactly! And killed when 
they'd icarcely reached their des- 
tination.*' 

"And now . . , continued Alex, 
*Ht is possible that foreign in- 
tercuts could step in and lake over. 
Their agents could tender success- 
fully and gain control." 

*"Xx\ been pretty well ertatv 
Iishcd that Papuan oilfields, pro- 
perly worked could equal Middle 
Gut production. The same prob- 
ably goes for the Northern Aus- 
tralian fields, and we've so little 
time." 

Carter obviously had a respon- 
sibility to his own company. It 



was an almost impossible situation 
— unless they could prove to the 
Ciovemment lhat a specific ten- 
derer was the agent of an alien 
power and have the rights with- 
held 

However. Mii*. Gordoni, when 
confronted with the paper that 
the Inspector suggested had fallen 
from her hag at the height of the 
storm, laughed contemptuously 
She crumpled the sheet and toned 
it into the office wastebasket 

"But how ricjiculoui of you, 
Inspector. You have been reading 
too many stories. Myself, I write 
them. That'; what f do! I 
write!" She shrugged in the 
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ilightly foreign way that charac- 
terised moot of her movements. 

"You are not fuggesting that 
this little piece of paper u bona 
fide? It is loo ridiculous Whit 
would a person like me know 
about oil strikes in yuur country?" 

"I thought you might be able 
tt> tell me the answer to that, 
Mrs. Gnrdoni " 

"flul 1 no!" She shook her head, 
almoJt playfully, "it is not possible. 
All this fantasy it is entirely 
something you have, as they say. 
dreamed up. You should be the 
person to do the writing You 
ate wasting your talents in the 
police force-" 

Mis* X lay in bed with her 
knees drawn up, trying to control 
the torture that had taken hold 
of her limbs. 

A movement at the doorway 
distracted her and she turned her 
eyes with difficulty to see Maudie, 
the young house assistant, looking 
at her through her Long blonde 
hair, 

"Oh, you poor thing, what's 
the matter? J thought I heard 
something as I was passing , ♦ 
what's up, Miss Storey ?" 

"Get Mr. . . . Thompson. 
Quickly . . , please . , . I keep 
. . i going . . . stiff . . . Hurry, 
please!" 

Maudie 'i cry of concern brought 
the Inspector racing to the room. 
He took rmc look at Miss X and 
sent the girl to the kitchen for 
J rma_ 

It was only after the admin bl ra- 
tion of an emetic that Miss X 
sank back on her pillows and 
appeared to lapse into an ex- 
hausted sleep. Whether the had 
been treated in time remained to 
be seen. " 

Alex sat beside the bed and 
held the now limp hand. It was 
imperative that Miss X he ques- 
tioned as soon as she could regain 
a tittle strength. 

Miss X had derided the previous 
evening that she Could not make 
a statement and the fact had been 
public bed throughout the Lodge. 

Alex had been 
given a direct refusal when he*d 
visited her room during the even- 
ing. Something had happened to 
make her change her mind and 
she was AO longer willing to help 
the police in any way. 

That she had now been poisoned 
seemed evident. It seemed equally 
evident that whoever desired Miss 
X f s silence was not content to rely 
on her word that she wasn't in- 
tending to give evidence. 

The safest thing to do seemed 
to be to send Miss X back to 
Alice Springs and for her to re- 
main in protective custody at the 
hospital until the matter in hand 
was cleared up. 

Presently, the strange, green 
eyes opened. Mb* X stared 
blankly ahead and then at re- 
collection stirred, she turned her 
head arid met Alex'* gaae, 

'"That was a near thing, Mia* 
Storey. Do you feel well enough 
to tell me what happened?" 

The fiction of her name wai 
something that must be kept up 
if only in the interests of tin 
woman's own safety. 

The ifory that emerged, halt 
ingly, was thai Miss X, going into 
her room after dinner the previ- 
chm evening, had found a warning 
message pinned to her bedcover 
It had stated with simplicity that 
Miss X would shut up or else! 

Miss X, not unnaturally, had 
fell d Lsi tie lined to risk her life 
by, making disclosures to the 
police. 

The Inspector sympathised with 
her viewpoint, but it did not make 
the task facing the police titty 
easier. The story continued and 
Alex learned that Mbs X. act 
hrad aching from the worry of 
the situation, had taken a powder 
after hreakfast. A tray had beep 
brought to her. 

Alex, delving into the waste 
basket, recovered the wrapper in 
which the headache powder had 
been contained, and took posses- 
ion of the re it of die packet. 

Leaving Maudie tilting with 
Miss X, Alex went to confer with 
Burl on. 

"What do you think it wasT 
Burton asked, as soon as the office 
door had closed behind them. 

To page 50 
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"May have been strychnine. 
It's while, is powder form, 
nn (I could be mixed with a 
headache powder and never 
noticed. The rnimiiestatiotii 
would be in line wilh what 
Mias X experienced. [ only 
hope we got/to her ift lime. 

"One thins rather pirrale* 
me, though. When I suggested 
that she could he flown into 
Alice Springs and have pro- 
tective custody at the he* pita I, 
she didn't want to do it." 

L 'I inusl ray," said Burton, 
"that in view of the fact that 
the last woman flown in for 
treatment came tcr a nasty- 
end, I don't blame her" 

"Thai's no, of course," the 
Inspector agreed. "Well, to 
leave Miu X fat the mament 
. . . This bus iness, about the 
i ii j H iii mii m uf yii jui dinyr. 
The next move h a visit to 
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the Mount Gurley property. 

''At least wc 1 re one up on 
Carter and the others. We 
know something »f the reaJ 
Belinda . . . and we don't 
have to be very shrewd to 
gue» that it's this property of 
hem that \ causing all the up- 
heaval." 

The two men fell silent, 
turning the facts over in 
their minds. At length the 
Inspector went on talking. 

"Some-one was managing 
the property (or hex — but 
with dtc drought, the stock 
had been moved south some 
time ago. What does that 
manager (el la dn then? My 
guess would be that he looks 
around for a paying sideline, 

"Let * say thai Dr Beer b 
the manager. He open a The 
Oasis Cafe leaving wife, Sally, 
to run the place and look 
after the tourists. Meantime, 
he has the use of the heli- 
copter and he commutes back 
and forth between Mount 
Gurley, The Oasis and Alice 
Springs.** 



kJOME tune later, 
Inspector Ira -Thompson stood 
in the doorway of the sitting- 
room, watching the guests 
ba&kiog in the sun-drenched 
garden. Most of them were 
there, excluding Miss X, and 
also Philip Garter, who had 
asked peraiistHHi to fly to the 
Of gas by helicopter, to in- 
vestigate what had looked 
from the air Tike a drilling 
rig there. 

The Insr^ctor noticed, how- 
ever, that Charles Walters was 
nnl among them, and began 
wondering why. 

In the distance the domes 
of the Olgas melted snftly 
into a pink haze. The heli- 
copter was reluming to the 
Lodge, its clatter becoming 
more insolent. 

The bus, drawn up on the 
far side of thr Compound, had 
been washed down by 
Tommy, the garden bny T after 
its return from the OJgas. 
A Icy intended to make use of 
it that day. He'd decided to 
take (he party to the property 
at Mount Gurley. 

Irma called him to the 
transceiver before he had 
time to look for Charles 
W .liters. Alex asked her to 
find the man if she could and 
send hun to the office. Wcnwis 
was on the wire. The report 
from the coroner's office had 
come through. 

Qrd showed no sign of hav- 
ing been poisoned, but had 
been given a dose of barbitu- 
rate, evidently in his coffee, 
that woukihftve been luffici- 
enl to put him out of ennv 
mission for an hour or two at 
least. 

Window and Belinda Storey 
had been poisoned, but 
Belinda also appeared to have 
been treated to an injection 
of anaesthetic as well as a 
quantity . of thallium 

Woods also confirmed that 
both Murdoch and De Beer 
had at various times been 
managing the Mount Gurley 
property, and that both were 
relatives of Belinda Storey, 
probably cousins. 

The Inspector became 
aware that he was not alone. 
Mis* X. pale, haggard, and 
wearing a black negligee that 



made her look as though she 
were already dead, stood 
swaying weakly in the door- 
way. The only thmg about 
her thai displayed any vitality 
was the direct itare of the 
green, intense eyes. 

"That was a report from 
the coroner." Miss X made it 
a statement rather than a 
question. 

Alex nodded hriefiV 
"Would, you telj Qe. . . . 
what was the verdict on . , . 
the woman?*' Miss X could 
not bring herself to name the 
name that lb* herself was still 
using. 

•*Sit down Mis* . . er^ ; . 
Storey. 1 ' Alea pushed a chair 
forward and Mi** X sank on 

tO LI. 

"She was anaesthetised,'* 
Alex went on. "By injection 
most probably, as well as be- 
ing poisoned, but the two 
things were not necessarily 
administered at the same 
time." 

Miss X7l gaunt, unhand- 
some face had become more 
chalky, but there was infinite 
relief In her eyes. 

".And the injection of 
anaesthetic in itself wouldn't 
have been fatal?" 

"I don't imagine said 
the Inspector, "it was prob- 
ably onry meant to put her 
oui of action for a period." 

' I did it!" Miss X said, 



"and 



dog," he said, briskly, 
what then?" 

M Wdl. I couldn't leave it 
lying there in the roomy str I 
bundled it into an overnight 
bag, leaving the zipper partly 
undone. It was still very early 
and not quite light, so f 
waited. 

"About six-forry-five some- 
one came to the room. I told 
them about the dog which I 
had. there with me — - it waa. 
itill out cold. J was given in- 
struction* about how 1 was 
to conduct myself on the 
journey- Later I handed the 
dog over to . . . this person. 
It certainly wasn't dead them" 

"Why are you telling me 
this now?" the Inspector 
asked. "I thought you 
weren't going to speak. Some- 
one's already had a go at you 
today. Next time you mightn't 
be ro lucky." 

"1 wanted you to know the 
facts concerning my part in 
all this, but I'm not mention- 
ing any names and you'll 
never hear another word from 
me which could incriminate 
another person." Her voice 
was unnecessarily loud. 

The Inspector's voice was 
low and urgent. 

"You Id wrap this rase 
up if you*d tell me who it 
was that approached you in 
the beginning . . . who it was 
that came to the hotel room 



LULUBELLE 




"ft tones, freshens, and improves the com- 
plexion? Oh, deer no! I want something to make 
me fascinating and alluring." 



starkly,. "I give her the in- 
jexluin." 

The pace of her speech in- 
creased as though she couldn't 
get the whule thing off her 
mind quickly enough, 

"It was easy, really. When 
I agreed to impersonate Miss 
Storey on the bus I didn't 
know that I would be asked 
to put her out of action. Td 
hardly bargained fur that. But 
in the end I did it It was 
so simple- 1 ' 

Miss X paused as though 
seeing again in her mind the 
events that ehe was describ- 
ing. 

"I booked in at the Lamp- 
den Arms and I knew where 
. , , her . . . room was. They'd 
given me the necessary things 
... the syringe . . . the 
ampoule of pentathol ... I 
went into her room, slipped in 
about five-thirty a.m. ft was 
still dark, the dog was asleep 
and so was Miss S. 

* l l grabbed her wrist and 
pushed the needle into the 
vein L could feel beating 
under my lingers, It was all 
over in a few seconds." 

-And the dog?" 

Miss X looked away and 
did not answer fnr a moment 

"I had to give it an injec* 
tion, too. Just a weak one to 
keep it quiet: But" I didn*t kill 
it, poor creature!" 

She seemed quite emotional 
over the fate of the dog. Alex 
looked thoughtfully at the big- 
knuckled hands, at the 
strength of the bony wrists. 
He was amazed to observe two 
tears clinging to Miss X's pale 
cheeks, 

"So you anaesthetised ihr 



and removed the dog . . ,** 
"Never!" 

"Very well. Miss Sturey, 
leave it that way. It's safer 
for you, certainly*" He 
shrugged in resignation, "And 
t can 1 ! say that I blame you 
after what happened this 
morning. But I hope you'll 
make a written statement of 
what you've just told me." 

"I might get around to it 
some day," said Miss X, ril- 
ing shakily to her feet. 

Alex was left thinking of 
the strange paradox that pre- 
sented itself in the personality 
of Miss X She could agree to 
impersonate another woman 
and be paid for it, not know- 
ing positively that the other 
woman would not be harmed, 
and yet she could weep over 
the death of an unknown dog. 

He sat cm in the office 
turning this new piece of evi- 
dence, as supplied by Miss X, 
over in his mind. Finally he 
came to a cpric fusion that 
startled him at first, but that 
he later saw was the inevitable 
explanation. 

The curtains were drawn in 
Lisa Gorduni's room. It was 
a « ingle room, a facsimile of 
every other single room in the 
Lodge Alex Ira-Thompson 
opened- the door {rum the de- 
serted corridur. 

There wasn't a sound in 
the Rimsy frame building, but 
drifts of conversation were 
audible from the garden and 
he and Burton had decided 
to take this opportunity lo 
make an inspection of 
of the guests' room* 

To poge SI 
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THE POISON TR EE 

Lisa Gurrfom's loptusiiraird per- 
fume lingered in the foldi of sev- 
eral garments that hung in the 
rhrap prr fabricated tlosrt Alex 
Mutid hinuclf wondering what had 
It/ought her to Alice Springs. She 
was obviously out of her elemcnt. 
Shc had taken no apparent part in 
jmv activity since her arriv.il 

How genuine wai her illnru? It 
ieemed to him a theatrical display . 
bttf for what purpose it could have 
been made, Alex wasn't hazarding 
4 guess. 

At one end of the close I was 
The outsize leather sairhrl that 
Lisa had had with her in dm 
tm*. The Inspector lifted it care- 
fully. The large flap fell open 
limply as hr separated the interior 
i-umpartmenE ft was empty — 
but perhaps not completely empty 

He ran hxi index finger ahmg 
the drep fold in the hint torn of the 
LatL-hcl The few particles of dust 
And the few strands of what looked 
like frayed rope that he dislodged 
Mmt a ihivcr of anticipation 
through him 

Hr extracted an envelope from 
hi* pocket and with extreme care 
lapped off the deposit of dun and 
di reads from hts finger and stated 
the envelope Thii, unless he was 
much mistaken, wai a key that 
would h? gin to uoWk doors. 

Burton was emerging from a 
ronrn farrher dnwn the pasuii.e- 
way. 

"Tve had a bit of a break,** 
Alex muttered as the two men 
nirl. In the office ihry liad a 
i '.ill her conference, brief hut en- 
tirely to their satisfaction. 

TtfEY joined the 
tympany outride jusl as Charles 
Waiters brought the Jeep to a stop 
rsot far from them. 

Ah, Mr Wallers!" The Inspec- 
tor greeted him. "May E inquire 
where ynu have speni the morn- 
ing 

i. liPirlr i Walter.} pushed an out- 
line iiraw hat to the back of his 
head and grinned a| the Inspertnr. 

"Good morning. Inspector! You 
rertainly may inquire, but Vm 
afraid the answer isn't very excit- 
ing, I've just been cruising round 
. gels deadJy dull hanging 
about the Lodge all day/' Hi* pale 
eyes passed, perhaps unintention- 
ally, over the plump figure of his 
wife. Clearly she contributed in 
parr to the dullness. 

"That might be aJj right from 
your point of view," Alex was un- 
smiling, "but you know what ihe 
instructions wrre . . , that no 
one was to leave the Lodge wiih- 
oul permission, and thai included 
you." 

f< would have been difficult in 
mirrprei the expression thai flitted 
momentarily across the other 
man's face. 

However, a diven inn occurred 
■l that OKrmr.nt on Philip Carter 
ipprnached from the airfield and 
Mill i tent Bland jumped to her 
feet, railing to him, "Well, what's 
ihe verdict, Mr. Carter? 1 ' 

Carter either failed to hear or 
deliberately ignored her question, 
Hr aercpted coffee bom the cver- 
vigilant Trim and joined Alex and 
Burton in the doorway to the 
L«dge. There ensued a few 
minute*' conversation between 
iheru, and iheu Ale* addrrwed the 
grnup 

"Yqu'JI be interested to know 
'he result ft| Mr. Carter'* flight lu 
'he Oftraj !hii morning, You are 
all aware that a shot wai fired 
in the Walpa Gorge two days ago. 
You are abo all aware that some- 
ffiing resembling a drilling rig was 
"Khled by Nfrs, Walten fr«>m ihe 
belircjpicr. 

'Mr, Carier made the trip this 
morning in check nti ihe pTdcrice 
<>i rhe rig and to see whether any 
L«ting hai hern done over them. 
I can assure yua that utt apphra* 
lion has been made to tJie Govern* 
men i with regard to oil proi perl- 
tog in i hat location" 

Carter put hi* cup down on ft 
window ledge. A gesture from 
Airs invited him to go ahead 

"Well, the drilling rig it there 
right enough," he mid, "but we 
fannot be sure about ihe drilling 
— whether it's been started or not. 
ft r s a vast area and we mightn't 
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have looked in the right places 
. . , as to the revolver shot in the 
gorge . . . there's nothing up 
there, that we could see, to give 
any indication why someone would 
want lo scare us off, and I can- 
not make any useful suggestion 

Alex was beginning to speak 
when, to hit amazement and con- 
sternation, Mrs. Walters broke jn_ 
' You have a gun, Mr. Carter! 
Arc you quite jure it wasn't you 
trying to shoot someone that day? 
After i}L we only have your word 
fnr it that there is no. thing u> 
tee south- west of the Olgu.' 1 

Philip Carter looked at her from 
under level browi, 

"You may be quite sure. Mrs. 
Wallers, that had J been using 
my gun I would have used it to 
better purpose > . ." 

fir pa u led, and then said, ujv 



smilingly, "How do we know it 
wasn't you, Mrs, Walters? You 
stayed behind it the hm, OmJaVt 
it be that you came up alter us 
and fired that ihot. Wc didn't 
leave the Hor^e for some dme and 
youM have been able to get back 
to the bus quite easily," 

Mrs, Walters' mouth dnrpped 
open foolishly. 

Nothing nusrc wa* forthcoming. 
But as the guests dispersed to 
prepare for lunch, frrna brought * 
message lo the fmpcctnr I'onuny 
and some of his rcjntivrA were 
outside, aftkuifl to see hi in. 

The little group of Abariginr^ 
had assembled under the blood- 
wood tree. They shifted uneasily as 
the Inspector approached. He was 
aware <jf perplexity and appre- 
hension in llie wide-eyed stare that 
greeted his arrival. 

"What's up, Tommy?" he aiked. 



Tommy, hi* eyes block pools of 
innucencu and atari n, swallowed 
nervously and his fid! lips quiv- 
ered. He spoke,, choosing his words 
with difficulty. 

He and bis relatives had found 
something and had seen things 
that tbey knew were of import- 
ants. They'd #een Murdoch's 
plane and Murdoch himself, and 
they'd brought back a sample of 
wmr thing to show the police. 

"Where have you got it? Show 
me 1 " 

Tlie jiTOup turned promptly and 
made, inevitably it seemed, (award 
the towering mass of the Rock. 
No word wai ipokcn as they 
trudged over the trampled stretch 
that was roughly a track in narti 
and heavy going through loose 
sand- 
To page $4 
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_ . N». GIRLS ThEJkTE— . 

Pr«tt7 Ulrt *tpi popUn bodice l s avfcltabl* oil mil La mute In while, red, Iftkt- btu*. orMp. or 
pink; pprn»?iTmiy pWlnJ UrrJ^nf vUcok. A*** 4 and 0 rear*. K,l5, « and ft fcara, RJS. FMt*E* 
and dispatch 3i f nta extra. 

Wa, TSS.—TO.T SABBIT 

Cmld]* xabblt I* available tT.il nut Us mat* in ptnk, black, or bill* *hlWMlttfEM<l popUn, Frtcc 1* 
« cwli ptua it <*nu lor pomade ud dUnat^ii. 

If*. ^Tfl». —JCMOaVHlZE COATHAJ+GESS 

Onathanarn art available trwrd read* I* ww ind i*maroldpr im white, pin*, or blue pure Irtih 
linen. Ptk* par aet u| Urn* U M.U, jtilti 10 unb Donate inri dLip*l*h. 

Tartan- printed itacfcm Bf r available cul out to malt* In r«l. oluc/Wack on white badEffround eorduroj. 
Bdfcf* 3 tud 4 jnn, »1,T3; ■ and 1 ytarit, Pmtafi arwJ dkspatafa U Crllll «txa. 

• AtodtararJt Notion* mas b« obtained ftcm PojAwn 
Monif. Satrrx tftrrft. Sydney PDpfttJ addrrji. FaJhurt 
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ALL OVER THE WORLD BOAC TAKES GOOD CARE OF YOU 
BOAC with Air India, Air New Zealand and (Junta*. 



As I read 

THE STARS 

By EISA MURRAY; Week starting July 17 



Page 52 



BOACM>527 



ARIES; Mured 21 -April 20 

* Lucky number this week, 6. Gambling to tors, lilac, bki«. 
Lucky days, Wednesday Friday. 

* Thinking of making a move? Forming plans to expand 
your personal ife? Well, the stars »o co-operative except 
18th, which is a day of defay. Otiveiwisa oood stars until 
28th. July 17, 19, 23 are extra-lucky gambling- wise. 

MT TAURUS: April 21 -May 20 

* Lucky number this week, 4, Gambling colors, pink, navy. 
Lucky days, Wednesday, Saturday. 

* Airy move made on the 18th could develop e tart, 
so dodge dacisiorrs then if you can. However, this week 
is mainly good star-weather, favoring romance, matters 
marital, unscheduled short tripe, and job-condttions. Some 
meet a charmer. 

fSffc GffllKE: May 2TJuiw 21 

* Lucky number this week, 1. Gambling coFora. black, red. 
Lucky days, Monday, Tuesday. 

+ Ftno for earning that extra dollar, and you can success- 
fully exploit your cleverness — especially with the hands. 
You can also blend s spot of dolce vita with profitable 
industry. Good, too, for married tost; but the 18th slows 
down — keep the purse zipped. 

CANCER: June 22-July 22 

* Lucky number this week, 9 Gambling colors, blue, 
green. Lucky days, Thursday, Monday, 

* H's the last quarter of your in-cycle and it ends with 
success, especially in personal life. Discounting the delay- 
ing 18th. the zodiac offers scope for success in afl depart- 
ments ot your life. There's glamor, with romance as well. 
Happy stars until 28th, 

HQ: July 2£-Augnst 22. 

* Lucky number this week, 6. Gambling colors, tricolors. 
Lucky days, Wednesday, Monday. 

* Nice things could happen to your private lire and 
further pleasantness could be added by successful 
financial deals. It's fine also for ent en am ing and theatre- 
going. You could have □ ball— end enjoy every moment. 
Only snag is 18th, especially un. 

fSr VIRGO: August 23 September 23 

■k Lucky number this week, X Gambling colors, blue, grey. 
Lucky days, Saturday, Sunday, 

* Not to worry this week — easily said but difficuli to 
do, since Vrgoans do worry. Except lor ISth, the stars 
help until 28th. Many — particularly those bom at the start 
of the sign — get a real break end a new lease of life, 

-X- LIBRA: September 24-0cfober 23 

* Lucky number this week, 1. Gambling colors, green, 
brown. Lucky days, Wednesday, Thursday. 

* There's a streak of Hamlet tn most Librans * — they can 
stall while weighing decisions, The stars favor positive 
action, so go into successful orbit — except 18th, which 
to hindering. You'll have no dearth of original ideas, 
bright hopes of success, 

V- SCORPIO: October 24-Novetttber 22 

* Lucky number this week, 4. Gambling colors, black, 
whits. Lucky days, Sunday, Tuesday, 

* Things are on the up- and -up with you. All your thinking 
could be surrounded with Inspired originality, end you've 
got the "waii" signal — except "lor a "dont wait" on 
the ISth. There's good news at home as well, 

W SAGITTARIUS; KevemW 23-December 21 

* Lucky number thw week, 2L Gamblmg colors, yeftow, 
red. Lucky days, Friday, Monday. 

* Sagittarians teem with ideas and happily hand them on. 
Now is the time to put some to work for yourself, 
Except tor 18th, the zodiac guarantees success for the 
enterprising — and most of you are just that, Also line 
lor friendship and money. 

>s? CAPRICORN: December 22-Joiwory 20 

* Lucky number this week, 2. Gambling colors, green, tan. 
Lucky days, Thursday, Tuesday. 

* Problems that could arise with the marriage mate, 18th, 
can be successfully ironed out, because the stars are 
groovy until 28th, Interesting things happen to career. 
There's plenty of scope to escalate, and friends help. Your 
hard work could pay off — and how. 

*1 AQUARIUS: lonuary 21-Ftbruary 19 

* Lucky number this week, 8, Gambling color*, green, 
grey. Lucky days, Saturday, Sunday. 

* There are no major obstacles to success until the 
28th. If s a case of futT steam ahead — except on the 
iftm. Much can be accomplished to achieve ambitions 
and to rise in life. Friends aid — it's fins for friendship. 

^ PISCES; February ?Cr-Morth 20 

* Lucky number this week, 7. Gambling colors, silver, red. 
Lucky days. Wednesday* Friday. 

* Fortunate focus on love- life, career, and worldly success. 
Apart from 10th — when romance chills end you could 
lose money — there's a success-stretch until 28th, Tame 
to big-note your serf and stop being so drfhdent. Good for 
legal matters, too. 
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WHEN IN HOME 
DON'T BE CONFUSED 
BY THE ROMANS 



LIKE the Tiber, 
Rome's traffic has 
no flow. At peal times 
it has a sort of glugging 
movement with a rev- 
ving obbhgato and the 
looting of innumerable 
horns. I watched the 
mortals weaving their 
way through it all. 

lucre's a Roman si rat - 
rjcry for crossing J si met. 
You make the decision and 
ihen proceed, not looking to 
riijht or left — or ahead, 
for that matter. 

You just keep talking to 
-nur friend, if you take 
even a slight glance at the 
traffic you are likely to 
panic, and then yon become 
indecisive, to put it mildly. 

This i h rows the motorists 
into profound rouiufrion* 
and that's when yon really 
might get mn down. They 
don't understand it. IT you 
see anyone showing aligns of 
• riccm when walking 
through Rome traffic (and 
U speeds up in great spurts 
,it the least opportunity) it 
'mil be a tourist. 

After many hair-raising 
experiences I am .sure that 
Roman motorrsts accept 
their responsibility for the 
liva of pedestrians, and 
you can stroll unconcernedly 
v. ton any street at any 
time, be the lights red or 
rpern, without criming lo 
any harm. They never loot 
at pedestrians, only at other 
motorists. And I've never 
«cn an accident, deffpite the 
h leeching of lyres. 

Traffic-wise, Rome turns 
on two horror stretcher The 
prima ctiti is at the lunch- 
hour break— from 1 o'clock 
oft. (Shops and offices close 
down for three or four 
hoars.) The pavements are 
packed, the Fumes and 
noise abhorrent. 

Protest march 

I was, one day, in the 
middle of it all, enduring 
it and marvelling at every- 
one's fwxtmzA when sud- 
denly an unusual noise was 
superimposed — a nuive like 
a million cicadas. And 
then H ii" came at me: a 
thousand high-school siw- 
deuis were march in jr, along 
M-Aving their books — 
some even riding motor - 
woo ten, several of which 
mounted the narrow Fnot- 
piihs and dexterously wove 
among us oncoming pedes- 
trians. 

A couple carried placards. 
I tried to get a glimpse of 
one, which I took to read 
Ihat they were protesting 
abtxii school noun* (They 
have two shifts in many 
schools here, as is not un- 
common hi Europe,) Later 
someone said it might have 
been about recently in* 
creased school fees. 

Whatever their purpose, 
I hey were certainly noticed: 
each had the traditional 



Italian protest uiAtn orient, a 
postman's whistle, clutched 
between his teeth and was 
blowing hard. 

The Italian pedestrians 
seemed singularly uncon- 
cerned. The iraJrfie police, 
as usual bland, merely 
aided the motorists to get 
around the demonstrators. 

I was shocked by Rome' ft 
liitrr. At first there was a 
gatbaeemcn'j. strike, so 
comparisons were odorous; 
but when the strike was 
over ir was still a disgrace. 

Men waiting for buses 
will go through their pock- 
ets and tip out their used 
ticket* and empty cigarette 
packets — straight on to 
the streets. 

Second crisis 

I I is all the more amaz- 
ing, ihen, to see how 
spruce the Romans always 
look as they walk uncon- 
cernedly along the littered 
pavementx. The girls, in 
particular, with their white 
coats and sweaters, are so 
chic 

The passegginta time — 
between 5 and B oVjocfc at 
night — finds the second 
traffic crisis mounting. Hun- 
dreds and thoitsandt of 
pedestrians, men, women, 
and dogs {poodles on 
leads} lake the promenade, 
strolling relaxed, looking in 
the elegant shop window*. 

Surely nowhere in the 



Rciitemhrr as yen move 
about that most service 
purchase* Have additives. I 
found them hard lo adjust 
to. 

In Rome yon go lo lunch: 
There is a bill of fare with 
prices alongside each item 
. . . Soup, 100 lire; pasta, 
150; main course 450 + etc 
At the top of the menu is 
"Pane t £Qpcrta., fOO lire; 
Sctvuw, 12%" 

So you eat Tood costing, 
say. 600 lire [almost $lj t 
and you have to fork out 
almost 50 percent more 
since you must pay the 
above additives, PLUS a 
10 percent tip for the 
waiter. 

The iprvizio charge in the 
first place was surely in- 
tended for the waiter. Any- 
how, now this is the way it 
is. I become almost hys- 
terical con luring up possible 
new Italian additives. "Arid 
fnsca t 10%." perhaps; or 
why not "tabic rent, IV0 
lire"? 

Hairdressers are another 
snare. I wanted a shampoo 
and set, and asked the clerk 
at the /ticnjrtJjjc. She re- 
commended me to "her" 
place along the street and 
to sot Maria-Ter-esa sent 
me. * l You pay six or seven 
hundred lirf, depending on 
a few little extra things like 
a neck trim, a lacquer, et< 

So off I set, feeling serure 
and utianxiuiu, and 1 didn't 



I was staying in a pen- 
siffne frequented by a fair 
few Americans, My break- 
fast-table companion was a 
middle- Aged lady from New 
York, a woman who 
worked for her bving but 
look trips to Europe to sec 
her scattered family, Each 
time she "did 11 another 
area. 

One evening she came in 
looking rather fatigued but 
slating, "Sure, we had a 
lovely tour today — 
lovely," 1 asked where she 
had been; she offered me 
a cigarette. At last she was 
forced to admit, "Oh, I 
don t know. I bad this 
tummy upset." 

Guide-gabble 

Site was going on to 
Florence the next day. then 
on to Venice for a day. I 
ask you ! 

Last time J was here I 
was taken by tour to the 
ruins, the excavations, the 
half - rtCOftSl ri ic ted forums 
and a relies and baths of 
ancient Rome. The gabble 
of the guide, switching from 
onr language to another, 
and the comments 0$ sur- 
rounding tourists made the 
experience quite destructive. 

Similarly, we were 
rushed through the Sfefrfaitf 1 
Chapel and the Vatican 
Museum and then through 
ihe Borghese Gallery. This 
time 1 decided I would 
have none of that. 



Traveller's Tale 



world are there more artistic 
boutiques, presenting glori- 
ous gowns, fabulous furs, 
glamorous gold and silver 
jewellery, fashionable foot- 
wear, sleek suede suits and 
coats, lovely leather goods, 
and tumisJilng fahsacs — 
and whai flower arrange- 
ments! 

You know an Italian 
wouldn't be seen dead be- 
side a plastic flower, yes 
you stare unbelievingly at 
some of the heavenly "real'* 
floral pieces. My favorite is 
a job they do with poppies 
flattened nnt and dried; 
they look like shantung 
salt. And there are bowls 
and arrangements of mini 
nrrmes, cascading orchids, 
garlands of gardenias, roses 
with 4ft. stems, larger-rhan- 
|jfe chrysanthemums in 
strong coiors. 

And the vegetables on 
the street markets . . . 
Here even an indulged Aus- 
tralian can walk and won- 
der at the beauty of it all 
— height purjrie, shiny 
onions, Sin-long tomatoes, 
silvery caricofi, snow-while 
champignons, you name it, 
they've got it. My Ameri- 
can breakfast companion 
got more pleasure from the 
street market than she did 
from her tour of antique 
Rome. 



do what the manuals say: 
setdc the price first, or don't 
gripe, I wrongly assumed 
that what would operate for 
the clerk would work for 
me. 

When my shampoo and 
set were finished ( two hours 
of leisurely activity) I was 
charged 180(1 lire— double 
the top "normal" price, 

L paid up and got out. 
You can't argue m had 
Italian. How can you 
counter the intricate expla- 
nations? 

Overwhelm ing 

Rome offers such an over- 
whelming cultural feast that 
you need to deride before- 
hand what you are gntna to 
indulge tn. H you don't, it 
can easily become a ter- 
rible chore and not a 
pleasure at all. 

The repository of 2 700 
years of illustrated history 
cannot be explored in the 
week that most tourists 
allow. Yihi inuft decide to 
take some and leave some 
alone. So you must decide 
what you are interested in 
and go after tt~ 

Let's face it, many a 
tourist in the eternal city 
goes away exhausted and 
confused, not knowing what 
she has seen. 



Early on in my slay in 
Rome I went by myself 
down to the temple ruins 
and, holding guide hook 
aloh, dedication in my 
mind, I sat down. "Come 
on now, you stones! Talk 
to mer" I looked at die 
guide book's illustrations of 
the "reconstructions" 1 and 
tried to imagine the people 
of the early times and 
their lives. 

But it didn't really come 
to Life. E decided E wasn't 
sufficiently well read, 
imaginative, receptive for 
the project- I got up and 
went home. 

I had a self-questioning 
session. What did 1 really 
want to see in Rome — 
what was I interested in 
that Rome had lo offer? I 
came to the conclusion it 
was Michelangelo. When 
l*d been in Florence five 
years ago I'd got my first 
sculptural excitement from 
his work. Why not work out 
a Michelangelo tour? 

So 1 sat down and made 
a list of where his works 
were, what he had built, 
what he had painted, what 
be had sculptured. And 
from then on Rome for me 
meant * place where there 
were some majestic works 
of this timeless man. Until 
I had hrtistigd my tour the 
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rest of Rome could wait- 
VVhcn I had finished I was 
good and satisfied. 

Are you abroad tq enjoy 
yourself? This is the ques- 
tion to keep asking. 

A lot of tourists have 
simple and fiiriited tastes 
and experience, and 1 can t 
sec ihev need be ashamed 
of i htm. I think my Ameri- 
can breakfast-time friend 
(who was a caterer I jack 
home in ihe Slates) could 
well have lefi the monu- 
ments alone and gone on a 
gourmets lour, or investi- 
gated all ihc street markets, 
their specialist lines of 
cheeses, their caiering 
method;.. Skip the 
museums. Whal the hell! 

Or the fountains — 
what's wrong with a "foun- 
tain tDur' < ? Then* arc 13 
major ones, all with a lus- 
tory f and von could end up 
with tj* 400 of ihem at 
Villa d'Esir on a nigh I 
with the moon overhead + 
and back home yuu*d treas- 
ure a memory much sweeter 
than of footsore clambering 
among the ruins. 

The besi way to see an 
important church is to go 
in by yourself, put KX1 
lire in the audio phone, 
press, the '^Enjjiisb/* button, 
lift i he earphone, and sit 
down and listen (0 the in- 
formed, leisurrlv talk given 
about the church while you 
are looking at it, Co back 
again if you didn't get 
enough nf it the first time. 

Do it yourself 

Guide hooks come in all 
sorts, from heavy- learned to 
plain ridiculous (because 
of unpolished translations). 
To me none is. satisfactory. 

Guides? is another foreign 
language, and from it you 
can get many a laugh, 
listening or reading. 

Imagine you are looking 
at the Tarpeian Rock. You 
consult the book iu find 
out why it is so called. My 
"New {Juiue in Rome" 
says Ihat Tarpcia was sen- 
tenced "having her opened 
the Rock's gate to Sahinet 
at war with Rome,*' 

Down with this boon- 
doggle! 

Be irnsiblc — chuck the 
guide book away, arm 
yourself with a (free) 
"Rome in Brief* compila- 
tion from En re Provinciate 
per II Turismu di Roma, 
Via Parigi 11, buy an 
| ATAC transport map of 
Rome from a kiosk (200 
lire}, and have a do-it- 
yoursrlf lime. Rome's pub- 
lic transport it very good; 
the things you want to tee 
are anyhow mostly within 
walking distance; and you 
are free of exploitation. 

So eome to Rome by all 
meant, but prepare for it 
beforehand, price -wise and 
i of I nr.- -wise. Otherwise, if 
you'll excuse the play on 
words, you could go away 
■tone the wiser, a liitle more 
confused, and a lot poorer. 
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Near the haje uf the Rock, Alex 
suddenly found birnsnir alone with 
Tommy, The relatives had fallen 
hart and disappeared among the 
undergrowth. 

The boy scuttled out of light, as 
nimble u a wallah y and a a diffi- 
cult to see m the tall growth, H* 
reappeared with a rusty can in 
his hands, holding it respectfully 
at a distance from hu body. 

Incongruously, a piece of old 
plastic mackintosh covered the lop 
of the can As the Inipector 
looked into it and his eyes caught 
the llow gleam of its iii descent 
contents, he was dumbfounded. 

Then he had another shock. 

Charles Wallers, walking silently 
over the sand, appeared at his 
elbow. 

"Found something, Inspector?" 
Alex looked up sharply into the 
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shrewd eyes. His hand closed over 
the top of the can. 

"What d'ynu imagine I'd have 
found?" he whipped. "I wasn't 
particularly locking for anything 

"I can't imagine/' said Walters* 
"hut I'm mighty intrigued! The 
hoy was wailing lo speak to you, 
with all his relatives . . < it has 
to be something pretty important 
before lhry'11 pluck up courage 
- . - unci this group has just 
relumed from a walkabout — T 
saw them this morning from ihc 
jeep, And you immediately set off 
out here. Do you wonder I'm 
curious." 

The Inspector looked at him 



keenly. Although he found 
Wallers' remarks offensive, he 
decided to play along wilh him 
lo gain time 

"I've no idea what tins means 
, . , yett Perhaps you can help 
me find out. I don't know how 
these boy* came by what's in this 
can." 

Walters looked inio the can and 
gave a low whistle. 

"And they hid it out here . . . 
well, obviously, they mu*l have 
brought it back with lhem from 
their safari . . the Rock is a 
kind of sacred place to ihi-m, or 
wfta a generation or so ago . . . 
maybe they stilE feel that it has a 
protective influrnce!" 



Alex was silent. Walters looked 
at him steddily. 

* 'Relax, Inspector," he said, 
"Rely on me for a change, it 
might just conceivably pay off! 
Yuu know you've got to go care- 
fully wilh this little outfit . . ." 

He indicated the boy and his 
relatives. "Get them really fright- 
ened and you've had it . . you'll 
never get anything .out of lhem." 

Alex looked thoughtfully at 
Walter*. In thai instant, he de- 
cided on a course that he knew 
could be dangerous, 

"1 think you might be able m 
hefp me, Walters, if you will," he 
said, slowly, 

Sally De Beer sat staring deject- 
edly at the cl<i*rd door of her 
room The small form in the other 
bed 3;i Y quielly under thr blankets , 

Neville Pax tun had knocked on 
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maggi Stock Cubes 
add extra meatpower 
-extra flavour! 



You'll get more rich beef or chicken y flavour in simps, 
stews and casseroles every Lime when you add the 
extra meatpowerol Maggi Slock Cubes. Always sprinkle 
one or two I they crumble easily! ) into rhe good things 
you're making, listra meatpower means extra flavour-and 
lively good taste is a Maggi specialty. 
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the door and had begun to enter 
the room, Sally, her exhausted, 
pretty face showing alarm, itarted 
up from the bed on which she'd 
been lilting. 

"Ncvf You can't come inl Please 
don't try!** 

"What's the matter, Sal ? 
Haven 1 ! icen you in days/* 

Sally began to cry. 

"How's the kid?" Paxlon turned 
lu the boy's bed. 

1 Don't, Nev!" Sally caught his 
aruv "He's ill, hut he might be 
bettor tomorrow. You can come 
then?" 

Pax ton looked dourly al her, bis 
eye* widening in surprise. 

"You're an odd one, Sal One 
minute you say he's ill and then 
. . . that he might be better u> 
morrow." 

The young woman returned the 
look silently. 

"You're not yourself kid! 
You've been cooped up too Jong in 
this room/ 1 Pax I on said, 

Sally watched him go> leaving 
thr dHKir open, and her eye* slid 
uura&ily lu the other bed. 

As Pax ton passed through the 
community room on his way out, 
Mrs, Adam* looked up at him just 
as though she knew where he T d 
been in the previous few minutes. 

"How's the boy, driver?*' she 
said, 

"He** a bit better, Mrs. Adams. 
Might be up tumorrow." 

"Well, that's good news for hi* 
mother. Poor girl — <he hasn't 
left the child's side in days." 



_L HE Inspector re- 
ceived the information in silenre 
when Mrs. Adams regaled them at 
lunch with the news that Nicky- 
might be better by the following 
day. If he was relieved lo hear of 
the boy's recovery he failed lu 
show it. The meal concluded, ihe 
Inspector rose slowly to bis feet. 

"Yoifll be inter cited to know 
that the postmortem results and 
other information have now come 
to hand- I feel that we will soon 
be able to benefit from another 
general discussion, We'll ]cl you 
know when this will be as Soon 
as we've checked on a few further 
details, and lined up all our in- 
formation." 

By the next morning, things 
seemed to have settled almost to 
normal. Only Lisa Gordoni failed 
to appear for breakfast ; . she 
had evidently prevailed on some- 
one to take a breakfast tray to her 
room. 

Miss X_, whom no one expected 
to see, was there and although 
she looked ill, she gave no hint 
of it in her manner 

Tli err was nothing Alex could 
do so far as Miss X's strange in- 
disposition was concerned. It 
seemed likely (hat she had been 
poisoned,, but without laboratory 
tests it would he difficult to prove. 

The helicopter arrived, bringing 
Sergeant Wood* as well as Emmy 
Ira-Thompson to the Lodge. 
Wftods had brought new reports 
for Alex's consideration. 

The Inspector's wilt made a 
quiet arrival knowing instinctively 
that things were likely to move 
prclty quickly in the next day or 
two and being determined to keep 
in the background. 

After breakfast, Mrs. Adams, 
sitting in the community room, 
soon found herself in conversation 
wilh Emmy Ira-Thompson. Mrs. 
Walton had gone for a walk. 

Alex looked into the kitchen 
where lima was working. 

"Mrs. Gordoni , , , she had a 
tray in her room? Who took it 
in to her? Do you rcTnember?" 

"One of the ohtor women* I 
reckon sirf Helped herstlf, if I 
remcmlrcr rightly. Got a tray 
from tome where! I wat too busy 
serving the o I he it to notice 
mueh/' 

"You mean Mrs. Adams, the 
tall woman with a rather red face, 
or do you mean a shorter woman 

"That one ..." 

"Mn, Walters/' supplied the 
Inspector. 

"Yes! That's probably the one! 
But I'm not absolutely sure*'* 

Approaching along the corri- 
dor the lnipector slackened his 
pace as he neared Lisas room 
The dour was hallway open. Lisa 
Cord on i «t in the one available 
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rjiair. She i Cared unconiprr- 
hendmgiy at i he Inspector. 

A tray stood oi> the night- 
tabl*. It was evident thai Mr*, 
Gordon! had eaten what had 
been placed upon tr 

Footsteps from the passage- 
way caused the Inspector to 
turn toward the dour. Mrs. 
Aduru im-nrd worriedly in at 
him. 

,4 Oh, I do ben your pardon. 
Inspector! I just wondered 

Alex mo tinned her to enter. 

**Yau wanted to *ce how 
Ydur friend Mn. Gordons hV 

The bUf woman looked at 
Lisa with distress. "Where is 
all this going to end, Insper- 
tor? Why would anyone want 
bo drug Mn. Gordoni?" 

"Possibly to keep her out 
of the way/' 

"That would mean that 
jomething b about to happen h 
something rather important, 
wouldn't it?" 

"You could be right. It 
would be a help if you could 
jeel Mrs, Gordoni back to bed 
and perhaps stay with her for 
a while,*' 

Mn Adams in her talk 
with Emmy had learned about 
the passenger s^ho had been 
flnwn tack to Alice Spring*, 
The woman who had died. 
Now, more than ever, ihc wai 
[hulking af Dr. Torbutt and 
his strange death, ami the was 
scry worried. 

The Inspector wenf in 
search of Mrs. Walters. II she 
really had taken to that 
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Impector. "That's interesting 
Vm sure, Jtupcctor, but let's 
have the question^ shall wc? 11 

If Alex had expected Min 
X lo be Ci filed at ihe new* 
he wji disappointed. Clearly, 
her bnwh with death had left 
her with a new act nf values. 
Could this possibly be the 
woman who had accepted 
money for carrying out a very 
doubtful impersonation ? 

Alex ttill hesitated. He 10W 
her instead about Mn, Got- 
donT* condition; that she was 
tying, in a half stupor, in her 
bed and that Mrs. Adami wax 
wi th her. 

"That doesn't surprise me, I 
wuuld almost have expected 
it,' Miss X returned calmly. 

The Inspector drew his 
chair more closely to Mia X. 
The rest of what he had to 
say wis whispered, and Min 
X whispered in return. The 
Lodge walls were very thin. 



It was dark. A quality of 
darkness rarely seen by city 
dwellers surrounded by their 
eternal neon. 

A Light breeze touched the 
xnulgas, and whbpercd against 
the leaves of the blood wood. 
The long; building homing the 
guests, and the smaller oun 
■urrounduia; it where the staff 
slept, were suent except for 
the creaks and minor ex- 
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"We won, honey — aren t you going to give 
me a kiss?" 



breakfast tray she'd have a hit 
of explaining to do. But Mrs. 
Walters was still away on her 
walk and was not available. 

Miss X t looking tired and 
ilL, was sitting dispiritedly in 
llrr room. The Intpei tor 
lapped on her door and, be- 
ing invited to entrr, wcni_ in 
closing ihr donr behind him. 

"Miss Slorey, if il won't be 
Too much for you, Fd like to 
ask you a lew questions For 
your opinion, really. Nothing 
dangerous/' 

Miis X looked at him with 
her unreadable areen eyes, He 
was puzzled to see a hint of 
laughter curving the wide 
rrvjulh 

"Fire awayt" 

Alex took his time and 
when he spoke it wasn't to 
ask a question. He told hnr 
briefly about Tommy's tin 
can and its contents. 

Showing a slight restless- 
ness, Miss X moved in her 
'"hair . She leant toward the 
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plosions of woodwork con- 
tracting in the nocturnal chill. 

Saiiy Dc Beer T lytog fully 
clothed on her bed, supported 
herself on one elbow and 
stared intently into the black- 
ness. There was no sound 
Irum the child 1 ! bed, but there 
was a sound, the faintest click 
from the door. 

The girl** heart hanimrird 
in her chest as she tried lo 
restrain her breathing. She 
dared not move for tear the 
bed springs would creak and 
advertise her wakefulness. 

The click was followed by 
the merest whisper of sound 
as the opening door brushed 
over the hairy surface of the 
cord carpet. 

Then the flimsy building 
rang with her screams, as 
Someone moved swiftly in the 
blackness, and the boy's bed 
mcked under the impact of a 
blow from some: up-wielded 
instrument, 

The Inspectors voice, and 
Burton s were heard in ihe 
corridor The inmates of the 
building were instantly 
aroused as the darkness and 
silence were shattered. 

Light poured into the cor- 
ridor from every ' room as 
Inspector Ira - Thompson, 
breath leas and a little shaken, 
was helped to his feet by 
Burton. 

*Tbe so-and-so got away!" 

The guests, pufTy-eyed and 
alarmed, and in various Stage* 
<ii undress, peered frotn their 
doorways, Philip Carter, 
dufTse-coated and unshaven* 
bad k»pt to ihe Inspector's 
■aasTinrr 



"Want me io took artnsnd 
outside ?" 

"Whai'i the point?" said 
1 la -Thompson. "This per- 
son's only course of action is 
to stay right here, once they 
separate themselves from the 
group by running away it's as 
good as admitting their guilt." 

"You're dead right!" said 
Philip. 

"Somebody came into my 
room . i . they came to get 
Nicky!" sobbed Sally as she 
rushed to the Inspector* 

Alex patted ber arm. 

"Take care of her," he said 
to Mr. Adams who had 
hastily swathed herself in a 
red woollen garment of gar- 
gantuan proportions. Me net 
off with Burton for Sally's 
room, their shoulder* touching 
in the narrow passageway. 

The boy* bed was un- 
disturbed except for the axe 
that was deeply buried near 
its head, the smooth, slim 
handle outlined with sinister 
implication against the wall 
beyond. There was m move- 
ment whatever in the room, 

Ira-Thompson turned to 
the people crowding him 
from behind. 

"Is everybody here?" 

Meal of them looted dully 
at him as though incapable of 
thought. Mi Hire m Bland 
looked worriedly about her 
and said, sharply: "Except 
Paaiont Pajctoo oughl lo be 
here if you're making a 
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I ARTZR offered 
to gel the driver but the In- 
spector held up a restraining 
hand. 

"Leave Pax ton for the 
moment," he said, crisply. ,J I 
want everyone to assemble in 
the rotmnunity room. We'll 
have our conference now. 
You can have five minutes, 
that'* all, and then well 
proceed/' 

"What's happened to the 
little boy?" whimpered Mrs. 
Walters lo Miss Bland. 
Charles Waiters wasn't with 
his wife, he'd been absent a 
ksng time. Mrs. Walter* was 
almost fainting wilh fear. 
She knew his absence must 
be noticed by someone before 
long . . . and she was terrified 
by the thought that Charles 
was involved. 

"Please be quiet/ 1 Mills - 
cent said with urgency. She, 
too, was terrified because she 
thought she now knew the 
identity of die person who 
was responsible for much that 
had happened since the bus 
left Alice Springs. She'd 
remembered something! 

Mrs. Walten Suddenly 
began lo look very old The 
mauve rinse served only to 
emphasise the ghastly pal tor 
of her face. People know 
Charles isn't Jiere > she 
thought, and they are not 
mentioning it because they 
want to he kind. 

The coaim unity room 
began to nil slowly. Lisa 
Gordoni, smoking a cigarette, 
remained aloof in a corner of 
tlie room. For once she had 
paid no heed lo her appear- 
ance. 

Mia* X sal unmovinss in her 
chair, her strange eyes fixed 
on the nearest window which 
presented on its uncurtained 
surface a pale image of the 
room within. 

A strangely silent Mrs. 
Walters, now fully dressed, 
seated herself beside the 
empty fireplace, followed by 
Millie p.nt The last two 
people to rotcT wen- Sally 
Or Beer and Mrs. Adams. 
The Imped or closed the door. 

"Charles Walters isn't 
here." Philip Carter 1 made the 
statement wilh obvious re* 
hictance, his handsome face 
reflecting the perplexity that 
was aJTccthur ibexn all 

sirs. Waller* loosed up 
quickly, her face an agonised 
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Don't 
underestimate her 

(she could be your wife) 



She can't be categorized 

or pigeon-holed 
Caring for her family 
and her home, for 
instance, is far from 
being her sole occupation. 
You migh t just as easily 

find her helping out at 
the kindergarten or 
spoking at a 
council meeting. 
She has a mind of her own 
and insists on using it. 
And just as her choice 
of clothes, people, and 
ideas so clearly reflects 
her good taste, so does 
her choice of drinks. 
AtOdara Brandy. 

The distinctive taste of 
Mildara Brandy — the 
great care and patience 
in perfecting it, qualify it 
as the Best Australian 

Brandy, 
She herself refers to 
Mildara Brandy as the 
Brandy, that mixes in 
any company especially 
with Soda or water- 
it makes the choice 
worthwhile* 

MB. 51. 14.3 ^ 
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MILDARA The Best Australian Brandy 

DwlrifautsW by GOLJJH & CO. LIMITED 
LIONEL SAMPSON & SON PTY. LIMITS W«*t Ausstrsston ^Ixftxstor. 
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12 HOURS FROM NOW 
THIS ONE GOLDREX CAPSULE 
WILL STILL BE BRINGING RELIEF ! 




New Advanced Treatment 

Gives Sustained Relief from COLDS and FLU 



Spun rift ton good to be true! But it js a fact 
th.il just one Cold rex Capsule will positively 
give you 12-ltrjiir relief from the distressing 
symptoms of colds and 'flu. 

Colrirex makes- breathing easier; dries up 
"runny noses. Makes you feel better— And 
better— AND BETTER. 

How ran Celdrex do this? The secret fs that 
each capsule contains hundreds of liny pel- 
lets Into which are concentrated proven- 
effective cold fighting medicaments. When 



you swallow a Cold rex Capsule these pellets 
release medication slowly, continuously, at 
an even rale over a T2-hour period. Colrirex 
therefore provides SUSTAINED relief. 

Simply take one Cofdrex Capsule in the 
morning . . . enjoy the day free of unpleasant 
cold symptoms. Take another Colore* Cap- 
sule at bedtime . . . sleep through the night 
without breathing Distress. 

Ask your chemist for Coldrex Calif Cap- 
sules. You'll be so giad you did. 




10 Capsules, f 1.10 



NYAL COMPANY * 0i vs.on of Sterling P h » r m a c e tl t u- 1 f s Pty Lrftntetf • ERMINGTOK, N,$W. 



attacked Nicky would try again 
whenever they thought he 
well enough to talk — un\y this 
riintT wc were more prepared." 

Uricy could hear the hu* pulling 
up outside. There was a confusion 
□f noise*, hard to interpret, Then 
frujtiteps sounded heavilv in ihe 
ronidor, Murdoch and Arnold De 
Beer, handcuffed together, were 
pushed into the room bv Sergeant 
Woods. 

Emmy cried uut ''That's the 
!" as she caughl sight of De 
Rrrr. "I hat's the mall who tried 
to abduct me!" 

A r no hi De Beer stared sullenly 
at her. but did not speak. Thr 
rest of the company looked 
pu?J:Ird. Thev'd no idea that thr 
Inspector's wife had been mixed 
up in the- ihinn at all. 

Mrs. Waller* looked up in 
agony as her husband fnllowrd thr 
men rate 1 3t«~ rcoax She saw with 
relief that he wasn't in r. us tody. 
He wis coming t sward her — and 
hi* dropved wearily into the seat 
at her side. 

Paxtnn rompicted the party, 
He, loo. looked exhausted and 
dropped into the nearest chair. 
Burl tui find Wn«fU s*rmed to be 
standing on Kuard at either exit 
into thr. corridors. The Jouvre 
dWri lo the plantation were closed 
and bolted. 

"Nnwf" ftaid! Ira-1 hompson, 
grimly. "I think we are ready 
to proceed i" 

Miss X had kept her face 
turned to the window. Her hand 
fumbled briefly at her eyes. Now t 
as ihe fared tow art! thr men in 
custody there was an unexpected 
reaction. Thr green lenses were 
(tout ■. The clTrct was electrifying. 
They alt stared at her. 




OUR TRANSFER 

ATTRACTIVE fruit motifs 
for your kitchen linens ore 
from Embroidery Transfer 
No. 211. Order from our 
Needlework Department 
fiox 4060, G.P.O., Sydney 
2001. Price: 15c plus 5c 
extra for postage. 
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trunk- She'd known someone had 
to remark on Cnarlcft 1 absence, it 
would he foolish to imagine that 
it could hr nverhtokrd, 

"And the hoy? What happened 
to him?" ihe whispered through 
dry lips, 

Alex had taken a ruity ran 
from Burton and, with what 
seemed like unnecessary ceremony, 
placed il before him on the table. 
Hp looked up calmly, "The boy'* 
ail righl 1 " 

There was a dissatiified mur- 
mur. 

"Nicky De Beer hasn't been 
with ua at the Lodge for ronie 
lime . iint lhat so, Mrv De 
Beer?" 



Sally nodded 

"Nicky didn't fall out of the 
tree, his mother and 1 never 
thought lie had- scum-on r; punched 
him unconscious because hr krirv> 
something. Bert Saundera look him 
back to Alice Springs." 

"Of course," said Mr*. Adams 
"They went, while we were out at 
Sun net Strip The taxi was gone 
when we came back . 

"Then why keep up the fiction 
that thr hoy was unconscious, that 
hr wai desperately Ul - his 
mothrr't supposed to have heen 
sitting with him for days'" Milli- 
cent Bland was indignant. 

"hVrautc, my dear Milt Bland, 
it was foreseen thai whoever had 



M, 



LUELDOCTTSfacc 
looked suddenly unhealthy. "Bel- 
inda . , ." hr faUrrrd. "you can't 

be . , 

"Ynu thought she was . . . 
very rLnivcnieuliy DM* of the way, 
didn't you, my precious cousin T " 
said Miss Storey, failing to keep 
tKe an JCP out <J her voice. ' It's 
the woman you hired to nnprr- 
sr»natr me that's dead . . ." 

An uneasy murmur rippled 
through the room. Wa_< this 
wnman ihr owner of Mount Gur- 
ley? 

The Inspector merely looked 
thoughtful He'd felt fairly certain 
that this was the genuine Belinda 
Storey ever since she'd cried over 
(he u0Q?$ driilh. It had seemed un- 
likely that such emotion would 
have heen arouied unless the 
woman had had a strong attach- 
ment for the animal. 

Belinda Storey, now brown- eyed, 
showed a marked resemblance to 
the man Murdoch, who sat staring 
disconsolately at his feet. He, of 
course, hadn't rer ignited her the 
night of her arrival at the Lodge 
tie hadn't &ecu her for twenty 
years, and with the gn;rn lensc* 
. it wasn't surprising 

Philip Carter nude an impatient 
movement. "And what did the hoy 
know that was fo important?" 

"Ntcky :aw this passenger de- 
positing the dug** body in ihe jrar- 
den and later fold his mother who 
it was. To cijofirm Utc child's 
story, we have obtained other urv 
shareable evidence as lo how the 
body was brought to The Oasis. 

The Inspector began speaking 
slowly. 

"In The Oasis garden there was 
the body of a small dog. Nicky De 
Beer and Wins-low saw someone in 
that garden It was not someone 
belonging to the bus party and I 
suggest that whoever it was had a 
pm-arrangcmeni to mrrt v»nr "pf 
the passengers, probably to check 
thai everything was going accord- 
ing to plan. 

"Well, anybody disposing of the 
dng i body, the IwkJv of a dog 
that had been poisoned, would 
font it hard to dissociate them* 
selves from the two other deaths 
Imni poiromng lhat happened at 
the same time in the same area." 

There was a significant pause 

The Inspector took the cover 
off the can. The gToup craned 
forward a* he emptied the con- 
tents on lo the table. They 
stared in disbelief at thr rock 
Iragmenis. 

"Opal!" rhrieked Millicrni. her 
face twitching "What lias mat to 
do with the oil discoverv?" 

To page SB 
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BAKE-OFF DISH 

pnxewmning 
HIGHLIGHTS recipe overseas 

PARIS BANQUET 



WHEN Irving inter- 
national chef Uirien 
ChassifrnaL was searching Tor 
:i rcrpc io highlight a special 
hanqurt reornlly in Pari)?, he 
thow a pme*Ltming dish from 
OUT 1967 Bafcc-OfT. 

The ranqurt, held in the 
Hotel Meurice, in Paris, featured 
ijunW ftoftfl Eilbbang. entered in 
the Bake-Off by Mrs, R. Murray, 
WonRan, via Braufurt, Victoria^ 
Its appeal in the final uf the 
Bakr-Olf was jurh that the three 
uiicrnaii^nal Jnn*gc#, including 
Monsieur Cttattjgnut, awarded it 
ihr prbec as. runner-up in the 
tireat Australian Dish section. 
Monsieur Chassimiat'* decision 

Progress prize No. 8 

GOLDEN APPLE 
MERINGUE PIE 

PASTRY 

3oz. bolter 

I \ tablespoon* castor sugar 
inch Kali 

few drops I era on jiuec 
jpprox. J traspoun cold water 
\ pop While Wings self-raising 
flour 

\ cup White Wings plain flour 

LEMON BUTTER 
L tablespoon butter 
I tablespoon White Wings plain 
Hour 

juice and rind of 2 medium 

lemoni 
\ cup water 

1 cup sugar 

2 cgg.yoihs 

APPLE LAYER 
2 large cooking apples 

1 tablespoon water 

2 tablespoons sugar 
pinch cinnamon 

MERINGUE 

3 egg-whites 

i lamenponns castor sugar 

Pastry: BeM together no ft cued 
Imiir-r, tugar, salt, egg-yolk., 
ii'muu juice, and j Iw dimpis cold 
wntrr nnttt light and fluffy, 
Gra<)tl*lfy work in sifted flours 
to form workable dough, add 
more cold water if necessary, 
CliilJ approximately 30 minutes. 
Roll out thinly, line $*reased 

pic plate, Prirk base, hake 

in moderate oven 20 minutes 
■ iNlil golden brown, t-uul. 

Lemon Bui ten Mt-li butter, 
mr In flour, cook, stirring, with' 
out browning, ] minute, fi radii- 
allv ifir iri water, lemon juice 
and find. Cook, sLirriujtf + until 
rh« Vcnra. Slit in sugar and 
beaten egg-yolks; simmer slowly, 
itlrring, for 1 minutes. Cool. 

Spread hall * moled lemon 
Sutler over pastry case, cover 
with apple pulp, then spoon re- 
maining lemon mixture over. Top 
^i'h meringue, Flare in moder- 
•"«■ oven until « rL ScrVr warm or 
cold Serves 6 to 8. 

Apple Layer: Peel, core, and 
difr apples, Cook to pulp with 

ili.k and water Remove from 
kr*i t it\r in cmfiamort. Cook 

Merinfpie: Beat cgfi -v, lute? 
^ilf, gTaduaily add raaror sugar, 
hraiing until stilt and mifrar is 
dtMolved 

$10 to Mr*. D, Wtlkimon, 15 
Balmoral Avenue, North 
Rrighfon, iLA, 5048, for her entry 
in -Section 3 of the Bake -Off. 
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to feature Lamb Rolls Billabung 
a i rhe banquet is typical of the 
arrepiance overseas now being 
given tn Australian dishes. 

And thi* trend could be come 
more popular in the future with 
the possibility of entries in this 
year's Bake-Off receiving inter- 
national acclaim. 



Ln America there is a growing 
interest in all things Australian, 
including our culinary delicacies, 
and your entry in the Bake-Gff 
could well become a dish destined 
to be served on tables from New 
Orleans to San Francisco. 

Ernies Restaurant, in San 
Francisco, one of the top nine in 
the United States, is setting thr 
pattern with plans to import 
bairaniundi from Queensland for 
a typically Australian dish. 



READERS' HOME HINTS 

• The following hints each win $2* 



When your saucepan J id 
tasea hi knob and the hole in 
the ltd has worn too large to 
refit an ordinary new knob, cut 
a round -washer from two thick* 
nesses of milk-bottle tops, or 
aluminium foil, or from (he 
inner seal oF a coffee tin. Fii 
this round the thread of the 
knob and screw on the nut. — 
Mr. B Mackay, 442 Prcflidrnl 
Ave., KJrrawce, N S W. 2222. 
* * # 

If old nylon stocking* are 
pulled on over woollen snrk* 
lw?fore putting on guuilmurv d]i j 



boots are much easier lo pull 
on and I he ineks are saved 
from nnneiessarv hard near. — 
Mn, R. Allan, c/a Box 48, 
RO„ East Brisbane, Qld. 4169. 
* * * 

During wet weather dry 
child ren 1 * shoes with your 
hairdryer. Put the md of the 
hose into the shoe and push it 
up inlo the toe. Shoes dry 
quickly and the leather does 
not damage. — Mrs. K. 
Buchanan* 56 Day Sl, Drum- 




textured 



There's no other toilet tissue like Dawn . . . softly texturetl all 
over far gentlest comfort, softest absorbency. Pick from yellow, 
aqua, pink, lilac, purest white, in pretty, aoftly-textared Dawn. 
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I? 

Don't miss a kiss- 
wear lipstick 
while 

heals 

Shii Go on da Lip lotion t 
mvts*bl« tk»Jri«r» tmala cti#fp*J 
riartart and dry lip* and. co(d 

louon *ri<J you'll coma up 




Irom vour chamiit 
Anotttar McGIOtn'B Quality product 



"Yea, what about it. Inspec- 
tor?" Carter spoke quietly* 
*'Whj waste cone *m a side 

"Maybe it's the main issue, 
Cuter! ■ 

••N'.-.i.w^ 1 " Carter said 
heatedly. "TTmi can hardly 
think (hat, knowing what you 
do!" 

"I know nothing with 
regard to oil," Akx said dis- 
linutly, "only what's been sug- 
gested in me^ 

"What it all this about, In- 
spector:*" Ma Adams' tone 
of vroee su&gsJtul that she 
was beinje kepi from her bed 
under false pretences. 

"'Briefly, it's this* Opal was 
found on the Mount Gurley 
property by Murdoch, and Dc 
Beer, who were managing it 
during Miss Stoiry's absence. 
They'd been gouging the opal 
and shipping it out of the 
country. They were running 
1 he Lodge- and The Oasis them- 
selves to as to keep strangers, 
who would be permanent resi- 
dents, out of the area. 

"Miss Storey decided after 
a long absence to return and, 



THE POISON TREE 
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because the opal deposits were 
by Do tneans exhausted, it was 
essential so far as these men 

were concerned to prevent her 
arrival. They needed more 
time to get the rest of the 
opal , . . but everything hap- 
pened to prevent them from 
doing tL 

"Besides the returning 
owner, we also have a noted 
Mr Septimui 
travelling out to this 
area having been commis- 
sioned by a group of people 
in England who T d invested in 
a fictitious nil-search com- 



'Ifd been reported lo them 
thai oil had not been found 
and that drilling opera lions 
had exhausted their capital,, 
but strange rumors kept filter- 
ing through and they engaged 
Ord to come out to the Avers 
Rock area to investigate. 

"We alio have James P. 
Window paying a visit be- 
cause hen heard itories of a 



major find of some sort and, 
being an authority on min- 
erals, they couldn't risk hav- 
ing him poking his nose in*" 

"What about the oil rig out 
near the Olgas and the shot 
that was fired;* Mr*. Waiters 
demanded. "Mr. Carter was 
carrying a gun that day, why 
don't you ask him?** 

"I think we can safety say," 
Ales replied, "thai everything, 
relating to an oil find, or to 
oil search, that hat come up 
during this trip has been done 
with a definite purpose . . . 
lo keep people' i mindi occu- 
pied with the puosrlaiiity of otL 
having been found. 

"The really important 
thing, so far as these peonlc 
were concerned, was to hide 
their activities at Mount 
Gurley and they scattered as 
many red herrings around as 
possible. 

"They even floated the 
fictitious oil search company 
in England, complete with 




toothbrushes have 
lerm f i< 




germ fighting action /A 

t _ AG concentrate incorporated in bristles . . . 



active ant i- germ action for life of brush. 

' ,M *ti„ ttltt . iiltt | t ,H"*' 




bogus prospectus and the 
shareholders' money went, to 
finance the opal mine . . .** 
There was a derisive laugh 
from Miss Bland. 

**Are you asking us to be- plane hi 
t™ that Murdoch and I>e Ummt- 
Beer set up a bogus company 
complete with a prospectus 
that would fool seasoned 
sharebuyers? Frankly, Inspec- 
tor, T don't believe they're 
capable of doing anything that 
requires such subtlety." 

"Let me finish/ 1 said the 
Inspector, with some irrita- 
tionv He then proceeded to 
give the true facts that Bel- 
inda Storey liad at last whisp- 
ered to him. 

"Miss Storey was attacked 
in her hntej room by a woman 
who'd been hired to imper- 
sonate her, the morning she 
was due to leave for the 
Lodge. The woman had been 
instructed to admin islrr, by 
injection, what was supposed 
by her to be a harmless seda- 
tive, but which, in fact, con- 
tained a lethal dose of poison. 

"However, Mis* Storey, be- 
ing a very strong woman, 
overcame her attacker and 
treated her to the contents of 
the syringe. 

"Later, someone else 
entered the room and took 
charge of the dog, issuing in- 
structions to Miss Storey, 
thinking she was the im [Knurr. 
Miss Storey determined to 
find out what was going on, 
dressed herself in the other 
woman's clothes, and set out 
on the bus trip. 

"The im poster, briefly re- 
gaining consciousness and be- 
lieving lhat the injection she'd 
been given was harmless, fried 
to struggle on and fulfil her 
part of the bargain and the 
cliMhcs she put on were Bel- 
inda S lorry's. 

""Consequently we were 
misled at first by the fact that 
she was wearing a jacket with 
the Storey name tag" 

A buzz of talk broke out 
in the room. 

"We don't need to prolong 
this,*" Alex said. 'Tonight, 
somebody rried to kill Nicky 
De Beer. My encounter with 
this person was brief a but I'm 
sure my nails have left their 
mark . add to this the fact 
thai Murdoch and De Beer 



have talked and are willing 
to talk still further. 

"You can put paid to the 
whose thins, ihantr to Tommy 
and his family who saw the 
,ne hidden in the scrub at 



the mine, too!** 

Lisa Gordoni ■ prang from 
her chair. 

"All right!" she snapped, 
"you've had the scrapings 
Irom my satchel ana J yard and 
you know how the dog was 
taken out to The Oasis. And 
this womanj' she glared at 
Belinda Storey, "will no 
doubt be only too happy to 
identify me as the second per- 
son who came lo her hotel 



"But I didn't know what was 
in the syringe — 1 only 
handed it on — and I'll swear 
to it in any court you like to 

Philip Carter was looking 
at Lisa with an odd expression 
on his face. 

'Thanks, darling!" he said, 
with deadly emphasis, "I 
won't forget how marvellous 
you've been . . 

Lisa's lips moved over some 
voiceless curse as Carter, gun 
in hand, leapt to a point near 
I he window. 

"Don't move, anyone 1 It 
wouldn't be advisable!" he 
said, con vena tionally. 

"Now, Inspector, you were 
speaking ol " scratched hands, 
but you don't really need to 
go inro that, do you?" 

**Not really, Carter, not 
when every man, except you, 
went to Mount Gurley to- 
nighL Rather simplified 
matters, I must admit, when 
it came lo knowing who'd 
attacked young De Beer' 

"Miis Storey, under normal 
circumstances, would have 
had the strength to do it , . . 
but someone tried to poison 
her ear her today . . . and, as 
ihe owner of Mount Gurley, 
she'd scarcely have any motive 
for violence, would she?'* 

"Quite right. Inspector, but 
whatever conclusions you have 
rome to, and whatever know- 
ledge anyone ha*, will be usc- 
Tess , . , unfortunately, none 
of you will be living to tell 

ftv page 62 



FASHION FROCKS 




• Ready to wear 
or cut out ready 
to make. 



"CHRISTINE.." De- 
lightful hostess gown 
is available in brown, 
hot-pink, honey-gold* 
or black silicone vel- 
veteen, 

Reaity To W e a it 

Sizes 32 and 34in. 
busi. $16 45; 36 and 
38in, bust. $16.65 
Cm Out Only: Sties 
32 and Win bust, 
$12 65; 36 and 3ftin. 
bust, $12.85. 

Plus 60 cents postage 
and dispatch, 

• NOTE: If Q fd*t- 
ins by mail, itnd to 
addttu given on frag* 
52. Fashion F***ts 
may be mspttttd or 
obtained at Fathtan 
Woitr*, 3H/$ Sunt* 
Strut, Sydney, from 
9 io 5 b.m. cm 

weekday*. They are 
amiable for tix weeks 
after publication. No 
CO J}, enters. 
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Knitting for the snow season 



His and her sweaters 




Braid -trimmed jacket 



Material*: 14 (20} halls 
mafa color, 1 (j{J baUi 1st 
on Croat, 1 (2) balls 2nd con- 
IrtH Pa tons. Sfcrjl; I pair each 
Ntw, S and fi. I net each Nns. 
7 arid fl Milwards Disc or 
I'Mcms Beehive knitting 
needles; 2 stitch-holders. 

Measurements: To Jit 34 
42) in. underarm; length 
?3 (27) in.; sleeve, 17 (19) 
in. Tension: 8} xts. to 2 in. 

Abbreviation*: M.c. t main 
mknir; cc I, 1st contrast; 
cc 2, 2nd. contrsiaU 
FRONT 

Pffcg No. B needles and 
cc 2. Vast on 62 (100) sts. 
** Bre.it off cc 2 and join 
in ex. I. 

lit Row: Knii. 2nd Row: 
• K, l f p 1, rep. from * to 
end, Jirrak off cr. ] and 
join in m.c 3rd Row: Knii. 

4th Row: As 2nd tow. Rep. 
4ih row 14 times * # - 

Using No. 5 needles and 
m.c, work in sl-st. until work 
measure* 10J in. from 

beg., ending with k row. Pro- 
ceed thus: **• 1« Row: C.c 
2, purl. 

2nd Row: C.c t, knit. 

3rd Row: C.c I. purl. 

4th Row: * K 6 m,c, t 3 
i .c. 2, rep, from * io last St., 
k 1 mx. 

5th Row: P 2 m,t, * p 3 
cc, 2, p 6 in,r., rep, from * 

last n sis., p 3 c.c, 2. p 5 
m.c* 

6tb Row: K 4 m.c, B k3 
r.f, 2, k 6 m.c., rep. from * 
io last 6 tty, k 3 cc 2, k 3 

m.c 

7th Row; P 4 m.c, 1 p 3 
cc 2 t p 6 m,c, rep, from * 
to last 6 it 3.. p 3 cc. 2, p 3 

m.c. 

8ih Row: K 2 cc. 1, * k 1 
cc. 2j k 6 c.c. I, rep. from ■ 
lo laic B st k 3 cc 2, k 5 

cc 1. 

9th Row: • P 6 cc [ tP 3 
r.c 2, rep. from * to last at., 
p I cc I; 



10th Row: K 2 cc 1, * 

k 3 cc 2, It 6 cc lj rep. 
from * 10 last ft sts., k 3 
cr SJ.-'k 5'«»iC li 

11th Row: f» 4 m.c. * p 3 
c,i. 2, p o tn.c, icp, from * 
to last 6 iis- t p 3 cc 2 T p 3 
m.C 

12th Row: K 4 m.c, * L 3 
ce. 2, k 6 m.Cp rep, from * 
io last 6 jti^ k 3 c.c. 2, k 3 
m.c 

iSlb Row: P 2 m.c, * p 3 
r.c 2 T p fj m.c, rep. from * 
to last 8 sts. t p 3 cc 2, p 5 
rn,c 

14th Row: «Kf) m.c, k 3 
cc 2j rep. from * to last St., 
k 1 mx. 

15th Row: Qc 1, purL 

16th Row: C,c 1, knit. 
Break ntf cc I. 

17th Row; Cc 2 f purl. 
Break off te 2. With m.c, 
work 2 rows s^st. 

To Shape Raglan — 1st and 
2nd Rows: Clait off 5 sts., 
work to end of row. ***. 

Dec once at each end of 
needle in every row until li2 
(80) its. rem., then in every 
jU row until 34 (44) sis, 
rem. #### . Next Row: Purl. 

To Shape Neck — Next 
Row: K 2 tog., k 12 (lifift 
turn. Nest Row: rS$ri 

Dec once at arm ho le edge 
in every *U, row 7 (9} times, 
at the same time dec at neck 
edge in next {next and every 
alt. row twice], then in every 
foil. 4th tow 3 times — 2 sts. 

Next Row: P % turn, K 2 
tO£, fasten nff. SI. next 0 
(fij on stiith4ioJder and 
leave Join in yarn to rem. 
sts. and work lo correspond 
with other side, 
BACK 

Work as front lo ****, 

Dec once each end of 
needle in every tit row uniil 
24 (32) m*. rem. 

Next Row; Purl. 



To Shape Neck — Neat 
Row: K 2 trjg,, k 5 (7), turn. 

Next Kow; Purl. Dec 
once each cud itf needle in 
next and every all. row urni! 
2 sts. rem. 

Next Row: V 2. turn, k 2 
(0$ Fasten -»fT_ 

St next HI (,t4) v<*. hiii to 
1 1 1 k-K' -Trier and leave. Join 
in yarn to rem. sts., work io 
correspond with other side 
SLEEVES 

Using- No. R needle* and 
cc 2, i ast on 36 (44) ais- 

Work as front from ** to 
**, inc once ai. end of needle 
in last row, 37 (45) sis. 

Using No. 5 necdJes and 
m.c, work 2 rows st-si. 

Inc once each end of 
needle in next and rvrry foil 
6i.li (4tli) row until Ihn-r 
are 55 (65) sts, on needle 
(then in every full- tith row 
until 73 st*. art: on needle). 

Cont. without shaping 
onliJ j,idr edge measiures 13| 
{154} in., ending with a k 
row? Work from to *** 
as front once, 

Dec oner each end of 
nerdlr in next and every 
foil. 4th row until 31 [55] 
sis. rem,, then in every alt. 
row until 7 [9] sis. rem. 
Purl 1 row. Cast off. 
POLO COLLAR 

Using bk-st, seani> sew 
aleeves to front and back, 
tops of sleeves forming part 
of neckline. R_s,f.„ with *rt 
of No. ft needles and m.c, 
k up 66 (84] st5. evenly 
around netk t tncl. sta. on 
holders. 

1st Round: * K J. p l f rep, 
from * U> end. Rep. ht 
round until work mca.v. 2|ln. 

Using set of No. 7 needle^ 
rep. 1st round until work 
•■•m.n Gin. Cant off in rib. 

With slightly datnp cloth 
and warm iron > press lightly. 
Sew up iide and *tcrve seams. 
Press iciims. 




PRETTY ski or aprcs- 
aki jftt krt han .i /ip- 
fastener at front opening. 
Patterned braid trims 
neck y sleeves^ and edgeis. 

Materials: 19 (20) balls 
Patons Skol; I pr. No. 5 Mil^ 
wards Disc or Patons Bee- 
hive knitting needles; length 
of } En. braid; $6 (21; in. 
l.fjsjlmuiig ?ip-fastencr (Gold 
Pack]. 

Measurements: To fit 32 
(^5] in. buft; length 23 
(233) ' n -i sleeve scam, 17 

Tension: 8$ sts. lo 2 in. 
over Bt-st, 

Abbreviations: T.b.L, 
through hack of loop; r.s.i, 
right .side facing, 

LEFT FRONT 

Using No. S needfes, east 
on 44 (47) sts. 

»* 1st Row; K I, p 1, 1 
k 1, p 2. rep. from * to last 
3 stj., k I, p ), k 1. 

2nd Row: K 2, * p 1, k 2, 
rep. from * to end, 

3rd Row: K 1. * k into 
front of 2nd st. uu left-hand 
oeedlu T then p into first st., 
sL both sts. off needle tog, 
p L rep. from * to la&l st, 
k 1. 

4th Row: K I, • k 2, p I, 
rep. from • to last St., k I. 

5lh Row: Knit. 

6th Row: K 1, p to last 
St., k L 

7th Row: As 1st row. 8th 
Row: Ai 2nd row. 

9th Row: K 1, p I, * tak- 
ing yam to hail of left-hand 



Tins AumiAUAjt Womfjs's WaKEr* — July 24, 1908 



needle, p into back of 2nd 
St. on left-hand needle* then 
k inln front of lsl st, and |L 
both sts. off needle tog., p l r 
rep. from * to last 3 sra., p 
into back of 2nd st. on left- 
band needle, then k into 
front of 1st xt. and »l. both 
sts. off needle tog... k 1. 

IfHh Row: K l r * p I, 

k 2 T rep. front * tu la^t &t., 
k I Itth Row: Knit. 

12th Row: K 1. p iu \m 
il.i k 1. ** Rep. from ** t0 
•* unril work nieainres t5J 
(J$H in. 

To Shape Armhole: R^.f , 
c:ast off b (0j sis,, pair to 
end. Work 30 (32] ro^ss in 
palt. 

To Shape Neck: C.i*l off 
4 (5) sts,, putt, to end of 
row, Dec 1 st. at neck edge 
in next and every alt. row 
until 29 (31) stjs. rem. 
Work 3 (5) roui without 
shaping. 

To Shape Shoulder — 1st 
Row; Cast off 15 <1G) . 
patt. to end of row. 

2nd Row 1 : Pan. to end of 
row. 

- 3rd Row: Cast off retn. 14 
(15) sts. 

RIGHT FRONT 
>Vork to correspond with 
left front, reversing all 
shapings, 

BACK 

Using No. 5 needles, east 
on 89 (95) ati. 

Work from ** to as 
left front. Cimt. in patt. 
until work measures samf as 
fronti to underarm. 

To Shape Armholes: R.s.f., 
cast off o (6) sts, at be^ of 



next 2 rows. Work 40 ( 44) 
rows uulirmt shaping. 

To Shape Shoulders — 1st 
and 2nd Rnw&: Cast of! 15 
[16] sts., patL to end of 
row. 

3rd and 4th Row: Cast oft 
14 (15) sts, patt. tO end. 

5th Row: Cast off rem. 
19 (21] st*. 

SLEEVES 

Using No. 5 needles, cast 
uu 3B (41) sts. 

Keeping continuir>' of 
patt. as given from ** to 
** for li-lt fmnr, inc r I st. 
at each end of needier rn 
7th and evrry Ti^lL 6th row 
uiml | line are 60 (59) "sts, 
on needle, then in every 
foil 4ih row until there are 
68 (73} sis. on hurdle 
Con i. without shaping until 
side edge measures 17 (17) 
in, (Tie a colored thread 
at this point.; Work 8 rows 
without shaping 

To Shape Top — 1st and 
2nd Rows: Cast off 13 f U) 
Itt^ putt to end of row* 

3rd and -4th Rows: Cast - 
off 12 (Kt) sts., patt. to 
end of row\ Cast off rent. 
IB (1<J] Hi 

TO MAKE UP 
With a slightly damp 
cloth and warm iron, press 
lightly. Using fine bk-s* 
seam, *ew up side, shoulder, 
and sleeve seams lo colored 
threads. Sew in sleeves, 
placing rows above colored 
threads to sts. across base 
of armhole Sew sip-fas inter 
in position. Sew braid in 
position around neck, down 
fronts, and around lower 
edge, and around sleeves, 
i'reis seams. 
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■ (I) GUm up a plaittfl ponylaii with gay watchbandi. {2} Pop two balls of tiring over pigtails and pin to hair. 
[3) Bind penyta.il with 3in, of ribbon, (4) A conch shall, attacked to hair with transparent adhesive tape, is eye- 
catching far parties, (5) Try iuw prize horses' tails. (6) Search far two shells and ptn to hah through pierced 
holes far r tally cute pigtails. 



For teenagers 



• Lttten Witt* be a*Md, and preference W «W«n to vrtttn vba 
do nut uu pennamet Sand thtfn to Teenagers' Weekty, Iqx 7051, 
GTO,. Sydney M01. We pay 52 for each letter wed. 




.etter from 
the islands 



• My name is Hilda Pago, I go to school on Tasia, 
a small island in the Solomon Islands, just off Santa 
Ysabel. Here on Tasia we have 144 schoolgirls. We 
have Guides, Brownies, and a Young tamers' Club, 
I am in class five. My teache/s name is Mhs Wright. 
In class five we have 33 girls. We eat rice, kumara, 
bread, and soup. We cut firewood in the bush, and 
then we cook our food. I enjoy playing games at 
Guides. I am one of the patrol leaders. In school 
we learn many kinds of things: Hygiene, social studies, 
arithmetic, natural science, crafts, divinity, sewing, 
housewifery, and English, f like learning English very 
much, 

— HILDA PAGO, Tasia, British Salomon Islands. 

C I I I I ■ I I Jlttl I I ■ ■ ■ I I I If Si llllllll If Tl I I 




Words of hope 

WITHIN the past few 
years, since his sight 
has a J most gone f reading 
and writing are things of the 
past), 1 haver been very con- 
cerned ibnut hiy lunely 
grandfather. Recently he 
was visited by a representa- 
tive of the Royal Institute of 
the Blind, who told him of 
one of their many services — 
Talking Bonks. These are 
good novels, of all categories, 
read over a limplr machine 
which is easy to operate, and 
which can be turned up 
awfully loud. All this hap- 
pened two Books ago* and 
now he is a changed man. 
It jusi goes to show there js 
still a lot of kindness in the 
world, despite what some 
people say. — Gregory Smith, 
Kew, Vic. 

Time remembered 

GINCE the Memory Book 
was suggested in 
LETTERS about two yean 
ago, I have kept mine, mak- 
ing regular entries, and even 
in this short time can see 
many rhanges in fashion, 
make-up, and top pop stars. 
More spectacular are my 
c hanges in tan e. 1 1 was a 
wonderful idea, and I hope 
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many other readers have 
been compiling their books, 
and will keep doing so. 
Imagine all the happy times 
thai will be rememhered 
when we're all a bit older 
and look bark through these 
Memory Books. — "Six- 
teen," Catinvbah, iVJf.W. 

ANIMAL LIFE 



Sound barrier 

J FAIL to understand why 
teenage girls (judging 
from most of my friends) do 
not "communicate* 7 with 
their mothers, but actually 
live in an Isolating barrier 
You will find that most 
mums arp willing to listen 
to their daughters' points of 
view, and will not retaliate 
with unreasonable ideas 
about the morafs of today's 
teenagers. Although my 
mother, with whom I discuss 
anything, starts off with 
"When I was a girl . . ." 
she usually comes down to 
earth the longer we talk- So 
come on, you hertnits, find 
out what your mother is 



really like and lei her know 
you are ready to list en lo her 
views. She may even reveal 
a few helpful hints about the 
opposite seal — "Rxtkcet" 
North Balwyn, Vic. 

Brainstorm 

JF a student attending 
school h known to have 
a few brains, she is cither 
snubbed or is expected to be 
a genius. It is very depress- 
ing. Deep down inside you 
are just a normal teenager 
who is fortunate to lie 
endowed with a little in- 
telligence. I wish other 
students would treat us as 
Lhey I real other ''normal" 
students. I am lucky to have 
a friend who is In the same 
boat as I am. But we feel 
left ouL — Mar git H gibbers, 
Kingaroy, Qld. 

Rash comment 

'pHE reason for die current 
unrest will probably not 
br- known for many years, 
but tile young generation — 
us- are the peopje respon- 
sible for a considerable 
amount of it- We want to 



reject what is old, but 
haven't anything new to re- 
place it. This is no good- A 
few years will pass before 
things are sorted out. Then 
we can be optimistic Just 
now, the best we can do is to 
right as many wrongs as we 
can — especially those brought 
on by the rashness of some 
teenagers, — Anne Fitz- 
patrith, Dapta, NSW. 

Do you agree? 

JF both girl and boy are ilill 
at school, T have often 
heard it said that the girl 
should offer to pay half the 
cost of their date. I dis- 
agree. It is true that most 
schoolboys have a limited 
allowance, and (his usually 
applies to schoolgirls as well. 
But girl* fcnust spend more 
of their allowance on their 
personal appearance (clothes, 
make-up, etc.) if they want 
to compete favorably with 
working girls of their own 
age. — Julie Fielding, Gor* 
don Park, Qld, 

Teen equality 

(JAM older people without 
teenage children of their 
own say what the teenagers 
of today are like? Can they 



really criticise, for do they 
know? These adults bear a 
rumor about one or a group 
of teenagers, and it passes 
from one to another, small 
things are added, and in the 
end a minor mishap finishes 
up as a major catastrophe. 
Tfrenagers should be treated 
as equal to any ordinary 
human being. It U not easy 
foT a teenager in this modern 
world. — "I nnocenl," 
Hobart. 

Hostel verdict 

JITTER three years of liv- 
ing in school hostels, 1 
am beginning to wonder just 
how much we benefit from 
living in such institutions. 
We are constantly having the 
fact that we are "selfish, un- 
grateful, and inconsiderate 
drummed into us. Surely 
this can only serve ' to lower 
our opinion: of ourselves, and 
induce us to an in the 
manner in which we are 
obviously expected to. AIso^ 
if we have not complied with 
some, usually obscure, rule, 
the authorities are able to 
prevent us seeing our parents 
when they come in visit us. 
This, f feel, can do nothing 
but barm. — "Hinder or 
Help?" Northern, WJL 



M Over the wireless I 
heard this criticism ol 
zoos: The animals would 
he better off tree, and too 
much money is spent on 
their food, especially 
kangaroo meat* My 
opinion is that mosf 
animals in a zoo are 
happy, because **> many 
are bom in captivity and 
do not know any other 
life. Also, many live on 
food other than meat and 
kangaroo. Zoos teach a 
great many children to 
become fond of animal* 
which they are unable lo 
see elsewhere. I love 
animals of every kind, 
and go to a zoo whenever 
possible- I love kangaroos, 
too, but the meat used at 
zoos won't slop people 
slaughtering them, 
M. fiaird, Wallaroo, 5.A. 



i" SEE that a Brazilian Customs officer recently 
* got into a lot of trouble for staring at a mini- 
skirled girl. 

For ogling the legs of a Rio de Janeiro airport 
receptionist AraaJdo Do Naatumcnln was. charged wish 
''insulting behaviour and moral offences,** and released 
on about $14 bail. 

AmaloVs explanation was that the girl's dress was 
so short he could not help staring. 

Assuming that he said nothing or made no particular 
movement — just stared— I, as a male, find the charge 
against Arnaldd ridiculous and outrageous. 

And girls' attitudes, similar to the receptionist's, are far 
too frequent. 

Just whap in heaven's name, does a girl in a mini- 
skirt expert to happen? 

I'm quite serif his when I say that there arc far too 
many cases of girls who like lo show off their legs hut 
get embarrassed (so they say) when the obvious, and 
inevitable, happens. 

Why wouldn't, or shouldn't, men stare? 

It's truly a rase of a girl wanting to have her cheese- 
cake and eat it, loo. 

Two Australian examples of lite silly nituntion 
immediatrly spring lo mind. 

One is the frequent fir maud (sometimes by old- 
womanish men, I admit) for girls in oftices to have their 
legs cut off from the gazes of males by so-called modesty 
panels on their desks. 

Another popped up when double-decker el ec trie train 
carriages appeared in Sydney. 



ROUND 
ROBIN | 




Adair 



A COLD LOOK AT 
MODESTY 




i lower decks could 



Many women claimed that « 
obtain unseemly views of legs. 

Girls, I maintain, must make up their minds on the 

matter, 

A rather blunt expression, concerning threatened 
fight!;, exists. It exhorts men to "put up {their fists) 
or shut up." 

In relation to modesty and minis, girls will have to 
decide whether to put down their hems and avoid the 
problem. 

Or, to echo the fight advice — 'put up and shut up. 
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i a trip for 2 
he Olympic 



mgs, Mexico 




7,620 Other Great Prizes! 

MikTName the Sport'Competition 



Picture you in sunny, colourful Mexico! Imagine experien- 
cing the excitement and drama of the Olympic Games! You 
could be there!! 

Here's all you do: Study the silhouettes below, and write in 
the spaces provided the names of the sports the figures am 
playing, and add fifteen words or less on why you think atj 
sp o rt smen should drink Mifo. Send rt witfi a Mho wrapper 
(not necessary where rt contravenes state laws) to the Mi lo 
"Name the Sport* 1 Contest, Box 424, P.O. Darlingnurst 2010, 
Contest doses 3 1st August, Results will be published in The 
Australian on 14th September, 1968. 

Enter the easy, entertaining "Name the Sport" competition 
— ftomeone has to win the trip for two to the Olympics 
(Plus accommodation and $500 spending money or the 
equivalent in cash), And look at the great consolation 
prizes: Portable television sets. Watches, Tennis rackets. 
Golf sets. Beach umbrellas. Swim krts. Biro pens. Hand 
torches. 7,620 prize* in ail!! 

Rules, and Conditions; Judges' decision will be final and no 
correspondence will be entered into. 
Employees and their families of The Nestle Company, its 
retailers and advertising agents are not eligible to enter. 
Judging will be based on the skill in identifying the illustra- 
tions and completing the Mifo sentence. Neatness and 
originality will be a deciding factor 
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*Pm your Mile Label here. 



ii.Hnr*i! 

? j All sportsmen should 
I Drink Mile because 



I. 

Hies might help you with your 



_2_ 
-5_ 



IflJJo is a concentrated 
strength building tonic food 
drink with vitamins, protein and 
the enriched goodness of melt 
extracts. Delicious hot or cold! 
M/fo-offidaffy appointed tot (he 
Olympic Games Mexico 1968. 



Name_ 
Addres 



State 



rUMLOue 



■Not requiW Whttm it ctMlrmvnnm* SUf* law. 
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Dreams for Sale from $183 

14 swinging 
Summer Cruises 
byP&O 

(Run away to sea December, 
January or February) 



Great fun. High adventure. 
Wonderful value. Choose from 
10 South Seas Cruises, a novel 
Treasure Hunt Cruise, 2 that 
go to the Far East and right 
round Australia, or a 34 -day 
Cruise to Hawaii* 
The fabulous days and nights 
at sea, the food, the friends you 
make, plus exciting foreign 
travel are the ideal ingredients 
for a swinging Summer holiday. 

t&im Mft 'im t+tHvn+rr /roth &n*i*V **»if» 
w*y*t to a/ to Bihar Stjtw* iwter ir ana *trrt Cmtt*. i ^ 



December 

Dac. 1 . Of cades lo Noumea, Suva, Auckland 
13 days. One Class from 1204. 
Dec. IS. O readers lo Brisbane, Suva, Lau- 
tolia, Auckland, 14 days. One Class from S26& 
Doc. 20. Iberia to Noumea, Pieton, Wei ling- 
Ton, Bay of Islands. 12 days. From J305 First; 
120S Tourist. 

Dec, 30. Orsova lo Noumea, Lantoka. 
Auckland II days. From First only. 

Seven Beat Cruise 

Dec. 22. Chusan to Darwin. 
Penang. Port Swettcnham, 
Singapore, Fremantle. 
Albany, Melbourne 25 days. 
From S623 First; S456 
Tourist. 






January 



Jan. 11* Orsova to Pago Pago, Suva, Auck- 
land. 1 3 days. From S2°5 First only. 
Jnn. 17. Qiusan to Suva, Nukualofa. 10 
days. From S22K First; $183 Tourisl. 
Jan. 25. Orsova to Noumea, Suva .Auckland, 
U day*. From J250 Firtf; 11*14 Tourist. 



Aloha Cruise 

Jan. 2 Iberia to Melbourne. 
Auckland, Suva, P a go pago, 
(Hawaii (HiJo and Honolulu). 
Suva, La ij i oka. Noumea, Wei- 
tingion, 34 days. From 1770 
First ; Tourist. 




r 



February 



Fab. 1. <_'hu!ttn to Melbourne, Auckland 
Pago Pago. Suva 16 days. From S3n2 First: 
J290 Toumr 

Feb. 3. Himalaya Treasure Hunt Outse 
Brisbane, Noumea. Laulaka. Suva, Auckland. 
Melbourne. 17 days. One Class from i2°2. 
Fab. 18. Chilian in Melbourne, Auckland, 
Suva, Noumea. 14 days. From $319 First; 
$256 Toumt, 

Fab. 21. Himalaya lo Brisbane, Nnume.il, 
Suva. Tonga, 12 day*,. One Class from 

Fire Dragon Cruise 

Feb. 11. Ihena to Melbourne. 
Fremanllc, Singapore, Hong 
Kong, Manila, Darwin. 31 day*. 
From 1700 First: 1452 Tourist. 






See your P & 0 Travel Ag«nt or P & 0 for literature and 
reservations while there's a wide choice of accommodation. 

Altinvtittii fti a i ,\tnn at ft iHt/ttrutur rulr drprvuii mm m'mitttriiitv 
ut rimt of tntaki*w. 



the tale, as the saying: goes 

"You rotter!" screamed 
Miilicent. "1 remember, now, 
erring you in Alice Springs 
the night before wr left . , , 
you ainj Mr. Wins-low were 
having dinner together, but I 
didn't realise until latnr who 
you were . . . 

"Ynu weren't out here two 
days Ijrforc we arrived . . . 
more likely two hours . . . 
and, b**rausr the Murdodls 
were under yo ir (humh, you 
could make any statement you 
liked , . 

The Inspector, seemingly 
oblivious of Carter** gun, j^gvc 
Misfi Bland a cheering smile. 

"Well done, Mks Bland. 
Please go on!" 

"Mr, Carter can fly » heli- 
copter . . . he's at l he bottom 
i>f alt this, you'll see . . ." 
Miilicent went oft, "And you'll 
probably find he's the person 
who fired the shot in the 
gorge that day. 

" After all, Jie*i been carry- 
irrg this gun around with him 
for days and he could easily 
have fired from his pocket as 
he flung himself dnwn on the 
rock.' 

"Chrilr right. Miss Bland, 
Lhey should make you an in- 
speclur of policr," Carter said, 
sarcastically. "It so happens 
thai what you've said it cor- 
rect, but you'll never prove 
anything , . . you won't live 
that long." 

Carter's handsome face was 
lightly flushed. The hazel 
eyes were not pleasant. Hi* 
immense shoulders moved 
menacingly a* hr kept them 
all under surveillance. 



THE POISON TREE 



N, 



y one doubted 
that he would uae the gun. 
No one doubled that with 
time and isolation on hi* aide 
he could stage an accident 
l lift c would invotve them all 
"Why won't we ever prove 
anything, Carier?" the In- 
spector spoke oul of a strange 
silence. 

"Because," said Carter, 
making a show of patience, 
u m order isn't what it used to 
he, Inspector Ira- Thompson 
You surely know that! Murder 
is very scientific ihesc days." 

"You refer in the new 
poisons that break down in 
the body and leave- no trace/* 
the Inspector replied in a 
thoughtful way. 

lie was visualising Winslow 
and Carier at dinner. How 
easy for Carter to have slip- 
ped something to Win J low, 
something run tain trig poison 
in a delayed-action form. It 
was obvious, in retrnipeci, 
that Winslow hadn't been feel- 
ing well in the earlier part of 
the day — the day of hii death 

Of course, the helicopter 
had been I he answer all along. 
Carter had used it to his ad- 
vantage at every opportunity, 
and Rally Dt Beer, used as 
she was to her husband's com- 
ing and going at all hours in 
his helicopter in the running 
of his freight service, would 
think nothing of hearing a 
machine near The Oasis. 

Couple wiih this the fact 
that she was frightened of her 
husband and wouldn't have 
dared to question him . . » 
rurnr to think of it, nn one 
in the area paid particular 
notice to helicopters because 
oil search machines were 
usually busy. 

Mrs. Adams was feeling 
satisfied. She fell certain 
That Ord had seen something 
that night. Perhaps he'd seen 
Carter drop a fata! pellet into 
Window's wine glass . . , 

The fim flush of dawn was 
staining the Rork^ now visible 
through the wide window. 
Carter's powerful figure out- 
lined against it seemed part 
of the strength and savagery 
nf a land demanding to be met 
on ils own lerim 

The scene "was to he 
abruptly ended Everyone in 
the room, except CarLer, 
could see faintly the figures 
of the three forgotten women, 
Mrs. Murdoch, who had been 
forced into helping her bus- 



band, frma, and Mandie> as 
iht'y tame up silently beyond 
the window. 

The Inspector found himsrlf 
unretuctaut to mention tu 
Carter just hdw ef7n irnrly 
Jrma was handling the 
double -barrelled shotgun, and 
how ready the wnuld be to 
use it if Carter should prove 
unco-operative. 

There was a look of in- 
rredulity on Carter's face as 
he was removed under close 
guard to the office 

Mrs. Adama sat back in her 
rhair. She realised now that 
Charles Walters had known, 
or suspected, that operation! 
of an illegaJ kind were goinjj 
on. at Mount Curley and, in 
lus frequent absences, had 
tried to follow bis own line 
of inquiry. 

Unfortunately, he lutd not 
taken hi* wife into his con- 
fidence and site had imagined 
that he was involved in the 
crimes that had been com- 
mitted, 

"Could I ask Mrs. Gordon! 
a question. Inspector?" Mrs. 
Adams spoke hesitantly a& ihe 
looked at the South African 
woman 

She knew that Woodi 
would soon be taking Mrs, 
Cordon i into custody — 
Murdoch and De Beer had 
already been removed to ihe 
office, which waa being used 



rnnugh on his hands to 
orcupy him at present/* she 
said, coldly. She lit a 
cigarette with calm fingers 
and in haled deeply, 

"And what about Dr. Tor- 
butt?" Mrs. Adams fell 
bound to ask after Mrs, 
Gordoni had left the room 
with Sergeant Woods. "It's 
true that he visited New 
Guinea and was murdered. 
Why siuuifd Lisa Cordorii say 
it was a coincidence?" 

"Well, it was a coinci- 
dence," Alex aaid, *'Carter's 
wa< undoubtedly the mind 
behind this organisation, but 
he evidently look Mrs. 
Cordon! into his confidence 
to a far greater degree than 
be did Murdoch and De 
Beer. They confined them- 
selves tu gouging opal and 
collecting their percentage of 
the profits, after Carier had 
arranged for the disposal 
oversea* of the M ernes. 

"Ord and Torbutt were 
both geophysicists. Dr. Tor- 
butt was murdered when he 
was about to make a survey 
of some of the oil search 
territory in New Cuinca, 
And Mrs. Gordon i knew 
what was in store for Ord 

"She knew he was going 
to die, too, on the eve of 
visiting oil search areas in 
Central Australia. The fact 
that it was actually opal that 



MRS. II. WIFE 




OPEN 
YOUR 

CHARGE 
ACCOUNT 
HERE 



And to think that for years I've been paying 
MONEY for thins*!" 



as a temporary lock-up, and 
Mrs. Adam* felt she had 60 
know the answer to her 
out-Minn. 

At a nod from the Inspec* 
tor, who seemed to he very 
busy with a sheaf of reports 
on his table, Mrs. Adams pur- 
sued her inquiry, 

M lf I may ask," she said, 
"why were you frightened a I 
The Oasis that morning ? 
Please don't deny II — I wa* 
watching you/' 

Lisa turned indifferent eyes 
upon Mrs. Adams. 

"It was that man De 
Beer ... I saw his photo- 
graph on the wall . . .1 
knew him in South Africa 
... he made overtures to 
me that I refused ... he 
then became violent and 
threatened lo kill me , . ." 

She smiled maliciously 
when «he saw the disc o in- 
fo rtu re that her words had 
caused. 

It was nothing to do with 
the crimes that had been 
committed and Mrs. Adams 
felt she had pried into some- 
thing that was not her con- 
cern. She fuund herself 
being profoundly thankful 
that Salty and Arnold De 
Beer were no longer in the 
room. 

Alex asked coolly. "And 
now that you are in I he same 
building, one might almost 
say the same boat, as Arnold 
De Berr, you arr no lunger 
afraid. Why is that? Don't 
you regard him as a threat 
to your safety now?" 

Lisa tossed heT dove- 
colored head impatiently. 

"I would imagine he tins 



was involved was beside the 
point. ■' 

"And the poison . , , do 
you know what it was?" 
Charles Walters put the 
quention, 

"Actually, we do!" AJex 
told them. "Despite Carter's 
boast aliout poisons thai leave 
no trace, we've known for 
• it- time it was thallium . . 

"It appears that Philip 
Carter b a bit of a dabbler 
in orugs. He experiments 
with tobacco alkaloids which 
he knowi how to extract fioro 
Duboisia hop woodi i. The 
Aborigines ktse it for its 
narcotic properties and. thai 
might have given Carter the 
idea. That, and the fart 
Lhat it is well-known as a 
danger to stock. 

"He knew, too, that Nicky 
De Beer was iti the habit of 
staging his small drama with 
the Duboisia leaves for the 
benefit of every busload that 
went through . . . well, per* 
haps Garter had tome idea 
that Window's death might 
be put down to misadventure 
. . . through contact or inges- 
lion of the leaves . . . and. 
he had planned Ord 'a deatli 
to appear accidental . . ,+ 

"And Mrs. Gordonir* I 
suppose she drugged herself 
when a showdown was in the 
ofTing, hoping to put hcrsell 
in ihe clear?" 

Millicent, still pursuing 
details, might have been talk' 
ing to the vast red plain, 
though if anyone had heard 
her it is probable that they'd 
have agreed. 

THtl EM) 
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BUTTERICK 



PATTERNS 



4029- — Semi- fitted A-line dresa has 
drcfcje wftfi button and bow trim Sijccs 
31 . 34, 36, 38in. bust. Price TO cents 
includes postage. 

4428. — A-loi* dross with cardigan jac- 
KflL Srm 32. 34. 36. 38. 40 r 42, 44in. 
huat. Prica TO cants includes postage. 



4641 

Two 
I 44m. 
I >ostage. 



— A-iinfl dress has side-front band 
concealed zipper closing. Dress in 
lengttis. Sizes 34, 36, 38, 40, 42, 
bust. Price 75 cents includes 




BUTTERJCK PATTERNS ARE AVAILABLE AT LEADING STORES 

od yt^r ^ ..d m** to. rATTEKN SttYIC€, f.O. MX 4 CROYDON N.S.W. 2132. 

(NX rcQ4cm; IOX 114*4, tiki**, IE.*.) IE SUJti TO STATE Sl2t 



NAME 


DESIGN 


Si7E 




AJttfESS 













MANDRAKE 

THE 

MAGiCiAN 



IMAGES of the Bo boo chief and 
captured* Mordraka reach Emperor 
Mag n on by tTi-dimensiorTai pro- 
jection. He makes every effort to 
trace Hieir location. READ ON: 





THIS WEEK'S CROSSWORD 

ACROSS 

1 . An American pirtntr on ifii-£i*ene*& 

4. The Gcrxnwi around a raven) for a 

meal (6 1 . 
9. A record around a circuit (3). 

10. Peter toe movie Air gels the bird 
(3). ~ 

11. Frn; m a cask (3). 

12. Phone m wp far a shdlfisfc (7). 

13. A handsome woman has fifty-fifty in 
a buzzer (5). 

14. Tea ratio pen letter* fur the power 
id thruu through (II). 

19. Material to fill with .™ g (5). 

21. Information around a catalogue males 
it shine (7). 

23. Queensland mountain is a miimic 
town 13). 

24. Sail along a chain of mountains (5). 




23. Bdonjnng to lit (3). 
26. Ol\j Kite in color 



27. Pmtecript about 
straight and limp 
of 

m. 




1 . Glo^ belonging U> a 



2. Put back two Fabrics (7). 

3. Refuse lb* waste parts 

5. Occupy in ordinary course 
of behaviour {7). 

6. New talc of Chriumas 
about five (5). 

1. Ajibiud-fesuilc in prefcrenn- 
(6). 

8, Ftowen bfee Hslcrs (II). 



Solution will be puhlkhed neat week 
DOWN 

15. Straggles fear in newts {7). 



1G» Tonr now to 

kte (7). 

17. Inviting ain 

18, Traps (G). 



20. Yo aL ^ and^I get older wkh 



22. Standard of 

fifty (5). 
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dhere's an Arnotts Cream Biscuit 

to please everyone. 

What a parade of fresh-baked delight! Tangy, chocolatey, fruity, creamy, in individual packs 
or the Arnott's Assorted Cream selection. In the Arnott's biscuit bar at your food store. 

SHORTBREAD CREAM. LEMON CRISP, CREAMY CHOCOLATE. ORANGE SLICE. 
DELTA CREAM. MONTE CARLO. CREAMY CRUNCH. 
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1; 



GLAMOR 



|— J ERE is o preview of four superb bended gowns 
for gala evenings. These are just a few of 
the magnificent imported models to be shown 
by Grace Bros, at a World Scene '68 fashion 
parade during a luncheon in the Grand Ballroom, 
Wenlworth Hotel, Sydney, on Wednesday, July 24, 
in aid of the King George V Appeals Committee, 





Paj^ 2 — tVeekiy Fuihun X- 



At left: Dramatic even- 
ing design from over- 
seos is pure silk organza, 
beautifully beaded oil 
over in a scroll pattern 
Styled with □ soft 
scooped neckline, if is 
available in pink ond 
blue, sizes 12 ond 14. 
S3 55. I Grace Bros, 
Showcase, Bondi ond 
Cbatswood. I 



Elegant for a dinner 
party or formal 
occasion, this sleeveless 
is heavily en- 
wit h beading 
staking check 
An exclusive 
, it is in white, 
pink, green, btue, ^izes 
10-14. $150 (Grace 
Bros Showcase, Bondi 
and Chats^ood I 



gown 
crusted 
in a 
desiqn. 
model. 
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ON PARADE 



Fashions 
in the 
Shops 




Long slender lines in [imported 
pole blue chiffon, with the square 
neckline and bodice delicately 
beaded in q pattern of white and 
gold This gown is ideal fdr a ball, 
a theatre first night, or even a 
gala dinner party. XSSW. $170 
(Groce Bros, Showcase, Bondi 
ond ChatswoodJ 



At right- A smash-entrance dress 
for the cocktail hour in pale pink 
pure silk organza has a gently 
scooped neckline, short sleeves, 
and delicate alt-over beading. 
Sizes 10 and 12. $200. (From 
Grace Bras, Showcase, Bondi ond 
ChatswoodJ 
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FASHIONS IN 
THE SHOPS 



Below "Reveller" h a shapely 
one-piece design with boy legs 
in daisy pttnt heloncc and a 
heavy zip front closing below 
a V-neck. Block, green, royol, 
apricot ore basic colors. By 
Jontzen. 32-38m About $ U. 
<AII Big W Stores, mid-August) 



Trim one-piece swimsuit, in novy stretch bri-nylon broadly bonded ond belted 
ot waist in white, does wonders for any athletic young figure. By Wotersun. 32- 
36in. About $M 95. (From Big W Stores, Worrowong, Bonkstown, Liverpool, 
Chatswood.) 
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At right: "Bagatelle." a 
one-piece design with a 
pretty- girl look and pop- 
ular boy legs, combines a 
tricot nylon top wMh 
stretch bn nylon trunks. 
In black-and-white, block 
on black, cerise on cerise, 
ociuo on aqua. 32-40m, 
By J o n t z e n About 
V<6 95. iAII Big W 
Stares.) 




Two smart check looks in new season Janf2en 
swimsuits in stretch brU nylon. One-piece 
style, at left, with plunge bock and interest- 
ing strap derail 15 m novy/whlfe,. blue/green, 
□pricci/gald, 32-^Din. About $15.99. Snappy 
i*vo pi<3ce at right, in blue/green, novy/white, 
32-3Bin. Aboui $14.95. <AI| Big W Stores J 



IN THE 

SWIM 



At right: Brood, bold stripes 
in o knock -you r-eye- out one- 
piece swimsuir of stretch brf- 
nylon is one of the excite- 
ments oi Walersun's new 
season collection. In black / 
whfte, novy/whfte, 32 3Sin. 
About $16 95. 'All Big W 
Stores. ) 
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Below Chocolate silk skirt and 
jacket teamed beautifully with 
Mrs Ken Youdole's white srlk 
wafsrcoat-sryle shirt. The jacket 
was highlighted with matching 
white Jape Is and cuffs and the 
shirr with a gold fob chain. 



What 
people are 
wearin g in 
SYDNEY 



• Some of Sydney's most elegantly 
dressed women gathered at the 
cocktail-hour art show "Their 
Favorite Pointings/' which the 
Black and White Committee held 
at the Barry Stern Galleries in 
Paddington, Here are a few of ihe 
guests who attended. 





Orange velvet culoftes, hand* 
printed with interesting flower 
motifs, looked worm and 
feminine on Mrs Brian Kelly, 
above, who is admiring "Two 
Figures/' by Charles Black- 
man, one of the paintings on 
show for the cocktail party. 



tee-blue silk ruffled shirt top 
was the perfect cofor choice 
for Mrs. Brian Et re I son's 
cocktail dress, above right. 
The slightly gathered black 
silk skirt was joined at the 
waist by a striking emerald 
belt and bow. 



Unusual sleeve treatment was 
a feature of the vivid pink 
wool dress worn by Mrs, John 
Cochlan, at right The open 
sleeves were caught with gold 
and pink pear! buttons every 
two inches. She carried a 
matching pink silk clutch bag. 
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What people are 
wearing OVERSEAS 





Above; Actress Eunice Goyson, who morried 
actor Br ion Jackson in London, dispensed 
with □ veil or hot in favor of clusters of 
tiny white satin petals with pearl centres 
scattered in her dark hair. They matched 
the row around the neckline of her suit, 



Left: Beautiful blonde Itolfon film ^tar 
Vrrna Lrsi, perched an a park bench m 
London's Embankment Gardens, was in 
England for two reasons — to see the 
Queen ond attend Royo( Ascot. Here she 
wears o brown-and white-checked silk 
dress wi»h a sleeveless brown silk jerkin. 



AuiTiuiUfui \V«JMi*'i Wwmlt^ July 



Josephine Ooy Ford, 
second from left, standing 
between her parents, Mr. 
end Mrs. Buhl Ford II, 
greets o guest arriving at 
her coming*oiit party in 
Detroit, U.S.A. The deb's 
f other is an industrial 
designer and her mother 
is o sister of Henry Ford 
II Both mother c n d 
daughter wore thefr hofr 
long — - Josephine's was 
straight ond Mrs. Ford's 
was styled in curls* \ 



Below: The Duchess of 
Kent wore a pleated silk 
shantung coat with a 
floppy - brimmed flewer- 
decorated hot when she 
attended what was to hove 
been o gcrden party at 
Lancaster House. Instead, 
rain farced the guests in- 
doors. Here the Duchess 
shakes hands with the Lody 
Mayoress of Westminster. 
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At left: Cool whits? tetoron blouse 
to tuck in or wear over a skirt has 
a deep where lace collar below a 
narrow neckband and matching 
cuffs XSSW W S5.99. (Hardems 
Mid City Blouse Dept., 1st floor.) 



OUR BUDGET BUYS 
of the week 



• Two lace- and ruffle-trimmed blouses 
for different times of day, a short black 
velvet skirt, and a most wearable slither 
of wool-knit shift are special offers from a 
Sydney store to our readers this week. 
Stocks are being held for early shoppers. 



Below: Handy little woof- 
knit shift with stitch deloil 
and self- belt has a short back 
zip and is machine-washable. 
By Crestknit. In aqua and 
other colors. XSSW - W, 
$13 95. IHorderns Mid-Gtv 
Budget Dresses, 2nd floor. ! 



Below: Attractive young blouse-and-skfrt 
look; the pale pink georgette blouse with 
double frill and rose trim comes in alabaster 
and blue also By Contessa. XSSW W. $7.99, 
Short black velvet skirt is gently tucked at 
wa.stband $7,99 XSSW- SW, ( Horderns Mid- 
City Blouse and Skirt Depts., 1st tloorJ 
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THE CAT ON THE COVER . . . 



rTIHE handsome picture ovcr- 
4 leaf is of a new arrival in 
Australia - a magnificent Bir- 
man cat. 

Mr. and Mrs. R, Slarky, of 
Gvmei, N.S.W., have imported 
I wo Birmans — ihcy arc just 
out ci quarantine and plan to 
breed them here. 

The Birman is only an averapc- 
sized cat, but it is heavily built, 
with a long, rather low body on 
sbcrt, powerful legs. 



The head is not unlike a 
Persian's, but longer, with a more 
convex forehead. 

The silky coat doesn't readily 
mat, and in full winter coat the 
fjirman has a heavy ruff and 
p\u me. 

The traditional color is scal- 
point, with a faint gold shading 
in the light-beige hue. 

H reeding has abso produced 
blue-points, chi;colaic-points t and 
frost-points. 

Eyes are sparkling sapp hi re- 
blue, and feet always must have 
pure white * 'gloves." 

These last iwo demanded 
characteristics particularly point 
up the fascinating legend 
attached to the breed. 

You see, the Birman (Burman, 
Poge 2 - TRUE CAT TALES 



THEREBY HANGS A 

COLORFUL 



in American spelling) is known 
as the sacred cat of Burma. 

And the legend tells how the 
Birman received the coloring he 
bears today 

Before the biilh of Christ (so 
the story goes), Kittah priests 
served a thriving religion in 
Burma. 

They lived and meditated in 
magnificent temples and with 
them lived 100 sacred white cats. 

The cats played important 
parts in the religion. 

For the cats were believed to 
receive the souls of pure priests 
who died. 

When the cat died, both 
human and animal soul* went to 
a heaven of the god Sang- Hi r>. 

When a new religion, Brah- 
manism, came on the scene, the 
Kittah priests ind their eats were 
persecuted. 

It was during one attack by 
religious opponent that the 
sacred white cats are supposed tu 
liave undergone a strange trans- 
formation. 

It seems thai in a besieged 
temple, the most v cnerable 
Kiii;ih priest, calied Mun-Ha, 
was meditating before a golden 
goddess, Tsun-Kyan-Kse r 



TALE . . . 



Beside him, as he prayed for 
his peoples deliverance, was a 
sacred cat. Sinh. 

The old priest died — and the 
cat put his paws on the head of 
his master and looked up at the 
goddess. 

ISS £3 © SSI 

A golden glow from Tsun* 
Kyan-K.se bathed .Sinh and 
tinged the white coat. 

The cat s eyes also took on the 
blue of the goddess' eyes. 

But the paws stayed snowy — 
mirroring the white hair of the 
dead priesL 

Sinh stalked on to the sacred 
throne, the legend goes, and 
gazed at some amazed Kittah 
priests who had seen the change. 

Inspired, the Kittahs beat off 
the enemy . 

Next morning, the priests 
gathered in the throne • room. 
Sinh was still on the throne. 



He didn't eat or drink for a 
week, and died. 

Carrying the pure soul of the 
old priest to an after-life? 

While the priests were discussing 
who should replace Mun-Ha, the 
remaining cats of the temple 
walked in, 

And they, too, had changed 
from white to Sinn's coloring. 

They moved in a circle round 
the youngest priest, Ligoa. 

The cats had chosen the new 
Kittah leader . . . 

The breed first reached the 
Western world, it seems, about 
lite time of World War I. 

France appears to have been 
the first place to receive them. 

-Since then, Birmans have be- 
witched cat-lovers in widely 
scattered parts of the world. 

To even a sceptic, it is a charm- 
ing idea to consider that descen- 
dants of a cat that colorful I y 
graced a temple in Burma several 
thousand vears ago can, sphinx- 
like, survey suburban Svdnc}, 
1968 ... * 

Picture hj staff photographer Rim llrrt 
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ARE cats psvchlr., possessed of 
a sixth sense? 
Scientists, as well as laymen wh" 
are devoted cat-lovers, are cunsidcrinj; 
(some arc convinced of] the posaibility 
thai these pels could have ESP — 
extrasensory perception 

(ESP, broadly. i\ communication 
achieved without usuit; th<* physical 
semes of hearing, sight, smell* touch, 
or taste.] 

One ftcirntivi to take the proposition 
seriously has bent David E. knhn of 
the Paraps%chuiogv Foundation, New 
York. 

Hr ha» said that during- 40 years of 
ESP studii - he has found example* 
of cats with set olid-sight. 

Dr. J. H. Rhine, an expert for a 
-similar length of time at the Duke 
University. North Carolina, para- 
psychology laboratory, lias supported 
him 

Hrre are some examples, all authen- 
ticated !>v American scientists, of feline 
"formne-telUnn'" . . ... 

Consider the cav* of Sally, a Virginia 
lawyer's pet cat. 

"'Sally was brought into the house 
because we needed a good mouser,*' 



*aid the buyer when explaining tn 
experts how shr had t limed out to lie 
a far more important member of the 
family than simph that- 

4i She worked hard at her job," h*" 
went on, "was dignified and well 
trained, and never gave a moment's 
trouble. 

"Our two boys were crazy about 
her, and she played with Lhcm like a 
dog 

"One summer night the boys were 
camping io woods ten miles away. 

"About 2 a.m. Sally began to moan. 
She had never done ihal before. She 
made a terrible racket and we couldn't 
calm hrr 

The lawyer's wife believed ihe cat 
was try ins T(> u *" them something 
perhaps about the boys she loved ? 

She made her husband drive to their 
ramp 

He did so—- just in time to rescue the 
boys from a fire sweeping through the 
wood-; 

Again, according to the expert*, a 
woman in Illinois lost heT cat and an 




"YOU'RE RIGHT f . . . 
The President of the 
United States tS Lyn- 
don Johnson. Now, as 
first prize you win, 
absolutely free 



DOES YOUR 
A SIXTH 



intensive three-day search failed to 
trace ii. 

On ihe third night, however, she 
dreamed she saw her jier trapped in a 
pipe in a neighboring building. 

'"Sure enough,*' she said, **ju*r as I 
dreamed, there was my rat." 

The homecoming instinct of animals 
~-mcluding cats— ^>f ten defies logical 
explanation. 

In 1959, a black-and-white cat called 
Skunk y travelled 2000 miles frcftn 
A I ha m bra. California, to its former 
home in Minneapolis, Minnesoia. 

Having disappeared from its new 
home, it turned up at a former neigh- 
bor's house after 18 months. 

How could it have found its way 
back? After all, it had Hown to Cali- 
fornia, 

And a New York cat-owner reported 
to the scientists; 

'We first saw Daisy when we mover! 
into our summer home 

"She was sitting on the porch, and 
we strew to love her during the Hummer 
months, 

'When it was time u> return to die 
city, there was discussion about taking 
Dais) . 

"However, as she seemed about to 
have kittens, we persuaded a friendly 
neighbor to look after her ." 

Bui about a month later Daisy turned 
Lip ai h?r ll owncrs* 11 New York home. 
30 miles away — though she had never 
been to the city before. 

And she made five return -trips to the 



summer home — to bring her five 
kittens! 

Hie American scientist could find 
similar examples farther afield. 

In South Australia several years ago 
Mr. and Mrs. A- Newinglon moved 2tXI 
miles from West Beach to Port Augusta 
— and took their cat, Smnkey, widi 
them 

Soon afterward Smokey disappeared. 

And when the Newingtnns visited 
former neighbors at West Beach about 
18 months later — there was Smokev 

He had arrived not long before ihev 
did. 

Australian war correspondent, broad- 
caster, and cat-lover the late Frank 
Lcgg believed cats have a definite 
ability to foresee their own death-* 



hit* 4 — TRUE CAT TALES 



In hi* book "Catx on Velvet/' he 
retailed how a pet cat railed Blackie 
leapt on to hi* bed, for the first time 
in his life, soon after the bedroom 
light had been turned olT. 

Mr. and Mrs. Legg went to sleep 
with Blarkie on the bed. 

During the night Blarkie disappeared 
— never to be seen again 

Mr. Legg wrote: "When he felt hi> 
time had come — nnd I believe can 
sense their approaching end — whai 
moie natural rhan thai he should say 
goodbye in a sprrial way to u? who 
had shown him kindness and made him 
happy," 

How eon Id all these things happen' 
'The onlv way I can explain a 
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CAT HAVE 
SENSE „,? 



leading American para psychologist ha* 
said + "« U» conclude that animak have 
extrasensory perception. 

"What mankind has railed a sixth 
si-use sreuu in be particularly developed 
in animal* who havr Lived in a human 
envirurimeul. 



"It may have something to rj<» with 
(he furl I hat I hey cannot communicate 
through speech, 

"This promotes highly developed 
psychic capacities, something horn out 

of attachment and a yearning pp < 

muiiiraic." * 



♦ ♦ • He certainly 
dreams quite a lot 



YOU can tell when your cat 
» drtramiji^ — and a mature, 
one dreams during about 15 
perceiU of his life. 

Scientists say that when a rat ii 
deeping on his haunches, with front 
paws turJced under the chrsi, he a 
kk-epiftR liKhlly — but not drranrins. 

However, he is generally dreaming 
when he is sleeping cuiwd inlo a 
halL 

After the cat has curled up, he 
deep* lightly for ten to Ztl jnmnitv 

Then the muxrles of the nni 
relax T the eat enter* deep sleep,, and 
dreaming begins. 

The dreaming, deep periods alter- 
nate with lighter nnev. 

"The cat spends about three- 
^[Larrera of hi* Life sleeping — about 
12 hours a dav hi light ,slerp + the 
remaining six dreaming. 



Kittens dream during n\m\ of 
their sleeping lime. 

They cannot drep lightly until 
their nervous systems develop more. 

Don't worry about disturbing your 
cat when he's dfcunting- 

He will make up foe ihe inter- 
ruption by dreaming more during 
a later sleep. 

lA'liat do cats dream about? 

Sorry, the scientists can't answer 
thm one. 

But if it U about chasing birds 
— well, rhe htrds wouldn't sec cats 
in their dreams, 

Ri rd* u|i pin in I v dream only about 
out-half percent of their deeping 
time. * 
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ALL GOOD 
FRIENDS— 
AND JOLLY 
GOOD COMPANY 



* While the cat is away, the 
mice will play . . . But in this 
case, when the cat is stiff 
there the rabhtt and the hen 
wiU play — quire happity with 
their feline friend, who rests. 
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A THROWBACK 
TO OLD EGYPT? 



A STRANG*- bequest from a 
friend — he left her a cat 
with a mystery-shrouded back- 
ground — has launched an A us* 
uralian arust .in London on a new 
hobln. 

The artist, Atannah Coleman, is 
breed an unusual tvpe of cat, the 
Kex 

It is little mure than a year sinre 
Alannah Colenian took up her new 
interest. The car? live with her in Oak- 
hill Studios, London, where she works, 
Lind exhibits the an of other painter* 
She is registered as (he only Australian 
rat-breeder in Britain. 

"I had always loved and owned rats," 
she sairl recently. "Ami when Bryan 
Stirling Webh a famous rat-breeder in 
England and a great friend of mine — 
died, he bequeathed his favorite to mc, 

"It was a beautiful hybrid Rex 
kitten. Rtiarry Sweetie Tart. A perfect 
broad 'queen.' She had a beautiful 
coat and tail, was a divine yellow color, 
and was of such delicate affection and 
good man nets that I fell in love with 
hi: i righl away. 

"Bryan had bred so much into her 
thai I kncK she would have I over- 
kill ens if properly mated. I derided 



★ Oakhill Champignon — a six- 
week-old seal- point Rex kitten, 
owned by Afannah Coleman. 
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then and there lo rarry on where Bryan 
had left off" 

The story of the Re* • is a .strange 
one. As told by Alannah Co'eman, it 
is a* fascinating as their unusual 
appearance and unexpected eh arm. 

For they not only look "with-it/' 
with their crimped coats like the new 
short wavy hairstyles, bul the* have 
the manners and aJiection^ of i pel dopi. 

They wag their mils with drlijjht. 
a> dogs do. They Jove being stroked 
and fundled. They have at happy ^tem- 
perament and seemingly philosophical 
nature. And they arc ttn/lffingfy polite 
and affable. Almost always, anyway . . . 

"Such courtesy is unusual in a rat," 
said Alannah, lifting one of hers up to 
demonstrate. 

Hat -J ike, and as if to disprove her 
words, the signs of protest b*gnn. A 
wriggle, a disdainful look One cd 
reproach. And perfect composure b&X 
she had let the cat go 

"Not quite as docile as a dog," said 
Alannah with, a Jan eh. 

"Rin." as she pointed out, "not a 
sound- They are not noisy, these oita 
Which is one of the reasons, one of tin- 
many reasons, Lhey make such ideal 
pets. ' 

Twd of Alannah's cats now took up 
their favorite positions in front of a 
painting as she chronicled their brief 
history. 

"Nothing is known about the Rex 
before about I950 t when one of a litter 
of ordinary short-haired kittens wa> 
found to have a closely curled eoal,' , 
she said. 

• Continued on page 10 
The Australian Women 'i Weekly — J u\f 24, 1%8 
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A THROWBACK TO OLD EGYPT? • Comm^ t, om ^ s 



"This Has dnwn on a farm in Corn- 
wall, and the owner mated the kitten 
back 10 the mother. The result a 
litter of rurly hatred little bttmfefc 

"And no the new brerd was started, 
with Bryan Stirling Wrbb breeding in 
IxmJori and several other fancier* 
frJlmving, Bryan had rushed straight 
dnwn in Cornwall the moment he heard 
new* of this Grange rat in the litter. 

"Ten sear* later/" continued Alannah, 
a slightly difTrrrnt type of curly 
mated kitten wan bom in Devon. That 
was in 1 96-1 1 and the kitten wu from 
an entirely nnrela'ed line, 

"Cross-breedtng of the two strains 
was tried. But tlrs was not IttCCeilfaL 
The two sett of genes would not mrx 




Alannah went on with her story, 
which took a »l rants e twist , "Unex- 
pected I v and unaecouniahlv, cats with 
the new ma reel le cur J and wavy roats 
appeared in Germany and in America. 
They were born in much the same way, 
into ordinary fitters, of short-haired 
* ats. N 

Breeding selectively and carefully 
began right away and the Rex cat 
rapidly begun to increase in numbers. 
The Rex 15 3 prolific breeder and tive 
nr *ix in a litter are quite common. 
Interest was stimulated and ,1 Rex 
club was formed, w T ith headquarters in 
Devon. 

"'Phcre are two standards of Rex." 
Alannah explained, "The Onrush and 
the Devon. 

And at I coat tutors and patterns 



• Thtft Rex cat-brcrdtri in Atn- 
tnttia <irf Mrs. GnbtielU Kaufman, 
■if Hurt bridge. Victoria, and Met. 
M. R. Key and het daughter, Mrs. 
R. L Brumby, of Stirling, South 
Australia. 
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arr allowed 111 Rowing rheni fnr pn/es. 

"Both types have the wedge-shaped 
head of the Rex. But the Cornish Rex 
has a Itraijght line from the rentre of 
the forehead to the end of the nt«e, 
while the Devon should have a definite 
stop— thai means a bump on the pro- 
file and more widely set ears." 

She ran her lingers through the short 
hair of one cat. "You see, the coat 
is short and wavy h and it is very dense. 
See how fine the waves arc. rippling 
all over the body. 

l But the head, legs, and paws have 
shnn. dense hair, rather b"ke plush. 

"Pretty, aren't they, against thr 
waves uf the coat which looks like 
npple velvet." 

To match, ihe Rojl lias crinkly 
whiskers and eyebrows. 

M.innab brushes her rats every day 
with a voft-bmtlrd brush, tothiwim; 
tht waves, "Not tOO much combing/' 
she explained— and added: "At times 
the studio luoks more like a hair taloii 
with all these marcelle waves ataim!" 

Pointing to her tats' large ears, 
AJnnnah said: "You havr to be very 
careful to keep them clean." 

Mannah s cats roam around the 
umbo, with branrhe* of a tree in <m? 
comer to sk rati; h cm, and our whole 
1 hair at their ditsposal foe keeping their 
claws sharpened, ft is never re-covered . 

She has some very valuable paintings 
'Hi display^ the works of weil-knnwn 
artists, but insists her cats have the 
respect for them they deserve- 

Bert (full name, Oak hi] I Albert Apri- 
cot), w>n of Sweet ip Tart and partly 
named o> r ihe painter AU>eri Tucker, 
was bom on the day that artist returned 
to Ij.mdon and stayed at the studio. 

"They now keep in constant touch," 
she said, " And Bert just loves Bert 
Tucker's painting: sits in front of his 
[urges: canvas sunning hirnseJf every 
day." 

Alannah, whose interest in eats 
and art has made her something of an 



authority on their behaviour patterns 
with painter*, said: 

"Though so extremely beautiful an 1 
elcijam in motion, tats are not *ubjev:s 
fur great ait. No <,nri <»f training or 
aiTer.iun will make them so. And 
there ran be no compulsion. 1 have 
pamled cats, hu L 1 have ue/er 
atTeuipted this lot. 

"Even I^nndscei gave up paimim* 
cats after two attempts, deciding be 
couldn't give all that tune tn one 
form/' 

Alannah'* husband, John Newell, is 
science correspondent of ihe BfJC "lie 
« very interested in cats/' she said. 

He read zoology at Cambridge and 
took me 10 the British Museum to 
kit a trniinmihcd Egyptian rat. li liad 
been unwrapped and had the same 
LTinklv hair as ihe Rex. 

"It is one of <nir theories that litis 
ligyptian cat came to Britain with ihr 
Romans and then to ihe iin minrs in 
Cornwall — so near the seaports, As 
ships' rats they may have crossed to 
Germany, via the Baltic Sea (the Rex 
1 a is there arc in Easl Germany/, and 
Amerira. And after hundreds of yean 
we get this throwback." 




On tape, Alannah*! eats have met 
their nearest rivals, Patrick ("The 
Avengers") McXee's two Rex cats, 
served by the same stud. "Patrick says 
he love* to sit and look a« his cats 
and thinks they are vrry special because 
of ihHr warmth and playfulness," said 
Alannah. 

Our photographic session with the 
arttst** cats ended, we found the Rex 
no exception, in one way, to other eats. 
For all their docile nature and win- 
ning way?* they had been just as hard 
to photograph as any other cats, out- 
lining, the photographer, trying his 
patience, and lieing r aught unawares 
only by a piece of sharpish derep:jnn. 

But 1 he 'session over and the cameras 
in rheir bnx„ the cats were all over 
him They leaped on his shoulder: 
scratched his head; licked his forehead, 
his hair, his face; purred down his 
cai, generally made such a fuss of 
him that, whatever else may be said 
of the Rex cats, ihey are it iendiy. 

If not Iwing persuaded* * 
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"You aren't by any chance allergic to cats, are you?" 
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A COLLECTION OF CLEVER AND 



TN January, 1941, a New York 
^ shopkeeper, Thomas Flanagan, 
was bludgeoned to death by a 
burglar. 

The killer had been searching for 
money Flanagan was supposed to have 

H oaro e d, 

At hrsi, police had no leads id follow. 

After all, thr onJy 'witness" to the 
hmtal murder had been Flanagan's pet 
cat, Billy the Kid, whose piteous howl- 
ing over his toaster 't body had raised 
die alarm. 

Then, however, one policeman had a 
brighi idea — m closely examine the 
cal_ 

After all, i hough no watchdog. Billy 
the Kid had i>om very Jtiarhed tr> 
Flanagan, and might — just might — 
have a tracked the kilter. 

The policeman*; hunch paid off. 

On ihr rat i claws were human hairs, 
dried blood, and skin. 

None belonged to the dead man. 

Billy the Kid must have clawed them 
from the killer during a savage defence 
of Flanagan. 

The blood turned out to belong m 
rhr H group, and the hair and sJcin 
showed that the killer sullcrrd from an 
iinmual type of dermatitis of the scalp. 

Three years went by — then one 
day police arrested William Rizd for 
the attempted kilting uf his wife. 

Noticing that he had a scalp condi- 
tion, an alert detective had Rigzi s skin 
and blood tested. 

They matched the records of the 
material left on Billy the Kid's claws. 

R&zi later admitted having killed 
Flanagan and received life imprison- 
ment in Sine; Sine prison * 

m ®m® 
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How brave Billy 
the Kid caught 
a murderer . , ♦ 



s 



¥N the 1930s, engineers building 
* the Grand Coulee Dam m 

Washington State faced a seriout 
problem. 

At a stage of building the engineers 
discovered that they were unable to 
push a table through a tortuous pipe. 

A crane driver put up to them the 
idea that his pet cat, Hoosevelt, could 
help. 

He suggested thai they tic a string 
to the cat's leg, train it to crawl through 
thr pipe, and thus pare the way for 
the table. 

The engineers agreed, Roosevelt ear- 
ned the cord to the other end of the 
pipe, and thr cable attached to it was 
pulled through.. 

If i hit wt em had not been used the 
dim-builders would have had to have 
hlotim up a mountain to lay thr cable. 

The cost of this — saved by the cat 
— tttas mure than $200,000. 

(The scheme, in case any cai-lwrrs 
are incensed, was supervised by a cat 
protection society.) * 



TN 1957, Mandv, a Siamese cat 
-1 owned by a London antique: 
dealer, beard noises in the shop. 

As her master, William Carter, later 
reconstructed the events uf the night, 
here's what happened . _ . 

Go inn downstairs to investigate, 
Mandy found Carter's dog blissfully 
asleep* 

And quite oblivious, to tile fact that 
a gang uT thieves was urea kirn; inio 
the shnp. 

Mandy raced upstairs and woke 
Carter by .scratching on his door. 

He came out, heard the noise*, and 
called the police, who caught the 
burgtan in the act. 

There was an interesting twist to 
the case. 

Mandy Ixrarne the "watchdog" 
deeping with onr rar cocked downstairs 
— while the disgraced dog was ban- 
ished outside! * 



ITRANGE as it may sound, 
many cats have served nobly 
in battle. 

Cats played important front-line roles 
during World War I, 

Thousands were originally intro- 
duced m lite hatilehelds to wage war 
cm rats and mice. 

Hut they were soon liring used — 
and very effectively — as gas-attack 
vpo Iters. 

Because their smelling senses were 
more highly dcvrlnped than the 
soldiers", they could give invaluable 
early warnings of approaching waves of 
poison iias. 

In 11*57, iwo cats, tiingrr and 
Sambo, were dropped by parachute 
protected by padded boxes) into a 
remote army post in north Malaya to 
light off a plague of mice affecting the 
morale and efficiency of the soldiers 
there 

During ihe defence of Stalingrad, 
in World War II, some Russian soldiers 
in a forward observation post wanted 
tu inform headquarters in the city of 
fiermun movement!. 

Thry were pinned down by enemy 
fire, however, and no one could get 
through. 

So they pinned their hopes — and a 
message — on to a pet railed Mottrka. 

Mourka made it. and allied planes 
followed his instructions and made a 
tatcettttfui strike again?* the enemy. 

The cat later receive the freedom 
and citizenship of the city* 

And the august London "Times" 
paid tribute: "Mourka has shown him- 
liclf worthy of Stalingrad, and, whether 
for cat or man, there can lie no higher 
praise." 

flats also took to sea and ihr. air 
during World War II, And did their 
duty. 

When < Guadalcanal was under attack 
from the Japanese, a clever cat en- 
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COURAGEOUS CATS' STORIES 

THESE CATS 
WENT INTO 
THE THICK 
OF BATTLE! 



deared himself to U.S. Marina there. 
The eat, called Dam mil, used to 

leap into a hunker long befort the 

iwldirrs could hear a wave of enemy 

planes coming, 

In a later 'jejRg&^efMt,* 1 Dammit 

Hew almost 20.000 mile* on bombing 

operations with an American squadron. 
In I943, a tanker was sunk by 

U-boat* in rue Atlantic — and the 

ship's eai, Maisie, apent almost three 

days on a raft with survivors. 
As II sensing the shock the sailorr 

were suffering, Maise set nut to keep 

their morale high- 
She would sit on each man's Jap In 

luru, purring and snuggling up aj^ainsi 

him. 

As onr sailor said after the survivors 
had been rescued: "If Mauic hadn't 
been with us, I think we would aH have 
gone nuts." * 



ACLslSSlC example of a cat 
using its bruins to slay alive 
under incredible conditions of 
hardship occurred in the 1950s. 

A cat about to have a title t in a 
Detroit ear f outcry crawled into an 
open packing-case. 

Unaware of the cat's presence, a 
workman cloud the case (which con- 
tained an engine), and it was shipped 
off to Egypt. 

The case finally ended up being 
opened in a Cairo garage. 

There, startled workmen found the 
cat — and four kittens — aline and 
well. 

The cat had lived to suckle her kit- 
tens by ealing grease from the engine. 

The amazing journey had lasted six 
weeks! * 



Why they 
always 
land on 

feet 



A S late as the 1950s, cats were 
*^ still officially on Lbc payrolls 
of post offices throughout Britain 
— to keep mice from mutilating 
the maik 

The first post can were engaged in 
IR68. London postmaster Frederick 
Jackson was worried by "very serious 
destruction and mutilauon of paid 
money orders," 

The Postmaster-General reluctantly 
agreed It* take on the new 'civil ser- 
vant*" at 4d a week each 

But only on condition that *'if mice 
be not reduced in number at the term- 
ination of six mom hi, a portion of this 
allowance may he stopped." 

The cats proved their worth t and 
four years later they were each receiv- 
ing 1/6 a week 

"But this," said the Postmaster- 
General, "is positively the Last in- 
crease." And so it was. 

When lam heard ol publicly, in 1952, 
the cat* were alill on tJieir 1872 
''award/' 

The "Manchester Guardian" was 
moved at the time to remark that it 
was "the worst case of discrimination 
in the British public service." * 



A CAT always fails on his 
feet becau.se he aJways 
knows when he is upside down, 
a lecturer in physiology al Cam- 
bridge University discovered 
recently. 

Dr. Giles Bnndley, also a Fellow 
of the Royal Society, proved tlm 
theory with the help of a car, a 
merry - go - round, blindfolds, boxes, 
cot ton waste, and a number of cm 

He held cats with iheir feet up- 
ward and dropped them. They 
landed on their feet. 

He threw them into the air to 
teat the theory thai the air-flow on 
the fur was important. They landed 
on their feet. 

He blindfolded them and dropped 
them. They landed on their feet 

He spun them around in a crate 
fixed to the roof of a car moved in 
circles. He launched them from 
boxes on a special mono-rail device. 
He gave them rides on a merry -go- 
round and then dropped them. 

Always they landed on iheir feet. 

The reason. Dr. Brindley said, it 
that every cat has a tmitt-in com- 
poser which records every move- 
menu twist or turn, corner or bend 
through which the cat's body move*. 

So, always the computer can tell 
the cat whether his Feet are pointing 
up or down — and with a sharp 
twist the cat lands on his fret. 

PAWNOTE: 'The cats enjoyed it 
and rame back for more," said Dr 
Hriudley. 

An inspector of the Royal Society 
for the Prevention of Cruelty to 
Animals agreed it had not done the 
cats any harm, * 
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• "When I play with my cat, who knows 
whether she i* not amusing herself with me more 
than I with her?" 

— MICHEL DE MONTAIGNE (1553-1592), 
— Essays. 




How about 
a bit of 
Khatchaturian? 
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..All right, 
but I won't 
hear Bach. 
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"One of the most striking differences between 
a cat and a lie is that a cat has nine lives." 

— MARK TWAIN. 
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